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PREFACE. 



As some account may be expected, of the princi- 
ples on which this collection of hymns was made, it 
will be here given in a few words. 

My main object has been, to gather from the exist- 
ing body of divine poetry, those hymns which I deem- 
ed the best calculated to be sung in our churches. 
I consequently adopted all which appeared to me to 
possess the requisite poetical and devotional charac- 
ter, without regard to the particular denomination of 
Christians to which their authors belonged. Hymns 
from Wesley's collection, and some Moravian hymns 
from the Christian Psalmist of Montgomery, I regard 
as among the richest contents of this volume. 
Their delightful fervour, though by some it may be 
called methodistical, will be thought by others, I 
trust, to be the true spirit of devotional Christian 
poetry. 

I have taken care to alter as little as possible from 
my originals, and to obtain all hymns, whenever it 
was practicable, as their authors wrote and published 
them. The effusions of Watts and Doddridge, the 
two principal classics in this high and difficult spe- 
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cies of literature, will be found in a purer form in this 
volume than they are usually met with in other col- 
lections. Whenever a hymn by one of these, or any 
other author, seemed to require a great deal of alter- 
ation, it was not altered, but left ; for it was my desire 
and intention that every hymn, as it appeared in this 
collection, should be really the production of the indi- 
vidual whose name is placed over it. I freely omitted 
such verses, however, as I did not approve, whenever 
it could be done without essential injury to the con- 
nexion. 

Those words and expressions which I consider as 
forming the peculictr and appropriate diction and 
imagery of sacred poetry, such as Zion, Israel, Ca- 
naan, Saints, &;c., I have constantly retained. 

The adaptation of musical emphasis and expres- 
sion to the words, I have lefl with intelligent and well 
instructed choirs. 

Although I undertook this work, because I was 
not altogether satisfied with any collection which I 
bad seen, yet I cannot hope to have succeeded to the 
entire satisfaction of others. I am conscious that I 
must, at least, have omitted some hymns which many 
persons have been accustomed to regard as indispen- 
sable, and introduced some which may be thought 
unworthy of the place which they occupy. It is to be 
presumed that there is a considerable number of them 
which will be admired by some, and disliked by oth- 
ers. Among five hundred and sixty hymns, there 



will be found, it is probable, safficieat range for a 
variety of tastes. 

It is sincerely my prayer that this book, wherever 
it may be introduced, may be instrumental in hei^it- 
ening the interest of Christian worship, and aenring 
ihe cause of religion and God ; — and as sincerely is 
it my wish that wherever and whenever it may be 
found inadequate to these great purposes, it may be 
superseded by one which will answer them better. 

F. W. P. G. 

Oct. i, 1830. 



NOTE TO THE SIXTEENTH EDITION. 

Thb suggestions of some of my friends, together 
with my own experience, have induced me to believe 
that some additions to this Collection, would increase 
its usefulness ; and I feel that the favor with which it 
has been received, is an obligation on me to improve 
it. But at the same time that I determined to make 
additions, I also resolved not to hazard such altera- 
tions in the main body of the work, as would render 
the first fifteen editions so different from those which 
might succeed them, that the former could not be 
used conveniently with the latter. I have therefore 
changed but eleven hymns in the five hundred and 
sixty which were contained in the previous editions ; 
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and in the place of each rejected hymn, I have in- 
serted one on the same or a similar subject. 

For the convenience of ministers and others, I here 
sul^in a list of the hymns which have been changed 
as above stated. They are hymns 69, 142, 155, 175, 
177, 365, 315, 340, 399, 402, 519. Hymn 204, 
which formerly consisted of two verses from one o 
the hymns of Watts, is now enlarged by the addition 
of two other verses of the original hymn. 

Tlie additions which I have made, are placed under 
the head of Supplementary Hymns, and are number- 
ed from 561 to 609, inclusive. Some of these were 
printed at the end of the book, as it formerly stood ; 
but the greater part are now first inserted. They are 
on various subjects, and several of them are of a pri- 
vate and domestic character. The Doxologies close 
the volume. No further alterations are contemplated. 

Francis W. P. Greenvitood. 
Mty 18, 1835. 
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ACCORDING to thy grracions word 
A ebarge to keep I have . 
Again our ears have beard the Yoioe 
Again the Lord of life and light 
Again we've seen the Sabbath day 
Ah wretched soala who strire in vain 
All earthly charms however dear . 
AU powerful self-existent God . 
AU-seeing God 't is thine to know . 
All ye nations praise the Lord 
Almighty God in humble prayer . 
Almighty Grod tliy wondrous works 
Almighty God thy word is cast 
Almighty Maker Lord of all 
Almighty Ruler of the skies 
Am 1 an Israelite indeed • 
Amidst a world of hopes and fears 
Amidst unsatisfied desires . 
And art thou with us gracious Lord 
And is the gospel peace and love 
And now my soul another year 
And shall I sit alone 
And will the great eternal God 
-Another six days work is done . 
Another day its course hath run 
As body when the soul has fled • 
As every day thy mercy spares 
A soldier's course from battles won 
As panting in the sultry beam 
As panta Uie hart for cooling streams 
As parched in the barren sands 
As the hart with eager looks • 
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^ As the sun's enlivening eye . 

As the sweet flower that scents the morn 
^ As when the weary traveller gains 
Attend ye children of your God 
Author of good we rest on thee 
A voice from the desert comes awful and 
Awake my drowsy soul awake 
"^ Awake my soul and with the sun 
N Awake my soul lift up thine eyes . 
^ Awake my soul stretch every nerve 
"^^ Awake our souls away our fears 
^ Awake ye saints and raise your eyes 

^ BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne . 
B^in my soul. the exalted lay . 
Behold my servant see him rise 

^ Behold the amazing sight . 
Beliold the blind their sight receive 
Behold the lofty sky. 
Behold the man how glorious he • 

^ Behold the morning sun 
Behold the prince of peace 
Behold the Saviour on the cross 
Behold where breathing love divine 
Behold where in a mortal form . 
Be it my only wisdom here . 

V Beset with snares on every hand 
Be still my heart these anxious cares 
Be with me Lord where'er I go 
Beyond beyond that boundless sea . 

'^ Bless O my soul the living God 
Blest are the meek he said 

s Blest are the sons of peace 

Blest are the souls that hear and know 

Blest be our everlasting Lord 

Blest be the everlasting God . 

Blest day. of Gtod most calm most bright 

Blest Instructer from thy ways 

Blest is the man who fears the Lord 

Blest Spirit source of grace divine 

" Bread of heaven on thee we feed 
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IX 



Bright Source of intellectual rays . 
Bright was the guiding star that led . 
Brother thou art gone before us 
By cool Siloam's shady rill . • 

CALLED by the Sabbath bells away 
Calm on the listening ear of night • 
Can creatures to perfection find 
Clay to clay and dust to dust 
Come blessed Spirit source of light 
Come nacious Spirit beayenly Dove . 
Come Holy Spirit heavenly Dove . 
Come let us anew our journey pursue 
Come said Jesus' sacred voice 
Come sound his praise abroad 
"^ Come thou Almighty King . 
Come to the house of prayer . • 
Come we that love the Lord . 
Continue Lord to hear my voice 

DAUGHTER of Zion from the dust 
Delightful is the task to sing 
Do TOsh and nature dread to die 



EARLY my God without delay . 
Ere mountains reared their forms sublime 
Eternal and immortal King . 
Eternal God Almighty cause 
Eternal Source of every joy . 
Eternal Source of life and light • 

Eternal Source of life and thought 
Exalt the Lord our God . 



FAITH hope and love now dwell on earth 
Far from mortal cares retreating • 
Far from the world O Lord I flee . 
Father adored in worlds above • • 
Father divine before thy view . 
Father divine the Saviour cried 
Father of all in every age . . • 
Father of light conduct my feet 
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Father. of lights thy needful aid 

Father of lights we sing thy name 

Father of me and all mankind 

Father of mercies God of love . 
' Father of mercies in thy word 

Father of mercies when the day is dawning 

Father of our feeble race 

Father of spirits nature's Grod . 

Father supply my every need 

Father thy paternal care . 

Father to thy kind love we owe 

Forgive us for thy mercy's sake 
^ For thee O God our constant praise 
"^ Forth from the dark and stormy sky . 

Fountain of being source of good . 
^Fountain of mercy God of love 
^From all that dwell below the skies 
" FrcMn Greenland's icy mountains 

From north and south from east and west 

From the table now retiring 

GIVE thanks to God most high 
■' Give to our God immortal praise 

Give to the winds thy fears . 
V Glorious things of thee are spoken 

Glory be to God on high 

Glory to thee my God this night 
'' Glory to thee whose powerful word 
^ Gt)d in the gospel of his Son 

God in the high and holy place 

God is a Spirit just and wise 
"^ Grod is the ref\)ge of his saints 
^ God moves in a mysterious way 
"" Grod my supporter and my hope 
• God of eternity from thee . 

Grod of mercy God of love 

God of my life look gently down 

Grod of my life through all its days 
^ God of my life whose gracious power 

Grod of our fathers by whose hand 

Grod of the changing year whose aim of power 
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XI 



God of the momipg at whose voice 
God'a perfect law coaverte the soul . 
God that maulest earth and heaven . 
God who is last and kind . 
Good is the Lord the heavenly King 
Go to dark Gethsemane 
Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime 
Greatest of beings source of life 
Greatest of beings source of life . 
Grreat 1^a|her of mankind . 
Grreat Former of this various frame 
Great ^Vamer of unnumbered worlds 
Great Crod at whose all powerful call 
Ghreat God how infinite art thou 
Great God in vain man's narrow view 
Great God I own the sentence just 
Great God thine attributes divine . 
Great God wert thou extreme to mark 
Great Goid we sing that mighty hand 
Grreat God what do I see and hear 
Great is the Lord his works of might 
Gieat Lord of earth and seas and skies 
Great Ruler of all nature's frame . 
Grreat Ruler of the earth and skies 
Great Source of life our souls confess 
Great Source of unexhausted good • 
Green pastures and clear streams • 

HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews 
Hail all hail the joyful mom 
Happx is he that fears the Lord 
Happy the child whose tender years • 
Happy the church thou sacred place 
Happy the heart where graces reign • 
Happy the man who finds the grace 
Happy the man whose cautious steps . 
Happy the men whom strength divine 
Hark for the great Creator speaks 
Hark the glad sound the Saviour comes 
Hark what mean those hdy voices 
Hear me O Goil ^or hijle thy &ce . 
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Hear what God the Lord hath spoken 

Hear what the Lord in vision said 

Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 

Heaven is a place of rest from sin 

He dies the mend of sinners dies . 

Here to the High and Holy one 

He 's blessed who has thy pardon gained 

Hiffh in the heavens eternal God 

Hmy and reverend is the name 

Holy as thou O Lord is none 

Holy holy holy Lord 

Hoeanna to the Prince of Light 

How are thy servants blest O Lord 

How beauteous are their feet 

How beautiful the sight 

How blest are they who always keep 

How blest is he who ne^er consents 

How blest is he whose tranquil mind 

How blest the righteous when he dies 

How blest the sacred tie that binds 

How bright these glorious spirits shine 

How did my heart rejoice to hear 

How gentle God's commands 

How glorious Lord art thou 

How gracious and how wise . 

How happy is he bom or taught 

How large the promise how divine 

How long shall dreams of creature bliss 

How long shall earth's alluring toys 

How pleasant how divinely fair . 

How pleased and blest was I 

How rich the blessings O my God 

How rich thy gifb almighty King 

How shall the young secure their hearts 

How should the sons'of Adam's race 

How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 

How swifl the torrent rolls . 

I CANNOT shun the stroke of death 
If death my friend and me divide 
If God auooeed net ill the cost 
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If God to build the house deny 
If Providence to try my heart 
I heard a voice from heaven . 
Ill praise my Maker with my breath 
Imposture shrinks from light 
In all my vast concerns vi^ith thee 
Indulgent God whose bounteous care 
In duties and in sufierings too . 
In Israel's &ne by silent night 
In mercy Lord remember me 
In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
In sleep's serene oblivion laid 
Instruct me in thy statutes Lord 
Interval of grateful shade . 
In the soft season of thy youth 
In the sun and moon and stars . 
In vain our fancy strives to paint . 
Israel's shepherd guide me feed me 
Is th«re ambition in my heart 
It is the Lord our Father's hand 
I want a principle within 
I want the spirit of power within 
I will extol thee Lord on high 
^ I would not live alway I ask not to stay 

JEHOVAH reigns he dwells in light 
Jerusalem my happy home 
Jesus and can it ever be 
Jesus is gone above the skies 
Jesus shtdl reign where'er the sun 
John was the prophet of the Lord 
Join all ye servants of the Lord 
Joy to the world the Lord is come 

LEADER of Xsrael's host and guide 

Let all the earth their voices raise 

Let all the heathen writers join 

Let children hear the mighty deeds . 

Let every oreature join . 

Let every ton^rue thy goodness speak 

Let set thd wise their wisdom boaet 
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Let one loud song of praise arise . 
Let others boast how strong they be 
Let party names no more 
Let songs of praises fill the sky 
Let us with a gladsome mind 
Let Zion's watchmen all awake 
Like shadows gliding o'er the plain 
* Lo Grod is here let us adore 
Lo my shepherd's hand divine 
Long as I live I'll bless thy name 
Long have I sat beneath the sound 
Look back my soul with grateful love 
Lord before thy presence come 
Lord dismiss us with thy blessing 
Lord how secure and blest are they 
Lord T believe a rest remains 
Lord I have made thy word my choice 
Lord in the morning thou shalt hear 
Lord T will bless thee all my days • 
Lord of hosts to thee we raise . 
Lord of my life O may thy praise . 
Lord of nature source of light . 
Lord of the harvest God of grace . 
Lord of the Sabbath hear our vows 
Lord of the sea thy potent sway 
Lord of the wide extended main 
Lord of the worlds above 
Lord of the worlds below 
Lord teach a littl6 child to pray 
Lord teach us how to pray aright 
Lord thou art good all nature shows 
Lord thou hast searched and seen me through 
Lord we adore thy vast designs • 
Lord we adore thy wondrous name 
Iiord we are blind we mortals blind 
Lord we have wandered from thy way 
Lord what a feeble piece 
Lord whom in heaven but thee alone 
Lord who 's the happy man that may 
Lo they come from east and west 
Love divine all love exoelUog 
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XV 



MARK the soft-falling snow 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour . 

Morning breaks upon the toiob 

Must friends and kindred drop and die 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord . 

My father let me hear thy voice 

My few revolving years 

My Grod accept my early vows . 

My Grod how endless is thy love 

My God I now from sleep awake 

My God in whom are all the springs 

My God I thank thee may no thought 

My God my everlasting hope 

My God my king thy various praise . 

My God my strength my hope 

My Grod permit me not to be . 

My Grod permit my tongue 

My gracious God I own thy right 

My gracious Lord whose changeless love 

My helper God I bless his name 

My Maker and my King 

My never-ceasing songs shall show . 

My shepherd is the living Lord 

My shepherd is the living Lord 

My shepherd will supply my need . 

My soul before thee prostrate lies 

My soul how lovely is the place 

My soul inspired with sacred love 

My soul praise the Lord speak good of his 

My soul repeat his praise . 

My soul shall praise thee O my God 

My soul the awful hour will come 

My soul with patience waits . 

My spirit looks to God alone 

NAKED as from the earth we came 
No change of times shall ever shock . 
Nor eye hath seen nor ear hath heard 
Not to the terrors of the Lord . 
Now let a true ambition rise . 
Now may he who from the dead 
Now the. shades of night are gone . 
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O BLESSED souls are they 

O bless the Lord my soul . 

O bless the Lord my soul 

O bow thine ear eternal one 

O come loud anthems let us sing . 

draw me Father after thee 

O'er mountain tops the mount of Grod 

O'er the realms of Pagan darkness 

O for a closer walk with God 

O for an overcoming faith . 

O God by whom the seed is given . 

O God I thank thee that the night 

O God mine inmost soul convert 

O God our strength to thee the song 

O Grod that madest the earth and sky 

O God thou art my God alone . 

O God we praise thee and confess , 

O God whose presence glows in all 

O happy Christian who can boast • 

O happy is the man who hears . 

O happy soul that lives on high 

O happy they who know the Lord 

O help us Lord each hour of need 

O here if ever God of love 

O how can they look up to heaven 

O Israel to thy tents repair 

O learn of me the Saviour cried 

O let my heavenly Lord extend . 

O Lord my best desires fulfil . 

O Lord our fathers oft have told 

O Lord our heavenly King 

O Lord the Saviour and defence 

O Lord thy mercy my sure hope 

One prayer I have all prayers in one 

On thee each morning O my God 

On the first Christian sabbath eve 

On thy church O Power divine 

praise ye the Lord his greatness proclaim 

render thanks to God above 

Source of uncreated light 

O that my heart was right with thee 

O that the Lord would guide my ways 
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thoa from whom all gtKxiness flows 

O thou that hear'st when sinners cry . 

thou the wretched *s sure retreat 

O thou through all thy works adored , 

thou to whose all searching sight 

thou who art above all height 

thou who hast at thy command . 

thou whose power o'er moving worlds presides 

thou whose wise paternal love 

Out hlest Redeemer ere he breathed . 

Our Captain leads us on 

Our God our help in ages past . 

Our God where'er thy people meet 

Our heavenly Father calls 

Oar heavenly Father hear 

Our joy is a created good . 

Our sins alas how strong they be . 

O what is man great Maker of mankind 

O where shall rest be found . 



PASS a few swiflly fleeting years 
Peace be to this habitation 
Praise O praise the name divine 
Praise the Lord ye heavens adore him 
Praise to God immortal praise 
Praise to the Lord of boundless might 
Praise ye the liord our God to praise 
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 

REJOICE believer in the Lord . 
Return my roving heart return . 
Return my soul and seek thy rest . 
Remark my soul the narrow bounds • 
Return my soul unto thy rest 
Reviving sleep thy sheltering wing . 
Rise crowned with light imperial Salem rise 
Rise my soul and stretch thy wings . 

SAFELY through another week . 
Salvation is for ever nigh . 
Save me from my foes .... 
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Searcher of hearts before thy face . 
Searcher of hearts to thee are known 
See another year is gone 
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 
See the leaves around us falling 
SeiYant of God well done . 
Shine forth eternal Source of light 
Shine on our seals eternal God . 
Should famine o'er the mourning field 
Show pity Lord O Lord forgive 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name . 
Sing to the Lord who loud proclaims 
Sing we the song of those who stand 
Sing ye redeemed of the Lord . 
Sleep sleep to-day tormenting cares 
So let our lips and lives express 
Songs of immortal praise belong . 
Songs of praise the angels sang 
Sons of men behold from far 
Soon as I heard my Father say 
Sovereign Ruler of the skies 
Spirit of truth on this thy day . 
Stand still refulgent orb of day 
Supreme and universal light 
Sweet is the memory of thy grace 
Sweet is the task Lord . 

TEACH me my God and king 
Teach me O teach me Lord thy way 
That day of vyrrath that dreadful day 
Th' Almighty reigns exalted high 
The angel comes he comes to reap 
The christian warrior see him stand 
The darkened sky how thick it lowers 
The dews and rains in all their store 
The earth is thine Jehovah thine . 
The evils that beset our path 
Thee we adore Eternal Name 
The fountain in its source 
The glorious universe around 
The Uod of Israel is our Lord • 
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The God who reigns alone . • 

The heayenly spheres to thee O Grod . 

The heaven of heavens cannot contain . 
^ The heavens declare thy glory Lord . 

The law by Moses came . . • 

The Lord descended from above 

The Lord himself the mighty Lord • 

The Lord in Zion placed his name 

The Lord is in his holy place 

The Lord is my shepherd no want shall I know 

The Lord is risen indeed 
' The Lord Jehovah reigns . 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 

The Lord my shepherd is . 

The Lord of glory is my light 

The Lord our God is full of might 
^ The Lord will come the earth shall quake 

The morning dawns upon the place . 

The morning flowers display their sweets 

The oflfehngs to thy throne which rise 

The perfect world by Adam trod • 
^ The promises I sing .... 
' The race that long in darkness pined 
' There is a land of pure delight . 

There seems a voice in every gale 

The saints on earth and those above • 
^ The spacious firmament on high 
- The Spirit breathes upon the word 

The Spirit in our hearts 

The swifl declining day 

The swift not always in the race • 

The term of life assigned to man 

The uplifted eye and bended knee . 

The wandering star and fleeting wind 

They, who on the Lord rely . 

This child we dedicate to thee . 

This is the day the Lord hath made 

This is the first and great command • 

This spacious earth is all the Lord's 

This stone to thee in faith we lay 

ThovL hidden love of God whose height 
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Thou Lord by strictest search hast known 
Thou Lord through every chanjg^ng scene 

" Thou who dwelPst enthroned above 
Thrice happy man who fears the Lord 

' Thrice happy souls who born from heaven 
Tlirice happy state where saints shall live 

" Tlirough aU the changing scenes of life 
Through all the various shifting scenes 

■ Through every age eternal God 
Through sorrow's night and danger's path 
Thus rar on life's perplexing padi • 
Thus far-the Lord has led me on 
Thus saith the first the great command . 
Thy favors Lord surprise our souls . 
Thy kingdom Lord forever stands . 
Thy law is perfect Lord of light 
Thy mercies and thy love 
T%y name almighty Lord . 
Thy presence everlasting Grod 
Thy wisdom power and goodness Lord 
Times without number have T prayed 

^ 'T is by the faith of joys to cs^e 
'T is by thy strength the mountains stand 
'T is God the spirit leads . 
'T is God who those that trust in him 
'T is gone that bright and orbed blaze 
To God the mighty Lord 
' To God the only wise 
To keep the lamp alive .... 

^ To-morrow Lord is thine . 
To prayer to prayer for the morning breaks 
To thee my God my days are known 
To thee O God we homage pay 
Transporting tidings which we hear . 
Triumphant Lord thy goodness reigns . 
'T was by an order frum the Lord 
'T was on that dark that doleful night . 

UNITE my roving thoughts unite 

Unveil thy bosom faithful tomb . 

. Up to the fields where angels lie . 
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Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 

Up to the. Lord who reigns on high • 

Upward I lift mine eyes 

VITAL spark of hesTenlj flame . 

WAIT on the Lord ye heirs of hope 

" Watchman tell us of the night • 
Weak and irresolute is man • 

^ Welcome sweet day of rest . • 
We sing of God the mig^ity source 
What is the chaff the word of man • 
What must it be to dwell above 
What secret hand at morning light 
What shall we ask of God in prayer • 
When all thy mercies O my God 
When as returns this solemn day . 
When before thy throne we kneel 

' When darkness long has veiled my mind 
When floods of grief assault the mind 

~ When I can read my title clear 
When in the veil of lengthened years 
When Israel of the Lord beloved . 
When Israel through the desert passed 
When I with curious eyes survey . 
When musing sorrow weeps the past 
When overwhelmed with grief 
When power divine in mortal form 
When quiet in my house I sit 
When restless on my bed I lie . 

*' When rising from the bed of death 
When sickness shakes the languid frame 
When the vale of death appears 
Wherefore should man frail child of clay , 
Wherewith shall I approach the Lord . 

^ While shepherds watched their flocks by night 
While sounds of war are heard around . 

" While thee I seek protecting power . 
While through this changing world we roam 
While with ceaseless course the sun . 
Who make the Lord of hosts their tower 
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Who shall inhabit in thy hill 
Who shall tow'rd thy chosen seat 
With glory clad with strength arrayed 
Within these walls be peace 
With mines, of wealth are sinners poor 
With reverence let the saints appear . 
With sacred joy we lift our eyes . 
With songs and honours sounding loud 

TE boundless realms of joy . 
Ye faithful souls who Jesus know 
Ye followers of the Prince of Peace 
Ye golden lamps of heaven farewell . 
Ye humble souls that seek the Lord 
Ye servants of the Lord . 
Ye sons of men a feeble race 
Ye that obey the immortal King 
Ye trembling souls dismiss your fears 
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2ELA.L is that pure and heavenly flame 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



I. Introduction and Close of Woiship. 

For the iotrod action of worship, 1 to 20. For the Chris- 
tian Sabbath, 21 to 28. For the close of worship, 29 to 34. 

II. Morning and Evening Hthns. 

Fur the morning, 35 to 45. Morning or evening, 46 to 50. 
Evening, 51 to 58. 

ni. General Praise and Thanksgiving. 

Presence of Qod invoked, 69. Praise to the onlj triM 
God, 60. Thanksgiving and holiness, 62. God adored in hit 
works, 61, 63. Universal praise, 64 to 80. Praise due from 
men, 81, 82. Te Deum, 83. Praise to the Lord of nature, 
84, 85. Praise for preserving grace, 86. Glory in the high- 
est, 87. 

IV. Attribittes and Providence op God. 

Existence of Grod, 88. God incomprehensible, 89, 98. Uni- 
ty of God, 90, 91. Greatness, power and sovereignty of 
God, 92 to 97. God invbible, 99. Eternity and immata- 
bility of God, 100 to 105. Omnipresence and omniscience 
of Qod, 106 to 111. Groodness, mercy and compassion of 
God, 1 12 to 127. Holiness of God, 128 to 130. Faithfulness 
of Grod, 131, 132. Attributes of Grod our confidence, 133. 
Perfections and providence of God, 134 to 136. Providence 
and grace unsearchable, 137. Mercies of God our trust, 138 
to 142. Mysteries of Providence, 143. Care of Providence, 
144 to 146. Providence in our afflictions, 147 to 152. Bless- 
ing of God always, needful, 163 to 165. God our shepherd. 



XXIV INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 

1<6 to 163. The constant help of Providence, 164 to 171. 
Dittingiiished goodness of Providence to manj 172. Divim 
pfotectioD and retribation, 173 to 181. 

V. The Scriptures. 

The books of nature and scripture, 182, 183. Excellence 
and power of God's word, 184 to 194. Divine instruction im- 
plored, 191, 192. Searching the scriptures, 195. Light of 
the world, 196, 198. Prophecy and inspiration, 197. Heav- 
enly bread, 199. Divine teachings, 200, 201. Seed of the 
word, 802, 203. Supplication for a blessing on the word, 204. 

VI. Christ and Christianity. 

Message of John the Baptist, 206, 206. Christ's coming, 207 
to 212. Christ's nativity, 213 to 216. Christ's manifestation 
to the Gtentiles, 217 to 226. Christ the Sun of Righteousness, 
826. Sufierings and death of Christ, 227 to 231. Resurrection 
df Christ, 282 to 236. Death, resurrection and ascension of 
Christ, 287, 238. Christ's miracles, 239. Precepts and example 
of Christ, 240 to 246. Christ's invitations, 247 to 249. Glory- 
ing in Jesus, 260, 251. Coming and influences of the holy Spirit, 
858 to 864. Gk»pel invitations, 256. Character and success of 
the gospel, 266 to 266. Christian pilgrims, 266. Songs of %h% 
redeemed, 267. Communion of saints, 268. Final acceptance of 
the righteous, 269. 

VII. The Christian Life. 

Christian life, race and warfare, 270 to 274. Christian 
riches, 275, 276. Christian wisdom, 277 to 281. Christian 
watchfulness and activity, 282 to 286. Virtue imperishable, 
287. Safety and happiness of obedience and a good con- 
science, 288 to 298. The Christian Israel, 299. Resolution 
and example, 300. Courage and fortitude, 301 to 307. Chris- 
tian ambition, 303. Sincerity and self-examination, 308, 309. 
Steadiness of principle, 310. Charitable judgment, 311. Mod- 
eration, 818. Peace and love, 313 to 315. Christian unity, 316, 
817. Commuiioii with God and Christ, 819. Trust in God 
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and MDteBtmeiU, 320, 881. HolineM aad gmee, 828. Depead- 
eaee mod trast, 383, 824. Low to God, obedienet, trvst Md 
sobmiMion, 325 to 329. iUtirement and mediution, 880, 88U 
Lirinf in Christ, 832. Meekness and humility, 883 tm 887. 
Christina patiance, 338. Liberality and charity, 889, 840. Zaali 
841. Faith and works, 342 to 348. 

VIIL Confession and Pknitencb. 

Sins confessed and mourned, 349. Inconstancy lamented, 860. 
Human frailty, 351. Seeking forgiveness and a clean heart, 
852 to 356. Seeking divine aid, 357. Amidst temptatioii, 868. 
Bope reviving, 359. Seeking grace and refuge, 860, 861. Plra* 
paratioa of heart, 362, 863. Return and pardon, 864 la 87t. 
F^recdom from sin in haaven, 373. 

QL Devout Asfivations and AFFficnoNSi. 

Tha Lord^ prayer, 874, 375. Habitual devotion, 876. fleek- 
iag the Divine presence, inflnence and light, 377 to 88f . Fittk 
in DItim grace and power, 390. Living wholly to Gad, 891 ta 
398. Breathing after holiness, 394. Lord, remember ma, 896. 
Seeking God for our guardian, 396. Seeking the knowledge of 
God, 397. Joy in QoA^n presence, 398. God our eternal por- 
tiBB, 899. Praising God in all changes, 400, 401. Tha aool 
panting ibr God, 402, 403. Seeking help and direction ftoM 
God, 404 to 406. For a holy life, 409. Living watera, 410, 
411. Sabjeation to God, 412. Bread of life, 418. Holydesiraa, 
414. Living to God's glory, 415, 416. Thy kingdom cosM) 
417. Submission and resignation, 418 to 421. Safety in God^ 
488. Hope and comfort in trouble, 423, 424. Peace and daliv* 
araoee, 425 to 427. Fervent gratitude, 428, 429. Living witk 
Gk)d, 430. Heavenly aspirations and joys, 481 to 433. Tim 
saint's reat, 434. 

X. Life, Death and Futvbitt. 

Redeeming time, 435. Journey of life, 436 to 439. Un« 
certainty of life, 440. Heaven and earth, 441. Our life in 
tha charge of God, 448. Following the pious dead, 448. 
Frailty and vaniiy of mortal life, 444 to 450. Death a blaaa- 
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iof to the righteoDt, 451. Triumphing ofer death, 458 to 
454. Sapport in affliction and death, 455 to 458.' God the 
•ferlastiog light, 459. The young cut off like flowers, 400. 
CkNufbrt on the death of friends, 461, 462. The pious dead 
am blessed, 463 to 466. Looking homeward, 467, 468. Pre- 
paration for heaven, 469. Immortal joys, 470. Reunion of 
friends, 471. Heavenly Jerusalem, 472. Holiness and happi- 
ness of heaven, 473 to 477. Judgment and eternity, 478 to 484. 

XI. MiSCELLAMBOUS. 

, Bariy religion, 485 to 488. For Sunday schools, 489. Daily 
■nd nightly devotion, 490. For a blessing with food, 491. Sea- 
■ODS of the year, 492 to 494. Rain, 495 to 497. For travellera, 
493. For mariners, 499 to 601. Missionaries, 502, 503. Res- 
toration of Israel, 504. In time of trial, 505. In times of dis- 
tress and danger, 506. In times of scarcity, 507. Comfort in 
skkness and death, 508. Formation and dignity of man, 609, 
510. Old age anticipated, 511. Memory of the past, 512. At 
parting, 513, 514. Death of an inlhnt, 515. Tl^e Saints ta 
glory, 516. 

XII. Occasional. 

Hymns for communion, 517 to 523. Baptismal hymns, 524 
to 626. On leaving an ancient church, 527. On laying the 
foundation stone of a church, 528. Dedication hymns, 529 to 
633. Ordination hjrmns, 534, 535. For a meeting of ministers, 
636. For a charitable occasion, 537. Hymns for a new year, 
638 to 546. For the opening or closing year, 542, 546. Close 
of the year, 647. Autumn warnings, 548. Thanks for the 
harvest, 549. For return of health, 550. Thanksgiving for 
national prosperity, 551. For national peace, 552. In time of 
war, 553, 554. Remembrance of our fathers, 555. Public humil- 
iation, 556. For Saturday evening, 557. Death of ministers, 
658, 559. Funeral hymn, 560. 

Xm. SUFPLEMENTART HyKNS. 
XIV. DOXOLOGISS. 
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4 275 

5 41 

8 93, 598 

11 130 

15 ... . 293, 294, 295 

18 94,166 

IQ C36, 96, 182, 183 
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^ ' i 160, 161, 162, 163 

24 296, 297 

25 120 

27 142, 562 

90 550 

32 368, 369 

S3 324 

34 .... 126, 175, 400 
36 ...... ia5, 180 

37 276, 430 

38 455 

39 ... . 437, 438, 580 
42 ... . 402, 403, 569 

44 553 

46 259, 552 

48 265 

51 354, 855 

53 898 

66 186 

57 118 

61 422 

62 390 

63 38, 389, 392 

65 . . . 4,495,496,540 

67 263 

71 564 

72 222 

73 ... . 386,387,399 

76 264 

78 . 596 

81 90 

84 7, 8, 9, 10 

85 426, 578 

86 60 
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89 . . 97,131,221,258 

on C 101, 169, 444, 445 

^ ' I 446,447,541 

91 50,449 

92 24 

93 104,105 

95 2, 14, 566 

96 223 

97 69 

98 210 

99 196 

100 1 

102 102,589 

103 C112. 113, 114 
^"'^ • • 1 115, 116, 117 

104 61 

106 69 

111 . . . • 63,111,134 

112 . . 187,289,339,340 

116 ... . 149,427,428 

117 64,65,66 

118 25 

11Q (188,189,190,191 

'*^ • 1192,290,371,394 

121 173, 174 

122 11,561 

125 178 

126 457 

127 ... . 153, 154, 155 

130 208,365 

131 335,336 

132 17 

133 ... . 313, 314, 315 
134 49Q 

136 . . .' 67,68,140.141 
,«a (106,107,108 

^"^"^ • • • 109,110 

141 48 

145 . . 92,124,125,565 

146 70, 123 

147 37,494 

148 . . . . 71, 72, 73, 74 
150 75 



INTRODUCTORY ANTHEMS. 



I. Habbakkuk, ii. 20. 

THB.LorcL is in his holy temple; let all the earth 
keep silence before him. 

II. Psalm iii. 8. 

.Salvation belongeth unto the Lord, and thy 
blessing is among thy people. 

III. Church Collect. 

Lord of all power and might, thou that art the 
author, thou that art the giver of all good things, 
graft in our hearts the love of thy name, increase in 
us true religion, nourish us in all goodness, and of 
thy great mercy keep us in the same, through Jesus 
Cnrist our Lord. Amen. 

IV. Psalm cxix. 33, 35. 

TfiACH me, O Lord, the way of thy statutes; 
make me to walk in the way of thy commandments 
foe evermore. 

V. Church Collect. 

Grant, we beseech thee, merciful Lord, to thy 
faithflil people, pardon and peace ; that they may 
be cleansed from all their sins, and serve thee with a 
quiet mind, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 



PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



INTEODTTCTION AND CLOSE OF WOBSHIP 



1. L. M. /;,v. Watts. ^'^'f^J;''^-^ 
'rinu to our Creator. Ps. 100, K f"/ 'f^ 'Jl'fij 
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Praise 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Enow that the Ix)rd is God alone ; 
He can create and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when Hke wandering sheep we strayed. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls and all oiur mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 

4 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy love. 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. - 



,r _ 



9y S» FUBLIC WORSHIP. 

'''^ a. s. M. watw. ^ ^ 



• • i 



Oni? to WofsAtp. Fs. 05. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing; 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
Tlie universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord : 

We are his work, and not our own, 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 



8. S. M. E. Taylor. 
Invitation to the House of God, 

1 Come to the house of prayer, 
O thou afflicted, come ; 

The God of peace shall meet thee there, 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of praise, 
Ye who are happy now ; 

In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homage bow. 
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3 Te aged, hither come, 
For ye have felt his love ; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues 1m dumb. 
Your lips forget to move. 

4 Ye yoimg, before his throne, 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 

Let not your hearts his praise disown, 
Who gives the power to praise. 

5 Thou, whose benignant eye 
In mercy looks on all ; 

Who see' St the tear of misery, 
And hear'st the mourner's call ; 

6 Up to thy dwelling-place 
Bear our frail spirits on. 

Till they outstrip time's tardy pace. 
And heaven on earth be won. 



4* L. M. Tatb & B&Amr. 
Public Worship. Ps. 65. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise. 
In Zion waits, thy chosen seat ; 

Our promised altars there we 'U raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend thy listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
While thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain, 
And ivashest out the crimson dye, 
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4 Blest is the man, who, near thee placed, 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
While we, at humble distance, taste 
The yast delights thy worship gives. 



,^ . S. 8 & 7s. M. J. Taylor. 

7V w Surrounding the Mercy Seat, 

i .Xf*/^ 1 YkK from mortal cares retreating. 

Sordid hopes and fond desires. 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies. 

2 Who may share this great salvation ?— 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation. 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 

3 Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue's cause. 
Still thy providence adoring, 

Faithful subjects to thy laws, 
Lord ! with favor still attend us, 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us ; 

All our hope is from above. 
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6. H. M. DODDRIDM /' J /<. 7 ^ - 

QeniUet brought into the Tennjple. 

1 Great Father of mankind, 
We bless that wondrous grace, 
Which could for Gentiles find 
Within thy courts a place. 

How kind the care 
Our God displays, 
For us to raise 
A house of prayer ! 

2 Though once estranged far, 
We now approach the Throne ; 
For Jesus brings us near, 
And makes our cause his own. 

Strangers no more, 
To thee we come, 
And find our home. 
And rest secure. 

3 To thee ourselves we join, 
And love thy sacred name; 
No more our own, but thine, 
We triumph in thy claim. 

Our Father-King, 
Thy covenant-grace 
Our souls embrace. 
Thy titles sing. 

4 Here in thy house we feast 
On dainties all divine ; 

And while such sweets we taste. 
With joy our faces shine ; 
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Incense shall rise 
From flames of love. 
And God approve 
The sacrifice. 

5 May all the nations throng 
To worship in thy house ; 
ij>v- And thou attend the song, 

And smile upon their vows ; 
Indulgent still, 
Till earth conspire 
To join the choir 
On Zion's hill. 



7* L. IVI. Mrs. Stsils. 
^2 Pleasure <md Advantage of Divine Worship. Ps. 84. 
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1 Happy the men, whom strength divine 
With ardent love and zeal inspires ! 
Whose steps to thy blest way incline. 
With willing hearts and warm desires. 

2 Still they pursue the painful road ; 
Increasing strength surmounts their fear 
Till all at length, before their God, 

In Zion's glorious courts appear. 

3 God is a sun ; our brightest day 
From his reviving presence flows ; 
God is a shield, through all the way. 
To guard us from surrounding foes. 

4 He pours his kindest blessings down, 
Profusely down, on souls sincere ; 

And grace shall guide, and glory crown 
The happy fav^orites of his care. 
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6 O Lord of hosts, thou God of grace ! 
How blest, divinely blest, is he, 
Who trusts thy love and seeks thy face, 
And fixes all his hopes on thee. 



8, L. M. /;'9Watts. ^^^z'^^- 

The Pleasure of PubUc Worship. Pto. 84. j"^^^/^^- 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, '''^*^/<»/ - 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! f *^S7 ^ 
With long desire my spirit faints ^T^v, 7^ 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. '<* * ^\ ; 7 

2 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty ; * 
Hiy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength ; and through the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 
And join in nobler worship there. 
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0. H. M. WATm 
Longing fir the House of Ood. IV 84, 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are ! 

To thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her young 
With pleasure seeks a nest. 
And wandering swallows long 
To find their wonted rest : 

My spirit faints, 
With equal zeal 
To rise and dwell 
Among thy saints. 

3 O hfippy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise thee still ; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Zion's hill ! 

4 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 
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Oj^orious aeaty 
y/h&OL God our Kmg 
Siall thither biiag i 
. byr willing feet ! 

6 Hie Lord his people loves ; 
. Hia hand no good withh^is 
From those Ins heart ap^ves, 
Ffom pure and pious souls : 

Txurice happy he, ; 

O God of hosts, 

Whose spirit trusts 

Alone in thee ! 



■ €hd ftesentin Mm Church. Ps. 84. <f<^2,S"; 

1 My soul, how lovely is the place 

To which thy God resorts I 
'Tis heaven to see his smiling fiioe, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

^is saving power displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 There, mighty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still we seek thy mercy' ther^, 
And sing thy praises still. 

4 Myheart and flei^ cry out for theCi 

While far from thine abode; 
When shall I tread thy courts, and see 
My Saviour and my God ? 
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il» PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

6 Could I command the spacious land, 
And the more boundless sea, 
For (me blest hour at thy right hand 
I 'd give them both a.way. 

11. C. M. /^/^Watw. 

Going to Church. Fs. 193. 

1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friends devoutly say, 
'^ In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day ! " 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
To show his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown. 

W holy tribes repair i 
The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest : 
With holy gifts, and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains ; 
TTiere my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 
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rOBtlC W0B8HIF. t«,J«. 

The Haute of God. (^V^^;©. U,a 

1 Lo, God is here ! let us adore, /o • . 
And humbly bow before his face : 

Let all within us feel his power, 
Let all within us seek his grace. 

2 Lo, God IS here ! him day and ni§^t 
United choirs of angels sing : 

To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven's host their noblest homage bring. 

3 Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill : 
Still may we stand before thy face. 
Still hear and do thy sovereign wilL 



13. 78. M. J. Tatloe. .' : / ■ 

Engagedness in Devotion. 

1 Lord, before thy presence come. 
Bow we down with holy fear ; 
Call our erring footsteps home. 
Let us feel that thou art near. 

2 Wandering thoughts and languid powers 
Come not where devotion kneels ; 

Let the soul expand her stores. 
Glowing with the joy she feels. 

3 At the portals of thine house. 
We resign our earth-born cares : 
Nobler thoughts our souls engross, 
Songs of praise and fervent prayers. 
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PftbHe Worship. Ps. 95. 

1 O COMB, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For We our voices high should raise, 
When OUT salvation's rock we praise. 

• 

2 foto his presence let us haste, 
To thank him for his favors past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her secret wealth at his command ; 

The strength of hills, that threat the skies. 
Subjected to his empire lies. 

4 The rolling ocean's vast abyss 

By the same sovereign right is his ; 
'T is moved by his almighty hand. 
That formed and fixed the solid land. 

6 O let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 



^v. Iff. CM. Drbnnak. 

, God may he worshipped in every Place, 

Z^iC ^ 1 The heaven of heavens cannot contain 

. - The Universal Lord ; 

^, Yet he in humble hearts will deign 

^ y o ^ To dwell and be adored. 
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PUBLIC W0B8BIP. 1% 



8 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 
Of fervent praise and prayer, 
Or on the earth, or in the skies, 
The God of heaven is there. 



[ispresence is diffused abroad 
Through reahns, through worlds nnknown ; 
Who seek the mercies of out'CUkL 
Are ever near his throne. 



IC C. M. Bowmnw. 

y • Pvre Warship. 



1 Thb offiBrings to thy throne which riii^ ^ j^ ^ .J 
Of mingled praise and prajrei, J/ ^^' ^ ' 

Are but a worUiIess sacrince '^ '^^ ' 

Unless the heart is there. 



2 Upon thine all-discerning ear 

jLet no vain words intrude ; 
No tribute, but the vow sincere, 
The tribute of the good. 

3 My offerings will indeed be blest. 

If sanct&ed by thee ; 
If thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 

4 O may that Spirit warm my heart 

To piety and love, 
And to life's lowly vale impart 
Some rays from heaven above. 
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/ 



Privilege of CSaristiaik Wor^p. Pb* lA : 

1 Thb Lord in Zion placed his name, 

His atk iras settled there : 
' - To Slion th^ whole nation came 
To worship thrice a year. 

2 But we have no such lengths to go. 

Nor wander far abroad ; 
Wbefa'^ thy saihts^^tsemble dpw, 
There is a house for God. 

3 Heie^ Mighty God ! accept our vo^ik, 

HjBte let thy praise be spread '^ 
Bless the prorisions of thy house, . . 
And fill thy poor with bread 

4 Here let the son of David leign ; 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain. 
With lore and power divine. 

6 Here tet him hold a lasting throne, 
And, as his kingdom grows, 
Freah honors shall adorn his crowA, 
And shame confound his foes. 
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18* 7S. M* BOWRIRO. 

Huanhh Worship, 

^ , ^ f ' V ' I When before thy throne we kneel, 
/^ ^/ ; V Pilled with awe and holy fear, 

f *? iV, 7 6 - Teach us, O our God, to feel 

All thy sacred presence near. 
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fUKJO WOEABIV. 

S Cheek each proud and wandoing Ihoiight 
Wh^i on thy great name we call ; 
Man is nouriit, is less than nought; 

, Thou, our God, art all in all. 

3 Weak, imperfect creatures, we 
In this vale of darkness dwett| 
Yet presume to look to thee 
'Midst thy light ineffable. 

4 O receive the praise that dares 
Seek thy heaven-exalted throne ; 
Bless our offerings, hear our prayers, 
Infinite and Holy One ! 

Acceptable Wori^. 

1 Wherewith shall I approach the Lord, 

And bow before his throne? 
Oh ! how procure his kind regard^ 
And for my guilt atone? 

2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, 

And spicy fumes ascend? 
Will these my earnest wish succeed. 
And make my God my friend ? 

3 O no, my soul ! 'twere fruitless all; 

Such offerings are vain : 
No fatlings from the field or stall 
His favor can obtain. 

4 llo men their rights I must allow, 

And proofs of kindness give ; 
To God with humble rev'rence bow. 
And to his glory live. 
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/^ 



5 Hands that are clean, and hearts sinoBrei 
He never will despise ; 
And cheerful duty he '11 prefer 
To costly sacrifice. ^ 



C. M. Jbryis. 

Homage and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awful throne we bow 

Of heaven's Almighty King: 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our filial duty pay : 
Thy service, unconstrained and firee. 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneel 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious ear. 

6 With fervor teach our hearts to pray, 
And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 
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7. 91. L. M. Stinntpt. i^Uf 

The Christian SabbiUh Morning. 

1 Another six days' work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Imptove the day that God hath blessed. 

2 O that OUT thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As grateful incense, to the skies ; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

3 This heavenly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the church of God remainf. 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In tioly duties, let the day. 

In holy pleasures, pass away ; 
liow sweet a Sabbath thus to spend| 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 



' The eternal Sathath. 

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice. 

The songs which from thy churches rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there 's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing souls aspire. 
With earnest hope and strong desire. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



3 No more fatigue, no more distress; 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun. 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

6 O long expected day, begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death; to rest with God. 



; ^l ^'^ ' 98. CM. Mrs. Barbauld. 

;/ ' The Sabbath of the Sold, Morning, 

^ 1 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares 

^ ■ ^ '^ ' Of earth and folly born ! 

..y ^ - Ye shall not dim the light that streams 

'7-^- From this celestial morn. 

7v 

ft' 2 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day, 
The sabbath of my soul. 

3 Sleep, sleep forever, guilty thoughts! 
Let fires of vengeance die : 
And, purged from sin, may 1 behold 
A God of purity ! 
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PUBLIC WOS8HIP. M^ flK 

ML S. M. SnRiT or TBI Psalms. ^ 

Tie ia^ of Rest. Morning or Evening. Ps. M. 

1 SwBBT is the task, O Lord, 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 

To praise thy name, and hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet, at the dawnmg hour. 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 

And when the night-wind shuts the flower^ 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet, on'this day of rest. 
To join in heart and voice 

With those who love and serve thee besti 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given. 

That such may be our best employ 
Eternally in heaven. 



fU. C. M. Spirit OP THE Psalms. 3^7/^^. 

For the Morning of the Lord's Day, P«. 1 18. /<> / y /i ^ 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made : 

O earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Let songs of triumph hail the mom, 
Hosanna to our King ! 

2 The stone the builders set at nought. 

That stone has now become 
The sure foundation, and the strength 
Of Zion's heavenly dome. 
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4 V PUPIilC WOKSHI?. 

3 Christ is that stone, rejected once, 

And numbered with the alain; • 
. JJow raised in glory, o'er his churcK. 
' Eternally to reign. 

4 This is the day the Lord hath madf : 

O earth, rejoice and sing ; 
With songs of triumph hail the ^c«nj 
Hosanna to our King ! 



S. M. Watts. /;«*♦% 

The Lord* 8 Day ; or, Delight in Ordinance*. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ; 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him hew, 
And love, and praise, and pray» 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear Lord hath been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 
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SIT. L. M. M«s. Bawuld. ^^^ ^» '^f ' ^ 

The SacriJSee 1^ the Hs&n. ^^i^l^T 

6*27 7rK/^ 

1 Whbn, as returns this solemn day, 
Mho oomea to meet his Maker, God, 
What rites, what hon^Mrs shall he pay 1 
How apread his sovereign's {Nraise aijroad ? 

2 From marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlanda deck 
The costly p6mp of sacrifice 1 

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord 
Thy golden offerings well may spare : 
Bat give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
Here dwells a God who heareth prayer. 



as, C. M. MOMTOOIOET. '^'f Va^ 

Christ in the midst of his People, 



^7/ 76 - 



1 On the first Christian Sabbath eve, y i'> , .. j 

When his disciples met, /Y ( 

O'er his lost fellowship to grieve, 
Nor knew the scripture yet — 

2 Lo, in their midst his form was seen, 

The form in which he died ; 
Their Master's marred and wounded mien, 
His hands, his feet, his side. 

3 Then were they glad their Lord to know. 

And hailed him, yet with fear ; — 
Jesus, again thy presence show ; 
Meet thy disciples here. 
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PUBLIC WOESmP. 

4 Be in our midst; let faith rejoice 
Our risen Lord to view, 
And make our spirits hear thv voice 
Say, "Peace be unto you." 

6 And while with thee in social hours 
We commune through thy word, 
May our hearts burn, and all our powers 
Confess, " It is the Lord." 

.o 3;Gr. -^•" ^"""^Sit/ C. M. MONTOOMIRY. 

' ' 7 ' ' After Divine Service. 

1 Again our ears have heard the voice 

At which the dead shall live ; 
O may the sound our hearts rejoice, 
And strength immortal give 1 

2 And have we heard the word with joy? 

And have we felt its power ? 
To keep it be our blest employ, 
Till life's extremest hour. 

80* CM. Christian Psalmist. 

/a 'i5-. The Good Seed, After Sermon, 

^-,'6^ 1 Almighty God, thy word is cast 

^ Like seed into the ground ; 

Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 

•2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 
This holy seed remove'; 
But give it root in every heart, 
To bring forth fruits of love. 
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3 Let not the world's deceitful caies 

The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yield, a hundred fold, 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Nor let thy word, so kindly sent 

To raise us to thy throne. 
Return to thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject thy Son. 

6 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quickening grace bestow ; 
That all whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may know. 



.Vx SI. 8&7s. M. Calamt. '^r'!^^' 

Before or after Sermon. 



3"/^, w 



1 LoED of nature, source of light, ' 

View in love thy world below; 
Guide our erring motsteps right. 
Through these scenes of guilt and w 

2 Grant thy Spirit ! By thy kindness 

Let our errors be forgiven ; 
Heal our sins ; dispel our blindness ; 
Then, conduct us safe to heaveiL 

Si. 7s. M. CowpiB. ^ 2- / '* - ' 

• '''/ Hymn of BenedicHon. " # /' 

1 Now may he who from the dead /rf / '^ y. 
Brought the shepherd of the sheep, ^^ x^^ ^i^ • 
Jesus Christ, our king and head, 3 ''zr\(r. ^. .1(j 
All our souls in safety keep. j-o ^ v^ ^ 






SB| ML nnubio wcHtsHip. 

S May he teach us lo fulfil 
What is pleasing in his sight; 
Perfect us in all his will, 
And preserve us day and night. 

^^l, SS. 8&7s. M/' Anowriiewfc - ^.^ 

ffj '.' ^ JEfymn of Disnussion, ..- ,>. 

6/<v^ 1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, y •«•/>«: >r.^* 

j.^jf . c^' ^'"'^ ' Hope and comfort from above ; 
^ ■-'' Let us each, thy peace possessing, 

6/6T ' Triumph in redeeming love. 

r'L i "•'^'*i'' ^ Thanks we give, and adoration, 
' ' ' ' For thy gospeFs joyful sound ; 

', c May the fruits of thy salvation 

r , } / - In our hearts and lives abound. 

'7;, t<.if*^ S4. 8 & 7s. M. J. Newtok. 

^^ ►^j. 1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

''^ And the Father's boundless love, 

With the. holy Spirit's favor, 
B4^t upon us from above. 

J /<«r - 2 Thus may we abide in union 

7 Y V ' ^^tpi*^""-^ - With each other and the Lord, 
Jyi. '^.'vw^'i^^- And possess, in sweet communion, 
v' . : . i-c. e . • '^ Joys which earth cannot afford. 

O7V. 



Benediction, 
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MOBNinO .AND EVEIONO BYlBXa. 



SS. L. M. r/ Bp. Ksm. "iyf/Jt 

Morning. ' ' <> i' 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun // ^/ - ^^ 7 ^^ 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 

Shake oflf dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacnfice. 

2 Thy precious time misspent, redeem; 
Each present day, thy last esteem; 
Improve thy talent with due care; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere ;. 

Keep conscience, as the noontide, clear; 
Think how the all-seeing God, thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins like morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyseli my spirit filL 

6 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may imite. 
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M« MORNING AND EVENING. 

36. S. M. Watts. /;/; . 

Excellence of God^s Word, Morning, Ps. 19. 

1 Behold, the morning sun 
- Begins his glorious way ! 

His beams through all the nations ruHi 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes. 
It spreads diviner hght ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 

^ And all thy iudgments just ! 

Forever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 

O may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 

6 I hear thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

6 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad. 
Accept the worship and the song. 
My Saviour and my God. 
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S7« G. M* Spirit or THt PaiLMB. 

Chodness of God, Morning. Pa. 147. 

1 Delightful is the task to sing, 

On each returning day, 
The praises of our heavenly King, 
And grateful homage pay. 

2 The countless worlds, which, hathed in lightp 

Through fields of azure move, 
Proclaim his wisdom and his might, 
But 0| how great his love I 

3 He deigns each hroken, contrite heart 

With tender care to bind ; 
And comfort, hope and grace impart 
To heal the wounded mind. 

4 All creatures, with instinctive cry, 

Prom God implore flieir food ; 
His bounty grants a rich supply. 
And fills the earth with good. 

6 Delightful is the task, O Lord ! 
With each returning day, 
Thy countless mercies to record. 
And grateful homage pay. 

as. C. M. Watts. ^ 

Seeking God, Morning. Ps. 03. 

1 Early, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face ; 
Mythirsty spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 
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2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 
Beneath a burning sky ^ 

Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 

3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 
Can my best passions move. 

Or raise so high my cheerful voicei 
As thy forgiving love. 

4 Thus till my last expiring day, 
I '11 bless my God and King ; 

Thus will I lift iny hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

30. L. M. Watts. />^^ 

» yg. ' Morning Hymn. 

1 God of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies : 

2 Oh, like the sun may I fulfil 
The appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

3 Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

4 Give me thy counsel for my guide. 
And then receive me to thy bliss; 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and cold, compared with this. 
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KfttNIVe AND ITSNINO. 49, 41» 



Li. M. '^ri: .Hawkiswortb. y>>^ 
Morning Bfrnn. 

1 In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 

I safely passed the silent night : 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
I drink again the morning light. 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power. 
And springs, my guardian God f to thee. 

3 O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze 
Where dangers press around my bead. 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

6 That deeper shade shall break away, 
That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

41. C. M. '>/7 .Watts. ^7/ ^ ^' 

Morning Psalm. Ps. 5. 

1 Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 
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MORNING AND BYBNINe. 

2 Thou art a God, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

3 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thine holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

6 The men who love and fear thy namOi 
Shall see their hopes fulfiUea ; 
The mighty God wul compass them 
With favor as a shield. 



43. C. M. Mbs. Stbeli. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 Lord of my life ! O may thy praise 

Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circling hours ! 

2 Preserved by thy almighty arm, 

I pass the shades of night, 
Serene, and safe from every harm, 
And see returning light. 
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MORNING AND EVENING. ^Btt 

3 When sleep, death's semblance, o'er me spread, 

Ai^ I unconscious lay, 
Thy watchful care was round my bed, 
To guard my feeble clay. 

4 O let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend ; 
Prom every danger, every snare. 
My heedless steps defend. 

5 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 



7s. M* Episcopal Col. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 Now the shades of night are gone; 
Now the morning light is come ; 
Lord, may we be thine to-day, 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Pill our souls with heavenly Ught, 
Banish doubt and clear our sight ; 
In thy service. Lord, to-day. 

May we stand, and watch and pray. 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in, 

Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 
O receive us then at last ; 
Night and sin will be no more, 
When we reach the heavenly shore. 
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4iAf 4S« MOBNure and wnaxmB. 

4Am G. M. GdTTLXIIAN'B BfAOAIVI. 

Morning Hymn. 

1 On thee, each morning, O my God, 

My waking thoughts attend ; 
In thee are founded all my hopes, 
In thee my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
A sacrifice of praise. 

3 Grod leads me through the maze of sleep, 

And brings me sate to light; 
And, with the same paternal care, 
Conducts my steps till night. 

4 When evening slumbers press my eje^ 

With his protection blest, 

In peace and safety I commit 

My wearied limbs to rest. 

6 My spirit, in his hand secure, 
Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

4ff« C ]VI. Montgomery. 

Acknowledging God*s Hand, Morning. 

1 What secret hand, at morning light, 
Softly unseals mine eye, 
Draws back the curtain of the night, 
And opens earth and sky ? 
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2 'Tis thine, my God-^tluB mm» iduU ^ipt 

Mv lestiQg hours from haran^ 

No iU came nigh me, for I slept 

B^ieath the Almighty's arm. 

3 *Tis thine — ^my daily bread that biingSi 

Like manna scattered round, 
And clothes me, as the lily spri^gs 
In beauty from the ground. 

4 In death's dark valley though I stray, 

'T would there my steps attend, 
Guide with the sta£f my lonely way, 
And with the rod defend. 

6 May that sure hand uphold me stijl 
Through life's uncertain race, 
To bring me to thine holy hill. 
And to thy dwelling-place. 

4II. li. M. 61. Christian Ps^xJcnT. 

Morning or Evening, t ^ /' 

1 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials or its cares. 
O Father, till my life shall end. 
Be thou my counsellor and friend ; 
Teach me thy statutes all divine. 
And let thy will be always min^. 

2 When each day's scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 

With pardoning mercy, richly blest, 
Guard me, my Father, while I rest: 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead rae onward to the skies ! 
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#y« MOBNINe AND BYBNINOb 

3 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done — 
Father, thine heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise. 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

lo^sr. 47, 7s. M. Bowring. 

AUfrom God. Morning or Evening. 

1 Father ! thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ! 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supplied ; 
Thine is every thought of bliss, 
Left by hours and days gone by ; ^ 

Every hope thy offspring is, 
Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every morn that welcomes day ; 
Every evening's twilight scene; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — and all life's holiest things, 

^ And its fairest, — ^all are thine. 

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied — ^righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 
There reposing all my care. 
Trusting still, through ill and good, 
Fixed and cheered and counselled therCi 
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MORNINO AND STSNINO. 48^ 



48. L. M. Watts, tyig . 

t 

Wak^fithuss and Brotherly Reproof . Morning ot EveiMg. 

Ps. Ul. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 
Like morning incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
Prom every rash and heedless word ; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guUty path where sinners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment, shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them pressed with grief, 
I '11 cry to Heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 



/ ; ' ■ 



/ ■* - * 



49. L. M. / /.Watts. 

Morning or Evening Song. /, ^ ^ , ^ , ^. 

1 My God, how endless is thy love ! ^c ^ -, 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; \'^ ' J ' 
Ana morning mercies, from above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 

8 
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4i^« Mxaioife and BYBNiNe^ 

3 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done- 
Father, thine heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

3 0^6 r. 47. 7s. M. Bowring. 

AUfrom God. Morning or Evening, 

1 Father ! thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ! 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supphed ; 
Thine is every thought of bliss, 
Left by hours and days gone by ; ^ 

Every hope thy oflfspring is. 
Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every mom that welcomes day ; 

jVw . Every evening's twilight scene ; 

Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — and all life's holiest things, 
^ And its fairest, — ^all are thine. 

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied — righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 
There reposing all my care. 
Trusting still, through ill and good, 
Fixed and cheered and counselled therCi 
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MORNINO AND STSNme. 48^ 



48. L. M, Watts. n^9 ■ 

WatdifiUness and Brotherly Reproof . Morning of Evmmg* 

Ps. Ul. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 

Like morning incense in thy house ; ^ 

And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
Prom every rash and heedless word ; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guUty path where sinners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment, shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them pressed with grief, 
I '11 cry to Heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

49. L. M. /• /.Watts. ^ .; /- '- j . . 

Morning or Evening Song. /, ^ ^ , ^ , ^.^ 

1 My God, how endless is thy love ! 2 -> v^ 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; ' ^ / * 
And morning mercies, from above, ^^ "^^ ^/ ' 
Gently distil like early dew. ^ -. ?/ 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, ^©^ ^ 3 ^ 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; ^^ j ' '. 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, /^i " '/ 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. ^' '?' ^^' 



4i^» IfOBmife AND BVBNINe. 

3 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done — 
Father, thine heavenly radiance lAed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

^ ^'^ ^' 47. 7s. M. BOWRING. 

AUfrom God. Morning or Evening, 

1 Father ! thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ! 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supplied ; 
Thine is every thought of bliss. 
Left by hours and days gone by ; ^ 

Every hope thy offspring is. 
Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every morn that welcomes day ; 

>v^ . Every evening s twilight scene; 

Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — and all life's holiest things, 
^ And its fairest, — ^all are thine. 

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied — ^righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 
There reposing all my care. 
Trusting still, through ill and good, 
Fixed and cheered and counselled thera 
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MOBNINO AND SVSNINO. 48, 



48. L. M. Watts. />/<?■ 

WaidifidnesM and Brotherly Reproof. Morning or Evening. 

Pb. Ul. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 

like morning incense in thy house ; / 

And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
Prom every rash and heedless word ; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way i 
Their gentle words, like ointment, shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them pressed with grief, 
I '11 cry to Heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

49. L. M. /• '.Watts. 

Morning or Evening Song. /lo,;, >. . , . 

1 My God, how endless is thy love ! . , -^ 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; \ '^^ ' 
And morning mercies, from above, -^ "^ ' ^f ' 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread' St the curtains of the night, ^^'y'^j ^ 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; ^^ J ' ' . 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, jiL'' '^ 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. f'!^'^^' 



flf^M. MOgmiNQ ANB BVEttlMr. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days } 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

fi\fr. f^* 7s. M. Spirit op thb PiAUis 

. / rj&^'^'^^^'^^Stfety in Qad. Morning or Evening. Ps. M. 

/ r , 7 - 1 They who on the Lord rely, 
'0^-70 _ Safely dwell, though danger 's nigh ; 
/v. 7/ ^ ^'^'^ \ Lo, his sheltering wings are spread 
^f'x'L O'er each faithful servant's head. 

f, 'u ^ ^B.in. temptation's wily snare ; 

* II ^Jiu - Christians are Jehovah's care : 
!^^^ ^' Harmless flies the shaft by day, 

7^ * Or in darkness wings its way. 

J^ 77 <i,P>^*^'3 When they wake, or when they sleep, 

Angel guards their vigils keep; 
Death and danger may be near, 
Faith and love have nought to fear. 

/t^,7/<.i- ' St. L. M. Bp. Kkkn. 

'':^l;:\^''^{T(p^' Evening Hymn. 

/ , ^^, ?^' I Glory to thee, my God, this night, 
f *^ 1-7 - 7 ° - For all the blessings of the light : 
' '- ^, ; <- Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 

•; (^ >3 « Under thy own almighty wings. 

I J-^ I 2 Forgive me, Lord, through thy dear Son, 
, '' ^ , The ill that I this day have done ; 

• * ' That with the world, myself and thee, 

Ij ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
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Koaufme and irsNiiie. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The ^rave as little as my bed ; 
To die, that this yile body may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close; 
Sleep that may me more yigorous make. 
To serve my God when I awake. 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him, ye angels round his throne ; 
Praise God, the high and holy Onb. 



<^K 



^J y- 



P. M. Bp. Hibie. y ; '1- K ^^' 

Evening Aspiratian, / ^' J^ ^. </ £'• «' ' 

God tkat madest earth and heaven, 



(.' \ 



/ 



Darkness and light ! j- ^ ^ - 

i_ ji r A_*i 1 X I ^ 
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Who the day for toil hast given, 

For rest the night ! 
May thine angel guards defend us, 

Slumber sweet thy mercy send us, v. ; / i?. - . - ' 

Holy dreams and hopes attend us, /• / ft/y^, . 

This livelong night ! / 1; / 1, ^t , 

IIS* C. M. ANONYMOUf. i*7,77. 

Eoening Hymn, J**/ i,'fl " 

Indulgbnt God, whose bounteous care 

O'er all thy works is shown, 
O let my grateful praise and prayer 

Ascend before thy throne ! 
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(UL mmmna and wnaxmm 

2 What mercies has this day bestowedf 

How largely hast thou blest ! 
Mycup with pl^ity overflowed, 
With cheermlness my breast 

3 Now may sweet slumbers cIosq my eyes^ 

From pain and sickness free ; 
And let my waking thoughts arise 
To meditate on thee. 

4 Sk> bless each future day and night. 

Till life's fond scene is o'er ; 
At Icaigth, to realms of endless light 
Enraptured let me soar, 

V - /^. '^ ir. a^ CM. MORAVIAM. 

^^.•^'j. ' 7^ HorK*->u-' Jsoemng Hymn, 

' / ^^iii ^ 1 In mercy, Lord, remember me, 

Thfo instant passing night, 
And grant to me most gracioudy 
The safeguard of thy might. 

2 With cheerful heart I close my eyes. 

Since thou wilt not remove ; 
O in the morning let me rise, 
Rejoicing in thy love. 

3 Or if this night should prove the last. 

And end my transient days, 
Lord, take me to thy promised resf, 
Where I may sing thy praise. 

4 Thus I am sure to live or die 

To thee, the God of love ; 
In life and death I do rely 
On thee who reign'st above. 
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7s. M» BoPDUMil T**-^ ^. 

1 Intbsyai, of grateful riiade, 
Welcome to my weary head f 
Weloome, shimbers^ to mine eyei^ 
Tired with faring ▼anitiesl 

2 My gxeat Master still allows 
Needful periods of repose: 
BifT my heavenly Fatlier Uost, 
llius I give my powers to sest 

3 Heavenly Father ! paetous name I 
Night and day his tove the same ! 
Far be each suspicious thoug^ti 
Every anxious care forgot ! 

4 Thoi^ my ever-bounteous 6od| 
Groiifn'st my days with various good; 
Thy kkid eye, which cannot deep, 
My defenceless hours sh^^l keep. 

5 What if death my sleep invade? 
Should I be of death anraid? <. - 
While encircled by thine arm, 
Death may strike, but cannot harm. 

6 With thy heavenlv presence blest, 
Peath is life, and laDor rest : 
Welcome, sleep or death, to m^, 
Still secure, — ^for still with thee! 
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jmBNING AND ETENINe. 

iflM* S. M. DoDDRumpu 

Eveiung AdmonUUm, 

1 The swift-declining day, 
How fast its moments fly ! 

While evening's broad and gloomy shade 
Gains on th^ western sky. 

2 Te mortals ! mark its pace ; 
And use the hours of light ; 

And know, your Maker can command 
An instantaneous night 

3 His word blots out the sun 
In its meridian blaze, 

And cuts from smiling rigorous youth 
The remnant of its days. 

4 On the dark mountain's brow 
Your feet shall quickly slide; 

And from its airy summit dash 
Your momentary pride. 

6 Give glory to the Lord, 

Who rules the rolling sphere; 
Submissive at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. . 

6 Then shall new lustre break 
Through horror's darkest gloom, 
And lead you to unchanging light 
In a celestial home. 
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IIOftMINe AM) ETtmM. 

Naivre^s Eirtnimg JE^^nm* 

1 Thb heavenly spheres to thee, O Gk>d, 

Attune their eTening hyma; 
All wise, all holy, thou art praised 

In song of seraphim f 
Unnumbered systems, suns and woddt 

Unite to worship thee, 
While thy majestic greatness fiUa 

Space, time, eternity. 

2 Nature, — a temple worthy thee. 

That beams with light and love ; 
Whose flowers so sweetly Moom beloiTi 

Whose stars rejoice abore^ 
Whose altars are the mountain clifb 

That rise along the shore ; 
Whose anthems, the sublime accord 

Of storm and ocean roar ; 

3 Her song of gratitude is sung 

By spring's awakening hours ; 
Her summer ojBfers at thy shrine 

Its earliest, loveliest flowers ; 
Her autumn brings its ripened fruitf 

In glorious luxury given ; 
While winter's silver heights reflect 

Thy brightness back to heaven. 

4 On all thou smil'st ; and what is man 

Before thy presence, God 1 
A breath but yesterday iiispired, 
To-morrow but a clod. 
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08, MO&NINO AND EVENINe. 

That dod shall mingle in the yalOi 
But, kindled, Lord, by thee, 

The spirit to thy arms shall spring, 
To life, to liberty. 

^.^>^^* ffS. L. M. Watts- />' 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far his power prolongs my days I 
And every evening shall make known 
Some &esh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past. 
He gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
iPeace is the pillow for my head : 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear : 
O may thy presence ne'er depart ! 
And in the morning make me hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart. 

5 Thus when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground. 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb. 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 
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GENERAL PRAISE AND THANKSGIVimk 



h,.J. . /^j >. ^" ^ 



09m P. M. AjrbvTMOiii. 






1 Comb, thou Almighty King! ^ ' ^i ./ - " '^ 
Help us thy name to sing; ^.\^ ^^ ^, ,, 

Help us to ptaise ! no J 

Father all glorious, ^ V ^ / 7- 

Cer all victorious, J ^, a.^, 77 - 
Come and reign over us, 

Ancient of days ! 

2 Come, thou all gracious Lord I 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy children bless : 
Give thy gooa word success ; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend ! 

3 Never from us depart ; 
Rule thou in every heart, 

Hence, evermore ! 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 
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MORNOfe AND ETBNINOb 

3 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done — - 
Father, thine heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

3 0^6 r. 47, 7s. M. Bowring. 

AUfrom God, Morning or Evening. 

1 Father ! thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ! 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 
Has thy hand of love supplied ; 
Thine is every thought oi bliss. 
Left by hours and days gone by ; '^ 

Every hope thy oflFspring is. 
Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 
Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every mom that welcomes day ; 
Every evening's twilight scene ; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 
Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — and all life's holiest things, 

. And its fairest, — all are thine. 
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3 And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 
Turn unwearied — ^righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 
There reposing all my care, 
Trusting still, through ill and good. 
Fixed and cheered and counselled tberOi 



MORNIIfO AND STSNINe. 48, 



48. L. M. Watts. />/<?. 

WatAfittneu and Brotherly Reproof, Morning ot Evaung. 

Ps. 141. 

1 My God, accept my early vows, 

Like morning incense in thy house ; / 

And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrince. 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and euard them, Lord, 
Prom every rash and heedless word ; 

Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment, shed, 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 

4 When I behold them pressed with grief, 
I '11 cry to Heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

49. L. M. / 'Watts. 

Morning or Evening Song. //oy^ , . , , . 

1 My God, how endless is thy love ! 2 ^ « v^ 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; ; "^ ' 
Ana morning mercies, from above, ^' ' ' ^^^ ' 
Gently distil Uke early dew. ./ 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, /-o^ ^ 3 ^ 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; j ' ' ^ 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, .^^ '" v ' 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 1^''^*^^* 
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L. M. Tatc&Beadt. 

Prme f^ Qaifvr his wonderful Works. Pit. 111. 

i PiULiSB ye the Lord ; our God to praise 
? M]|^ 8oul her utmost powers shall raise : 
mth private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints, his praise shall be my song. 

2 His works, for greatness, though renowned| 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright. 

And in the pious search delight. 

3 His works are all of matchless fame, 
And universal glory claim ; 

EUs truth, con&med through ages past. 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

4 By precept he has us enjoined. 

To keep his wondrous works in mind ; 

And to posterity record, 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 

flA* 7s. M. MONTOOMBRT. 

Universal Praise, Ps. 117. 

1 All ye nations, praise the Lord, 
All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord| 
V,%^ 6^ . Praise the Lord, forever praise. 

t ' 
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2 For his truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be, 
Like the years of his right hand, 
1? ;r^/' /^ y* - Like his own eternity. 



JNUISB AND TBANKSOnmie. M^ Mi 

3 Praise him, ye who know his love ; 
Praise him, from the depths beneatfi : 
Praise him in the heights above ; 
I^ake your Maker, all that breathe ! 

6ff« L. M. /^ly Watts. fK* xo^Qi . 
Prmieto Chd from ail Nations, Ps. 117. /a,** ^7 ^t . 

1 Fbom all that dwell below the skies, /t^<^f - ^.^ 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; V * a- ^'^ .£,j,fr> 
Let the Redeemers name be sung ^» i-^/Na. a.<* 
Through every land, by every tongue. J , C ^^ , / 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord* ^T^^"?* - 
Eternal truth attends thy word : '*''^;//* 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shorei^ * "'^^Z 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. ''- ^5^^^^ 

•0. S. M. Watts. /^' ^.p^aruc — , 
Praise from aU Nations. Ps. 117. ^/ Y/^-''' 

1 Thy name, almighty Lord, f-^!'/ ; 
Shall sound through distant lands; ^ /-• '■ 

Great is thy grace, and sure thy word; ^^^^^ '^.'' - ^'^ 
Thy truth forever stands. Z* /f, ?y 

2 Far be thine honor spread, '^ * a/.-' a 
^ And long thy praise endure, 

Till .morning light and evening shade 3" /( 7 3 - 
Shall be exchanged no more. //^^^'/r. 
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4M^9 ML nULISB and THANKSOnriM. 

/ IJ,' 7 V -- CS^e«rfti/ ProMtf. Ps. 136. 

1 Let us, with a gladsome mind^ 
l^afie the Lord, for he is kind ; 
For his mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 Be, with all commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with liglyt ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

3 He his chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness ; 
For his mercies, &c« 

4 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

5 All things living he doth feed; 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

6 Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth ; 
For his mercies, &c. 

68. H. M. Tate & Braot. 

Prtdse to the Creator and Preserver. Ps. 135. 

1 To God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To him due praise afford. 
As good as he is great. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend. 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 
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PEAISB AND THANKSOimie. 

2 By his almighty hand 
Amazing works are wrought; 
TbLe heavens by his command 
Were to perfection brought 

For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

3 God spread the ocean round 
About the spacious land, 
And made the rising ground 
Above the waters stand. 

For God does prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

4 Through heaven he did display 
His numerous hosts of light; 
The sun to rule by day, 

The moon and stars by nig^t 
For God does prove 
Our constant mend, 
EUs boundless love 
Shall never end. 

6 He does the food supply, 
On which all creatures live; 
To God, who reigns on high. 
Eternal praises give. 
For God will prove 
Our constant friend, 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 
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;/ ^6 «"^ • '^' ^«-*^*^ " €?«»• «u? Ofory. Ps. 97* 

T-'^>P 1 Th* Almighty reigns, exalted high 

O'er all th^ earth, o'er all the sky ; 
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

, 2 Immoital light, and joys unknown, 
Axe for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

3 Rejoice, ye righteousL and record 
The sacred honors of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 

^' ^'^' * «« - 70. L. M. DoDDRIDai. 

^' '^ ' " ' Pramng Qod ihmigh the whale of war ExisUnce. Ps. 146. 

1 God of my life ! through all its days 

My grateftil powers shall soimd thy praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And gHefis would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all my powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
- And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 
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ntlKB AND THARKSeiTlM. TSS 

4 But 6 ! "When that last conflict 's o'er. 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
Tif join the mnsic of the skies ! 

6 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 
The glowis^ seraphis round thy Arone. 



71. C P. M. Oenns. 

Concert of Praise, Ps. 148. 

1 Begin, my soul, the exalted lay. 
Let each enraptured thought obey; 

And praise the Almi^ty's name : 
Lo ! heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies, 
In one melodious concert rise 

To swell the inspiring theme. 

2 Te deeps, with roaring billows rise. 
To join the thunders of the skies^ 

Praise him who bids you roll ; 
His praise in softer notes declare. 
Each whispering breeze of yielding ait. 

And breathe it to the souL 

3 Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and sing, 
Ye cheerful warblers of the spring; 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To him who shaped your finer mould, 
Who tipped your glittering wings with gold, 

And timed your voice to praise. 
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99^. FftAIBE AND THANESGIVINe. 

4 Let man, by nobler passions swayed, 
The feeding heart, the judging head, 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread the Creator's name around, 
"nil heaven's broad arch ring back the somid, 

Tto general burst of joy. 



n.» r'^9 - **• S. M. Watts. 

Universal Praise. Ps. 148. 

1 Lbt every creature join 
To praise the eternal God ; 

Te heavenly hosts, the song begin, 
And sound his name abroad. 

2 Thou sun with golden beams. 
And moon with paler rays, 

Te starry lights, ye twinkling flameSi 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 

3 He built those worlds above, 
And fixed their wondrous frame ; 

By his command they stand or move. 
And ever speak his name. 

4 Ye vapors, when ye rise. 
Or fall in showers or snow, 

Te thunders, murmuring round the skiet, 
His power and glory show. 

5 Wind, hail, and flashing fire. 
Agree to praise the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful storms conspire 
To execute his word. 
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6 By all his works above 
His honors be exprest; 
Bat saints that taste his saving love 
Should sing his praises best 

7S» 8 & 78. M. BuBLni Col. ^ » /o %r. 
AU Oreattares invoked to praise God. P*. 148. 

1 Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him ; /1,V, 6 y - 

Praise him, angels in the height; ^o y^. 

Sun and moon, rejoice before him; ' J^ 

Praise him, all ye stars of light ! / ^*^. .^ - 

2 Praise the Lord, for he bath spoken; /^^9^,y^.9^.p.1JL 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; fi^si^Lu^ Uk 
Laws which never can be broken, h\\^ j 

For their guidance he hath made. ' ' 

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the Gfod of our salvation, 

Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Praise and magnify his name ! 

74. H. M. Tatc&Bradt. 

Universal Praise. Ps. 148. 

^ 1 Yb boundless realms of joy. 
Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
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f^4».'^ : nUISS AXU THANESCHYnie. 

Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon, that rul'st the nighty 
And sun, that guid'st the day, 
Ye glittering stars of light, 

To him your homage pay. 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name. 
By whose almighty word 
T^iey all from nothing came : 

And all shall last 
From changes free : 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 

4 United zeal be shown, 

His wondrous fame to raise^ 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise. 
Earth's utmost ends 
His power obey : 
His glorious sway 
The sky transcends. 
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fmUSB AND THAMLMnrUM. 98^ MK 

TB. 7b. M. Hbuko. ,: ^'' ^ "w, 

T^tVnwerpdBaai^iak, Pt. 150. ^I'll'i-'''' 

1 Praise, O praise the name diyine. 
Praise him at the hallowed shrine; 
Let the firmament on high 

To its Maker's praise reply. 

2 All who vital breath ^oy, 

In his praise that breath emploji 
And in one great chorus join ; 
Praise, O prai^ the name divine. 

78. C. M. WnLET'tCoL. 

Danid^s Axoniption of Praise. 1 Chxoii. S9 : 10. 

1 Blest be our everlasting Lord, 

Our Father, God and King ! 
Thy sovereign goodness we record. 
Thy glorious power we sing. 

2 By thee the victory is given ; 

The majesty divine, 
And strength and might and earth and heaven, 
And all therein, is thine. 

3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine alcme, 

Who dost thy right maintain, 
And high on thy eternal throne 
O'er men and angels reign. 

4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee, 

Thou dost and honor give ; 'JT ' 

And kings their power and dignity 
Out of thy hand receive. 
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6 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed 
Thy grtiCness ia proclaim ; r:^ 
And uiere&re now we thank our. God, 
And praise thy glorious name. 



jy/lf^, 77. 7s. M. J. TAYLOft. 

* mni' Glory to God. 

1 Glory be to God on high, 
God whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth to man forgiveo, 
Man, the well beloved of heaven. 

2 Favored mortals, raise the song ; 
Endless thanks to Grod belong ; ^ ■-■ 
Hearts o'erflowing with his praise, , 
Join the hymns your voices raise. 

3 Mark the wonders of his hand ; 
Power, no empire can withstand; 
Wisdom, angels' glorious theme: 
Goodness, one eternal stream. 

4 Awful Being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promised blessings down: 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace^ 
Bid our raging passions cease. 



^V^. 



78. L. M. Dter. 

Sfymn to the Deity. 

1 Greatest of beings ! source of life. 
Sovereign of air, and earth, and sea ! 
All nature feels thy power, and all 
A silent homage pays to thee. 
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iMdM 4JI9 Tovrnfimwrn^ 

2 Wake4 bf Atf hUBcl, the marning wm 
Pours forth to tin^ ita 9arlilir xayt, 
A»i v^«fl4» Iby ^cHrias aa it eUmba ; 
While roqptiifid workU look up and fmise. 

3 The moon to the deep shades of night 
Speaks the mUd lustre of thy uame ; 
While all the stars, that cheer the scene, 
Thee, the ^reat Lord of light proclaiqt 

4 And groves, and vales, and rocks and hills, 
And every flower, and every tree. 

Ten thousand creatures warm with life, 
Have each a grateful song for thee. 

5 But man was formed to rise to heavexi ; 
And blest with reason's clearer light. 
He views his Maker through his workf , 
And glpw9 with rapture at the ught 

6 Nor can the thousand songs that rise, 
Whether fpom air, or earth, or sea. 
So wdl repeat Jehovah's praise. 

Or raise such sacred harmony. 
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79. 7s. M. Salisbuht Col. 

Ad&rtUietn. 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Be thy glorious name adored ; ^ . _ 
Lord, thy mercies never fail; / !» V' 7 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 4^*/i; 77, 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When around thy throne we sing. 
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PIAISE AND THANKSOIYIlfff. 

3 There no tongue shall silent be; 
All shall join in harmony ; 

That through heaven's capacious round 
Praise to thee may ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be my glorious name adored. 

'/ 80. L. M. Roscos. 
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Bong ofAdoraUon. 

1 Lbt one loud song of praise arise 

To God, whose goodness ceaseless flows ; 
Who dwells enthroned above the skies, 
And life and breath on all bestows. 

2 Let all of good this bosom fires, 

To him, sole good, give praises due ; 
Let all the truth himself inspires. 
Unite to sing him only true. 

3 In ardent adoration joined, 
Obedient to thy holy will, 
Let all our faculties combined. 
Thy just commands, O God ! fulfil. 

4 O ! may the solemn-breathing sound 
Like incense rise before thy throne. 
Where thou, whose glory knows no bound. 
Great Cause of all things, dwell' st alone. 

86 



nuifis AND THANKsonrmo. 81j SJlL 

81. L. M. Mm. Op». -S"! 'A /"^ 

Pratw of Ood peculiarly due from Man. 

1 Thsrs seems a voice in every gale, 
A tongue in every opening flower, 
Which tells, O Liord ! the wondrous tale 
Of thy indulgence, love, and power. 

2 The hirds that rise on soaring win^ 
Appear to hymn their Maker's praise. 
And all the mingling sounds of spring 
To thee a general psean raise. 

3 And shall my voice, great God, alone 
Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim? 
No ; let my heart with answering tone 
Breathe forth in praise thy holy name. 

4 And nature's debt is small to mine, 
Thou bad'st her being bounded be ; 
But — matchless proof of love divine — 
Thou gaVst immortal Ufe to me. 

89. 10 Sc lis. M. Park. 

Thanksgiving and Praise, 

I Mt soul, praise the Lord, speak good of his 
name! , 

His mercies record, his bounties proclaim : 
To God, their creator, let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise ! 

8 Though hid from man's sight, God sits on his 
throne, 
Yet here by his works their author is known : 
The world shines a mirror its maker to show, 
And heaven views its image reflected below. 
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nUdUM AHA THAMSSaiYIira^ 

3 By knowledge supreme, by wisdom divine, 
God governs this earth with graciofus design; 
O'er beast, bird, and insect, his providence 

reigns, 
Whoie will first treated, whose l&te ttSU sus- 
tains. 

4 And man, his last work, with reason endued, 
Who, falling through sin, by grace is renewed ; 
To God, his creator, let man ever raise 

The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise I 

'^^'^^' tnlr- 88. CM. Pathick, 

I ft 

% ^f' ^'/' ^'*^' 1 O God, vrt praise thee, atid cottfestl 
^^ »^ ^ ^ That thou the onlv Lotd 

' ? f ^^./a- And everlasting Father art, 
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By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry ; 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey. 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 

4 The apostles' glorious company. 

Ana prophets crowned with Ught^ 
With aU the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 

6 The holy church throughout the world, 
O Lord, confesses thee. 
That thou eternal Father art 
Of boundless majesty. 



wunm Am THAmsenriMb S& 



84L Li. M. Enfuld. 

Prmu to the Lord of Natmn. 

1 O Thou ! through all thy works adored, 
Great power supreme, almighty Lord ! 
Author of life, whose sovereign sway 
Creatures of every tribe obey : 

2 To thee, most high, to thee belong 
The suppliant prayer, the joyful song; 
To thee we will attune our voice, 
And in thy wondrous works rejoice. 

3 Plan^ those wandering worlds above, 
Guided by thee, incessant move ; 
Suns, kindled by a ray divine. 

In honor of their Maker shine. 

4 From thee proceed heaven's varied store, 
The changing wind, the fruitful shower, 
The flying cloud, the colored bow. 

The moulded hail, the feathered snow. 

6 Tempests obey thy mighty will ; 
Thine awful mandate to fulfil. 
The forked Ughtnings dart around, 
And rive the oak, and blast the groimd. 

6 Yet pleased to bless, kind to supply. 
Thy hand supports thy family, 

. And fosters, with a parent's care. 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air 
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41^ 86. MAMI 4m TBimsMTONI. 

Harmony of Praise, 

1 Thou who dwell' st enthroned above ! 
Thou, in whom we live and move 1 
Thou who art most great, most high ! 
God from all eternity ! 

2 O how sweet, how excellent 

'T is when tongues and hearts conMnt, 
Grateful hearts, and joyful tongues, 
Hymning thee in tuneful songs I 

3 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the stars of evening rise, 
We thy praises will record, 
Sovereign Ruler i mighty Lord f 

4 Decks the spring with flowers the field ? 
Harvest rich doth autumn yield? 
Giver of all good below I 

Lord, from thee these blessings flow. 

6 Sovereign Ruler ! mighty Lord ! 
We thy praises will record : 
Giver of these blessings ! we 
Pour the grateful song to thee. 



^Ui^^^ ^ 86. S. M. Watts. / :> 

Praise for Preserving Grace, 

; ^/ ^ 1 To God the only wise, 

! ^t'^' - Our Saviour and our King, 

h'f'^' - . Let all the saints below the skies 
.^'s^. ;,;< .-..it Their humble praises bring. 
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2 'T is his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 

Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete. 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 

Shall bless the conduct of his graoe, 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 
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87« 7s. M. /W^.MONTOOMIRT. 

Glory to God in the highest, X ^ i,;;^ 

1 SoNos of praise the angels sang, S'^-'.y. t 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, xy ' y^ 
When Jehovah's work begun, ^ol^r^^ 
When he spake, and it was done. /^'o / . .^ 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, '^"/j^- . 
When the Prince of peace was bom ; -^ , 7. 7 <> 
Songs of praise arose when he 'f , s;^^- 
Captive led captivity. ^T- \ // 

3 Heaven ang earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth. 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
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9ff^« nuns Ai^ T^NKsenriNG. 

4 And will man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No ; the church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

6 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon the latest breath. 

Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 

TTien, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 



ATTRIBUTES AHH) FROVIDEKCS OP QOb. 



8d« C p. M. Smaat. 
n§ grmt I AM. 

1 We eina of God, the mighty souroe 
Of all thingfi, the stupendous force 

On whidti all things depend ; 
From whose right arm, breath whose eyeSi 
All period, power, and enterprise 

Commence, and reign, ana end. 

2 The world, the clustering spheres he made, 
The glorious light, the soothing shade ; 

Dale, {dain, and grove and hill ; 
The multitudinous abyss, 
Where nature joys in secret bliss, 

And wisdom hides her skill. 

3 Tell themi I am, Jehovah said 

To Moses, while earth heard in dread, 

And smitten to the heart. 
At once above, beneath, around, 
All nature, without voice or sound, 

Replied, O Lord, thou art ! 
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▲TTRIBUTBS OF OOD. 



89. L. M. KiPPU. 

God Incomprehensible. 

1 Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our laboring powers with reverence own, 
Thy ^ories never can be known. 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who coundess years his God has sought, 
Such wondrous height or depth can jSnd, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mmd. 

3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show 
Ekiough for mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine. 
Through all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 O ! may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace j 
Explore thy sacred truth, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will. 



99m C. M. Spikit OF TEX Psalms. 

' ^ ^^ ^ / Oodthe only Object of Worship. Ps. 81. 

^^' ^ Vl //cui ^ ^^^' ^^' strength, to thee the song 
^^' 7 ^ With grateful hearts we raise ; 

To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour, 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously thine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despair. 
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3 And thou, O ever gracious Iiord, 

Wilt k^p thy prooiise stfU, 
If, meekly hearkening to thy word, 
We seek to do thy wiU. 

4 Led by the light thy grace impartSi 

Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 

Set up instead of thee. 

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 

Thy faithful people bless ; 
For them shall earth its stores afford, 
And heaven its happiness. 

01« 6s. M. Brvumokd. 

Unity of God. 

1 The Grod who reigns alone 
O'er earth, and sea, and sky, 
Let man with praises own, 
And sound his honors high. 

2 Him all in heaven above. 
Him all on earth below. 

The exhaustless source of love, 
The great Creator know. 

3 He formed the living frame. 
He gave the reasoning mind ; 
Then only He may claim 
The worship of mankind. 

4 So taught his only Son, 
Blessed messenger of grace ! 
The Eternal is but one, 

No second holds his place. 
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ATT&IBUTS9 Qi QQO. 

99. L. M. Wi.vT«. ^"7 

Chreainess of €hd. Pa. 145. 

1 My God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue. 
Till oeath and ^ory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine e^r ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy truth and justice I 'U proclaim ; 
miy bounty flows, an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift ; thine anger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

-i ^^Ay ' ^ 4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 

And speak thy majesty divine ; 
Let every realm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honor of thy name. 

^ 6 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And imbom ages make my song 
The joy and labor of their tongue. 



^^ 



6 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways ; 
Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 
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S. M. WAm. 
GKmTj SofMnigniy and Man^s DignUff. Pi* a 

1 O LoBD, our heavenly King, . 
Thy name is all diyine ; 

Thy ^ories round the earth are spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When to thy works on hig^ 
I raise my wondering eyes, 

And see the moon, complete in lig^t, 
Adorn the darksome skies : 

3 When I survey the stars, 
And all their shining forms, 

Lord, what is man, that feeble thing. 
Akin to dust and worms ! 

4 Lord, what is feeble man, 
That thou shouldst love him so ! 

Next to thine angels is he jdaced. 
And lord of all below. 

5 Bow rich thy bounties are ! 
And wondrous are thy ways ; 

Of dust and worms thy power can fiatde 
A monument of praise. 

6 O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 

Thy glories round the earth are spMid, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 
9 ^ 



1^ Off* ATTRIBUTES OF GOD. 

f/3,V^- 04. C. M. STEWraOLD. 
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Majesty of God, Ps. 18. 

1 The LfOrd descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most high, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sk^. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he as sovereign Lord and King 
For evermore shall reign. 

0S. C. M. H. K. WhitbT. / w ^ . 

. .„ , Chd^s Power over his Works, 

1 The Lord our God is fxiU^ might, 

The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves ! and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand. 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night ! your force combine ; 

Without his high behest. 
Ye shall not in the mountain pine 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 
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4 Te nations, bend, in reverence bend| 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 
^ And bid the^song ascend ^Ur>.. 
To celebrate our God ! 



96. L. M. '/r:- , Addisom, /yn y "^ **, 3 , ; / 

TTie Heavens declare the Glory of God. P». 19. ' ^^ 7 "- 

1 Thb spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 

Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day, 

Doth his Creator's power display ; 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

Whilst all the stars which round her bam| 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball : 
What though no real voice nor souna 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing, as they shine — 
" The hand that made us is divine." 
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Iflf^ 9Sm ATTRIBUTES QF OOD. 

W. C. M. Watts. /V?.' 
Power and Majesty of God, Pb. St. 

1 With reverence let the saints appear, 

And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with reverence heari 
And tremble at his word. 

2 How terrible thy glories be ! 

How bright thine armies shine ! 
Where is the power that vies with thee? 
Or truth compared with thine? 

3 The northern pole and southern rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day Som east to west 
Move round at thy command. 

4 Thy words the raging winds control, 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll, 
The rolling billows sleep. 

6 Justice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wondrous is thy grace ; 
While truth and mercy, joined in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 

98. L. M. Watts. 
Ood Incomprehensible and Sovereign. 

1 Can creatures to perfection find 
The eternal, uncreated Mind? 
Or can the largest stretch of thought 
Bfo^sure and search his nature out ? 
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ATTRIBUTES OF OOD. 

8 'T is high as heaven, 't is deep as hell, 
Aild what can mortals know or tell? 
His glory spreads beyond the skj, 
And all the shining worlds on hi^ 

3 God is a King, of power unknown; 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 
If he resolve, who dare oppose, 

Or ask him why, or what he does ? 

4 He wounds the heart, and he makes w6ole 
And calms the tempest of the soul : 
When he shuts up in long despair, 

Who can remove the heavy barl 

6 He firowns, and darkness veils the moon. 
The fainting sun grows dim at noon ; 
The pillars of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproo£ 

6 These are a portion of his ways : 
. But who shall dare describe his &cel 
Who can endure his light, or stand 
To hear the thunders of his hand? 



L. M. DoDDRIDei. 3?/^^!.. 

Seeing the Invisible. ^^h ^^ ' 

1 Eternal and immortal King ! ^ T / 
Thy peerless splendors none can bear ; L _ 
But oarkness veils seraphic eyes, j-« , . 3 _ 
When God with all his glory 's there, j* ir, y^ >. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloomy ^^''^ 7'/"^- 
The great Invisible can see ; 

And with its tremblings mingle joy. 
In fixed regard, great God ' to thee. 
9^* 101 



3 Ti^U every tempUng fprip of «ivi», j i' 

ShM^od tt a»r pve^oiu^ ^ 

And all the glowing raptured soul 

Tb« Utceoess it contempHttes, weaic9» 

4 O ever conscious to my heart ! 
1/Vitn^s to its supreme desire ; 
Behold, it presseth on to thee, 

F(Hr it hath caught the heavenly fire. 

.5 This one petition would it urge — 
To hcMEir thee ever in its sight * 
In life, in death, in worlds nnknowi), 
Its only portion and delight ! 

!••• L. M. Walsse's OOL. 

God Eternal and UnchangeaW$* 

1 ALL-powerful, self-existent God, 
Who all creation dost sustain ! 
Thou wast, and art. and art to com^ 
Ai^d everlasting is fliy reign ! 

2 Fixed and eternal as thy day^. 
Each glorious attribute divine, 
Through ages infinite, shall still 
With undiminished lustre shine. 

3 Fountain of being ! Source of good ! ^ 
Immutable thou dost remain ! 

Nor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 Earth may with all her powers dissolpe, 
If such the great Creator's will ; 

But thou forever art the same ; 
I AM is thy memorial still. 
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jQtamtly 0/* Ood, Pi. 00. 

1 Ere mountains reared their forms 8Ql4im6| 
Or the fair earth in order stood, 

Before the birth of ancient time^ 
From everlasting thou art God. 

2 A thousand ages in their fli^t 
With thee are as a fleeting day ; 
Pasty present, future, to iSbj sig^t 
At once their vatious scenes display. 

3 But our brief life'fi n, shadowy dbream, 
A pttSBing thought, that soon is e'er, 
That fadps witH momiag's earliest beam, 
And fills the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lc»d, the wisdom give 
So e^ery precious hour to spend, 
That we ait length with thee may live, 
Where life and bliss shall never endt 



'/ - 



lOii. L. M. DODDKIDCIS. ^^'l^'^\ 

hnmutobaUy of God. Ps. 109. 

1 Gkeat Former of this various frame I 
Our souls adore thine awful name; 
And bow, and tremble, while we praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

% Beyond an angel's vision bright, 
Thou dwell'st in self-exist^it light ; 
Which shines with undiminish^ ray. 
While suns and worlds in smoke decay. 
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3 Ouf days a transient period run, 

' And change with every circling stitt; 
And, in the firmest state we boast, 
A moth can crush us into dust 

4 But let the creatures fall around ; 
Let death consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise, 
And melt the arches of the skies ; 

6 Calm as the summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see, 
While grace secures us an abode. 
Unshaken as the throne of God. 

'''''^^'^ roo ^ *••• C. M. Watw. olIWo 

s f >^*'^-«^ Etemai Dominion of Qod. 

tf,y3 - 1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 

Howjfrail and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there 's nothing old appears j 
Great God! there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varying scenes are drawn, 

'And vexed with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
9hiD8 imdisturbed aflairs. 



6 Q^pi^ God, hov rnluolt^ ^ Uk^ 
Qpw firail wd weak axe we ! 
Let the whole race of ci^tiuw \iQWi 
And pay th^ pr^Q ta ibmi 



14ML L. M. W4TTC. 

2%e Eternal and Sovereign Qod, Pa. 93. 

1 Jehoyah reigns ! he dwells in light^ 
Girded with majesty and might : 
The world, created by his hands, 
Still on its first foundation stands. 

2 But ere this spacious world was made. 
Or had its first foundation^ laid, 

Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Titiyaelf Hm ever-living God^ 

3 Like floods the angry nations rise, 
And aim their rage against the slq^ ; 
Yain floods, that aim their rage 90 high ! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 

4 Forever shall thy throne endure : 
Thy promise stands forever sure; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

109. L. M. Tate & Bsjuxt. 

Etemity and Sovereignty of Qod, Pa. OS. 

WiTft glory clad, with strength anrayed. 
The l^rd, that o'er all nature reigns. 
The world's foimdations strongly laio^ 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 
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1M« ATTSIBVTflS OF QOD. 

2 How surely stablished is thy throne ! 
Which shall no change or period see ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art Grod from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 

4 Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in thy house woidd dwell. 
That happy station to secure, 
Must still in holiness excel. 



106* L* M. Spirit of thx Psalms. 

God knows our Hearts and Ways. Pa. 139. 

1 Father of spirits ! Nature's God ! 

. Our inmost thoughts are known to thee ; 
Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle word, 
And every private action see. 

2 Could we on morning's swiftest wings 
Pursue our flight through trackless air; 
Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs, 
Thy presence still would meet us there. 

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly, 
Concealed beneath the pall of night; 
One glance from thy all-piercing eye 
Can kindle darkness into light. 

4 Search thou our hearts, and there destroy 
Each evil thought, each secret sin ; 

And fit us for those realms of joy. 
Where nought impure shall enter in. 
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107* L. M. 61. MONTeOMSST. 

God Om ni pre B e n i and Ornntsdeni, F». IM. 

1 Searcher of hearts, to thee are known 
The inmost secrets of my breast; 

At home, abroad, in crowds, alone, 
Thou mark'st my rising and my rest, 
My thoughts far off, through every maise, 
Source, stream and issue, — all my ways. 

2 No word that from my mouth proceedSi 
Evil or good, escapes thine ear: 
Witness thou art to all my deeds, 
Before, behind, forever near. 

Such knowledge is for me too high; 
I live but in my Maker's eye. 

3 How from thy presence should I go, 
Or whither from thy Spirit flee, 
Knee all above, around, below, 
Exist in thine immensity? 

If up to heaven I take my way, 
I meet thee in eternal day ; 

4 If in the grave I make my bed 

With worms and dust, lo, thou art there ; 
If, on the wings of morning sped. 
Beyond the ocean I repair, 
I feel thine all-controlling will, 
And thy right hand upholds me still. 

6 How precious are thy thoughts of peace, 
O Ghxl, to me ! how great the sum ! 
New every morn, they never cease ; 
They were, they are, and yet shall comei 
In number and in compass, more 
Than ocean's sand, or ocean's shore. 
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6 Search me, O God, and know my heart; 
TVy me, my secret soul survey, 
44Bd warn thy servant to depart 
From every false and evil way; 
So shall thy truth my guidance be 
To life and immortality. 



TV AU-seehig €M. Ps. 139. 

1 Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast KliDwn 
My rising up and lying down ; 

My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Enowh long before conceived by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path survejr&s 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would venti 
My yet unuttered words' intent. 

3 Surrounded by thy power I stand, 
On every side I find thy hand ; 

O skill, for human reach too high ! 
Tm dazzling bright for mortal eye t 

4 O could I so perfidious be, 

To think of once deserting thee ! 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence shtm? 
Or whither from thy presence runi 

6 If I the morning's wings coiuld ^ain, 
^d fly beyond the western mam. 
Thy swifter hand would first arril^e, 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 
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AVTBOUTSI^ or OOP. 

% Q|( fhquld I try tor«hua thy sifjbi 
' Beneath the sable wingo of ni^^ 

One daocQ from thee, oae pieiciag mf^ 

Would iwdle <fartne«R m\o da;^ 

7 The veil of night is no disguise, 

No screen from thy all-searching eyes : 
Thro' midnight shades thou fuMf^sl ihy way. 
As in the blazing noon of day. 

8 Search} try, O God, my thoughts and h^rt, 
If mischief lurks in any part: 

Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

• 109. L. M. /;/^WATTt. 5H^V^<^ - 

Th Mr9eeing God. l^u. lao. '' ^'/ ^ ? - ^''^''' 
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1 LoRDjthouhastseardiedandseeniaothrough;' r ^"^ '" 
Thine eye commands with piercing view ^' <v. / 
My rising and my resting hours, ^' ^^t- 
My heart and flesh, with all their powQis. 

2 My thoughts^ brfore they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 

Hb knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand, ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surroimded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great 1 

What large extent ! what lofty neigfat f ^.^ 

My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 
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Il#« ATTBIBUTI8 OW BOD. 

6 O may ibese thoughts possess my breatti 
YHiere'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



"J ^,Cr. 110. C. M. Watts. ///; . 

•2,/ Va Chd is everywhere, Fs. 139. 

""^ L^ J -IIxbH my vast concerns with thee, 
I In vain my soul would try 

1 -1 ' To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 

7' 7^^ The notice of thine eye. 

5 Tliine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest ; 
My pubUc walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
' '" Before they 're lormed within ; 

And ere my lips pronounce the word. 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 

Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms I lie. 
Beset on every side. 

6 So let thy grace surround me still, 

And like a bulwark prove. 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 
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111. G. M. Watts. 

Wkdom rf God in his Works. Pt. 111. 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 
To my almighty God ; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue. 
To spread his name abroad. 

8 How great the works his hand hath wrought ; 
How glorious in our sight ! 
Good men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! 

How wise the Eternal Mind! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
That his first thoughts designed. 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skies. 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim ; 
What shall we do to make us wise, 
But learn to read thy name? 

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace, 
Is our divmest skill ; 
And he 's the wisest of our race 
That best obeys thy will. 

119. L. M. ' r- Watts. ^ •' ' '''\' 

Goodness of God to Soul tmd Body. Pk. 103. ' ' > 

1 Bless, O my soul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad • 
Let aU the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 
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'11S»' tf gi' icnu f ai or isoo. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favors claim thy highest praise ; 
Whv should the wonders he hafh wrought 
Be lost hi silence and forgot? 

3 The vices of the mmd he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels, 
Redeems the soul from death, and saves 
Our wasting life from threatening graves. 

4 Oar youth decayed, his power repairs; 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He satisfies our mouth with good. 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 

6 He sees the oppressor and the oppressed, 
And often gives the sufferers rest^ 
But will his justice more display 
In the last great rewarding day. 



113« C. M. BoDDRISGt. 

Mercy of God to the Frailty of Man, Pb. 103. 

1 Lord, we adore thy wondrous name. 

And make that name our trust, 
Which raised at first this curious frame 
From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Awhile these frail machines endure. 

The fabric of a day ; 
Then know their vital powers nd more, 
But moulder back to clay. 

3 Yet, Lord, whate'er is felt or feared, 

This thought is our repose, 
That He, by whom this frame was reared, 
Its various weakness knows. 

112 



'I • ■> - 



ATTEIBUTJK8 ^ OOP. .Ul^ 

4 Thou view'st us with a pitjring ^j% 
While struggling with our Iwd : 
In jpains and dangers thou art nigPi 
Uur Father, and our God. 

6 Grently supported by thy love, 
We tend to realms of peace; 
Where every pain shall far remove, 
And every frailty cease. 

114L S. M./v-^. Watts. uU,'i¥^ 

Abounding Compa$non of Ood. Ps. leS. / ^ 

1 My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great ; /!• '^/ ? ^ 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 
AlNove the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins, 
And his^ forgivine love, 

Far as the east is urom the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our teeble frame. 

6 Our days are as the grass. 

Or Uke the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the fieldi 
It withers in an hour. 
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6 But fhy eompassioBs, Lord, 
To endless yeftrs <e!iid«re ; 
Jlnd ebildre&'s ^ildren ever fiad 
Thy vrotds of promise sure. 

rf . 115. S. M. Watts. 

§ 

^'^^- Praising Ood for Mamies. Pa. Ua 

* ' ^ ' 10 BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 

^ ^ ' ' Let all within me join, 

. 7^ - trvw . And aid my tongue to bless his tiame. 

// 7 ^ • Whose &vors are divine. 

^ 77 ^'i^Y^2 O bless the Lord, my soul. 

Nor let his mercies fie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 

3 'T is he forgives thy sins, 
'T is he relieves thy pain, 

T is he that heals thy sicknesses^ 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave: 

He that redeemed my soul from dj&kfh^ 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

6 He fills the poor with good* 
He gives the sufferers rest : 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And justice for the oppressed. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known ; 
iBut sent the world his truth and pace 
By his beloved Son. 
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IM. S. M. MoNTGoiittr. ^^'''^^/^ 

Bleu the Lord for his Menia. P«. 108. .,' 

1 O BLESS Uie Lord, my sori ! '' / 
His fiprace to thee proclaim ; 

And aU that is withm me join 
To Uess his holy name. 

2 O tAess the Lord, my soul ; 
His mercies bear in mmd ; 

Fomt not all his benefits : 
The Lord to thee is kind. 

3 He -will not always chide : 

He will with patienoe wait; :^^ . 

His wrath is ever slow to risei 
And ready to abate. 
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4 He pardons all thy sins^ 

Prolongs thy fed[>le breath ; 
1^ faealeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

6 He clothes thee with his love, 

Upholds thee with his truth, 
And, like the eagle, he renews 
Hhe vigor of thy youth. 

6 Then bless his holy name 

Whose grace bath made thee whole; 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days; 
O bless the Lord, my soul ! 
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JUSK^ 118. MxtBoarm oir eoD 

, Mercy of God, Fs. 103. 

1 Mt soul, inspired with sacred love, 
Ghxl's holy name forever bless ; 
Of all his favors mindful prove. 
And still thy grateful thanks expran. 

8 The Lord abounds with tender love, : 
And unexampled acts of grace : 
EBs wakened wrath doth slowly move. 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

3 God will not always harshly chide, 
But with his anger quickly part; 
And loves his punishments to guide 
More by his love than our desert. 

4 As high as heaven its arch extends 
Above this little spot of clay ; 

So much his boundless love transcei^ 
The small respects that we can pay. 

6 As far as 't is from east to west, 
So far has he our sins removed, 
Who with a father's tender breast 
Has such as feared him always loved. 

118. L. M. Watts. /)/^. 

Prai» for Protection, Grace and Truth, Ps. '67; 

1 My God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace unknown ; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown. 
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M f TMLlMU l$M or OOD. IMk 

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry j 
The Lord will my desires perform; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 

Attd 9av«is me from the threateamg storm. 

3 Be thou exalted, O my Gk)d, 

Above die heavens, where angefai dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders telL 

4 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 
Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his prabe, 
My tottgue, the glory of my frune. 

6 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky; 
His truth to endless years remains. 
When lower worlds dissolve and ^e. 

6 Be thou exahed, O my God, 
Above the heavens, where angels dwell ; 
Hxy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land Ihy wonders telL 
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119. S. M. ' > /^ m««'J^Stwm. *^, '^ ' - 

Qod our Benrfaalor. ^ 2. * ^ o V . 

1 My Maker, and my King ! J ^ ^ 7 -^ ^ - 
To thee my all I owe : / > - 7 

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
From whence my blessings ilow« 

2 Thou ever good and kind 
A thousand reasons move, 

A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 
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3 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live : 

My God ! thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can give. 

4 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with str^igth divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 



190. S. M. Tate it Bradt. 

i^'fi/'i.. Ood merdful to Sinners, Fs. 35. 

1 Thy mercies, and thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind ; 

And graciously ccmtinue still. 
As thou wert ever, kind. 

2 His mercy, and his truth. 
The righteous Lord displays. 

In bringing wandering sinners home 
And teaching them his ways. 

3 He those in justice guides, 
Who his direction seek ; 

And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

4 Through all the ways of God, 
Both truth and mercy shine. 

To such as with religious hearts 
To his blessed will incline. 
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191. L. M. Sxwall'sOos. 

1 Fathbb, to thy kind love we owe 
AH that is fsdr and good below ; 
Bestower of the health that lies 

On tearless cheeks and cheerfbl eyes ! 

2 Giver of sunshine and of rain ! 
Ripener of fruits on hill and plain ! 
Fountain of light, that, rayed afar. 
Fills the vast urns of sun and star I 

3 Who send' St thy storms and frosts to bind 
The plagues that rise to waste mankind ; 
Then breathest, o'er the naked scene, 
Spring gales, and life, and tender green. 

4 Yet deem we not that thus alone 
Thy mercy and thy love are shown; 
For we have learned, with higher praise, 
And holier names, to speak thy ways. 

5 In woe's dark hour, our kindest stay ! 
Sole trust when life shall pass away t 
Teacher of hopes that light the gloom 
Of death, and consecrate the tomb! 

6 Patient, with headstrong guilt to bear ; 
Slow to avenge, and kind to spare ; 
Listening to prayer, and reconciled 
Pull quickly to thy erring child ! 
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G. M. HoNTooHiatt 
. o^ -^ ' 7%e EarihfuU t^ the Qeodnearof God. 

^r 7^ - 1 God, in the high and holy place, 
/y^^ ^ - Looks down upon the spheres; 

y/jj Tet in hia provic&nee and graoe 

To every eye appears. 

2 He bows the heayens ; the mounta^u^ s^siad^ 

A highway for our God : 
He walks amidst the desert^laad ; 
'T is Eden where he trod. 

3 The forests in his strength rejoice ; 

Bark ! on the evening breeze, 
As once of old, the Lord God's voice 
la heard among the trees, 

4 In every stream his bounty flows, 

Diffusing joy and wealth ; 
In every breeze his Spirit blows, — 
The breath of life and health. 

6 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 
Upon the lap of earth, 
That teems with foliage, fruits and flowers. 
And rings with infant mirth. 

6 If God hath made this world so fair. 
Where sin and death abound, 
How beautiful beyond compare 
Will Paradise be found ! 
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19S. L. M. 61. Watw. //?7/>^ 

€h&inen and Thah of God, P». 146. ^* ^» 7^ 

1 I'liL praise my Maker with my breath; 
And whoa my voice is lo«t in death, - * 
Praise shall employ my nobl^ powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be pa^t, 
miile life, aivl thought, and being last| 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Why should I make a man my truit ? 
P;rinQes must die and turn to dust : ^i-^ 
Tain is the help of flesh and blood; 

Their breath departs, their pomp and power, 
Ackd thou^ts all vanish in an liour ; 
Nor can l£iey make their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky, 
And...earth and seas with all their traiQ ; 
His truth forever stands secure : 

He saves the oppressed, he feeds the |oor, 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind : 
He sends the laboring conscience peac^ : 
He helps the stranger in distress, 

The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

6 I'll praise him while he lends me breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praiae shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and Uiought, and being \ba% 
Or immortality endures. 
11 iti 
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134. C. M. Watts. 

CM merdfiU^ and hearing Prajfer. Pa, 145. 

1 Lbt every tongue thy goodness speak, 
Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 
Thy strengthening hands uphold the wea^ 
And raise the poor that fall. 

8 When sorrow hows the spirit down, 
Or virtue lies distressed 
Boieath some proud oppressor's frowUi 
Thou giv'st the mourners rest 

3 The Lord supports our tottering days, 

And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and just are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 

4 He knows the pain his servants feel, 

He hears his children cry ; 
And, their hest wishes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh. 

6 His mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere : 
He saves the souls, whose hmnhle love 
Is joined with holy fear. 
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C. M. Watts. Z^^^- 

Goodneis of Chd, Ps. 145. 

Sweet is the memory of thy grace. 
My God, my heavenly King ; 

Let age to age thy righteousness 
In songs of glory sing. 
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ATTKIBUTSS OF OOD. 1M| 

2 Grod reigns on high, but ne'er confines 

His goodness to the skies ; 
Through the whole earth his bounty shinesi 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food : 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

6 Creatures, with all their endless race, 
Thy power and praise proclaim; 
But saints, that taste thy richer grace. 
Delight to bless thy name. 

196* L. M. DoDDRIDeB. 

Dhine Goodness acknowledged. Ps. 34, 

1 TRmiiFHANT, Lord, thy goodness reigns, 
Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams redundant flow 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

2 Through nature's works its glories shine ; 
The cares of Providence are thine; 

And grace erects our mortal frame 
The fairest temple to thy name* 

3 O give to every human heart 

To taste and feel how good thou art ; 
With grateful love, and reverend fear. 
To know how blest thy children are. 
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197» C. M. Biiowvi. 

1 LoBD, thou art good ! all nature shd^H 

Its mighty Author kind : 
Thy bounty through creation floors, 
Full, free, and unconfined. 

2 The whole in every part prockimi^ 

Thy infinite good trill ; 
It shines in stars, and flows in streams, 
And bursts from eirery hill. 

3 We tietur it o'er the spreading main. 

And heavens which spread more wide; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain^ 
Ana rolls in every tide. 

4 Long hath it been diffused abroad^ 

Through ages past and gone; 
Nor ever can exhausted be, 
But still keeps flowing on. 

5 Through the whole earth it pours supplies. 

Spreads joy through every part : 
O may such love attract my eyes. 
And captivate my heart ! 

6 My highest admiration raise. 

My best affections move ! 
Employ my tongue in songs of praisei 
Aiid fill my heart with love ! 
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198. S. M. Watts. 

Holiness of Ood. Pb. 99. 

1 Exalt the Lord our Grod, 

And worship at his feet : 
His nature is all holiness, 
And mercy is his seat 

2 When Israel was his church, 
When Aaron was his priest, 

When Moses cried, when Samuel prayedi 
He gave his people rest 

3 Oft he forgave their sins, 
Nor would destroy their race : 

And oft he made his vengeance knowny 
When they abused his grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whose grace is still the same : 

Still he 's a God of holiness. 
And jealous for his name. 

190. L. M. Wesley's Col. Z^"' ^ 

Holiness of God. 

1 Holt as thou, O Lord, is none ! 
Thy holiness is all thine own; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 

Is ours, a drop derived from thee. 

2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thy glory we alone declare; 
And, humbled into nothing, own 
Holy and pure is God alone. 
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3 Sole, self-existiif^ Gtod and hmi, 
By all the heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bolKr down to thee, 
And own Ihy peerless majesty* 



ISO. C* M. MoMT^OHtftT. 



'^y*^ Ths L^rd is Bighieaus. P«. 11. 

u^ jc- 1 The Lord is in his holy place, 

And from his throne oa high. 
He looks upon the human race 
With omnipresent eye. 

2 He proves the righteous, marks their path; 

In him the weak are strong; 

But violence provokes his wrath : 

The Lord abhorreth wrong. 

3 The righteous Lord will take delight 

Alone in righteousness ; 
The just are pleasing in his sight, 
The humble he will bless. 

: "^/'J' 131. C. M. Watts. ///;. 

Fakltfulnm of God. Ps. 80. 

1 Mt never-ceasing songs shall show 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce 

Shall firm as heaven endure ; 
And if he speaks a promise once. 
The eternal grace is sure. 
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3 How kxiig the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
Bat there 's a nobler covenant aealed 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed forever shall possess 

A throne above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

6 Lord Grod of Hosts, thy wondrous ways 
Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honors raise 
To thine unchanging love. 

ISS. H. M. />yj.D0DDMItti. ^1h^^ 

GotPs Piddity to his Promises. '® "*-,/» - 

1 The promises I smg ' 
Which sovereign love hath spoke : 
Nor will the eternal King 

His words of grace revoke ; 
They stand secure, 
And steadfast still ; 
Not Zion's hiU 
Abides so sure. 

2 The mountains melt away 
When once the Judge appeals. 
And sun and moon decay 
That measure mortal years; 

But still the same 
In radiant lines 
The promise shines 
Through all the flame. 
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3 Their harmony shall sound 
Through mine attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground^ 
And dissipate the spheres ; 

Midst all the shock 

Of that dread scene, 

I stand serene. 

Thy word my rock. 



133. C. M. Jeryis. 
The AMiribuies of God our Confideno$* 

1 Great God ! thine attributes divine. 

Thy glorious works and ways, 
The wonders of thy power and might, 
The universe displays. 

2 In safety may thy children rest 

On thy sustaining arm. 
Extended still, and strong to save 
From danger and alarm. 

3 O may thy gracious presence, Lord, 

Chase anxious fears away ; 

Amidst the ruins of the world, 

^ Our guardian and our stay ! 

1S4. C. M. Watts. 

Perfections of God, Ps. 111. 

1 Great is the Lord ; his works of might 
Demand our noblest songs : 
Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 
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2 QrmX ia the mercy a( the Lofd, 
He giTes his cluldien ibod ; 
And, eref mindful of hia wora, 
He makes his prinaise good. 

3' His Son, the great Redeemer, came, 
To seal his covenant sure : 
Holy and reverend is his name ; 
Bus ways are just and pure. 

4 They that would grow divinely wise 
Must with his fear begin ; 
Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin. 

ISff. L. M. />/<> Watts. ^!/^^f' 

Perfections and Ptamdence of Ood. Pb. 86. '^z ^^^ {^ " 

1 HioH in the heavens, eternal God ! /o/Jzo - £ 
Thy goodness in full glory shines; ' / 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud "■>;/ 7 
That veils and darkens thy designs. ^ 2.*"^ / > 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands, z^- ^'^ 
As mountains their foundaticsis keep; '^'^ ' 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 

Thy judgments are a mighty deen 



3 Thy providence is kind and large ; 

Both man and beast thy bounty share ; ^,_ 
The whole creation is thy charge, "^ 

But saints are thy peculiar care. 

4 My 60^ ! how excellent thy grace. 

Whence all our hope and comfort springs 1 ^..^ 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 
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ATTBIBUTfiS OF GOD. 

6 Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of my Lord; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

196. H. M. Watts. / ^ - 

/i^7^- Perfections of Ood. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 

' /, y* -u*^. Are hght and majesty: 
^' '*' * ' His glories shine 

77 - With beams so bright, 

Sy/V*- No mortal eye 

Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law : 

And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

nd can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend? 
And will he write his name. 
My Father and my Friend? 

I love his name, 

I love his word ; 

Join all my powers 

And praise the Lord. 
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FROYIOKNCE OF OOD. 137^ 

Providence and Grace vnsearchtJbUm . '^f^^t* 



1 Almighty God, thy wondrous works • ■' ' " 

Of providence and grace, /« -. i';. j . 

An angel's perfect mind exceed, 
And all our pride abase. 

2 Stupendous heights ! amazing depths ! '< ^^,71 

Creatures in vain explore ; ^ 1 ^ =*. ; •? 

Or if a transient glimpie we gain, "'^' 



I ■ ' 



'T is faint, and quickly o'er. ^V^^ ' ]^ 

3 Though all the mysteries lie concealed * '^'^^ ' 
Beyond what we can see, ^ ^ ?^,?^''*' 

Grant us the knowledge of ourselves. 
The knowledge, Lord, of thee. 

1S8. C. M. J. Tatiob. 

'I\rugt in God through all Changee, 

1 Father divine ! before thy view 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search, 
No action 'scape thine eye. 

2 From thee our vital breath we drew; 

Our childhood was thy care ; 
And vigorous youth and feeble age 
Thy kind protection share. 

3 Whate'er we do, where'er we turn, 

Thy ceaseless bounty flows ; 
Oppressed with woe, when nature faintS| 
Thine arm is our repose. 
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4 To thee we look, thou Power JEbpreme 
O still our waats supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live, 
And in thy favor die. 



(63. 1S9« li. M. DODDRIDOB. 

3 \y7 ^^^^*^^^ PrwnimHdl B&tmhe$ mpnwed. 

1 Fathea of lights I we sing thy nanae. 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads his golden flame, 

' Bmb beams thy power and love dii^lay. 

2 Foimtain of good ! from thee prooeed 
The copious drops of genial rain, 
Which o'er the hill and through the mead 
Revive the grass and swell the grail}. 

3 Through the wide world thy bounties spread ; 
Yet mUlions of our guilty race, 

Though by thy daily bounty fed. 
Affront thy law, and spurn thy grace. 

4 Not so may our forgetful hearts 
Overlook the tokens of thy care ; 
But what thy liberal hand imparts, 
Still own in praise, still ask in prayer. 

5 So shall our suns more grateful shine. 
And showers in sweeter drops shall &U, 
When all our hearts and lives are thinc^ 
Apd thou, O God ! enjoyed in all. 
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€MPi Mercies of Creation and Beden^pHon, Pk. 1S6« 

1 GiTE thanks to God most hi^y * 
The universal Lord ; 

The sovereign King of kings.} 
And be his grace adored. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his nsune 

Have endless praise. < 

2 How mighty is his hand i 
What wonders hath he done f 
He formed the earth and seas. 
And spread the heavens alone. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 

3 He sent his only Son 

To save us from our woe, 
From darkness, sin, and death. 
And every hurtful foe. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same ; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

4 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King ; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing. 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 
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nOVIDBNOK OF ^iOD. 

7,63 . " ■ ■• '" 

iYs-. Ord^^i" 141. L. M. . " ' WATTf. 

r/i7- ' ■' ' ' „ ■ 

w^ Goi'M Marcies of Creation and Redemption. Ps. 136. 

'!^l\ r' 1 CriVE to our God immortal praise ! 
7i. ii^.xjj4 . m^j^y and truth are all his ways : 

^ ^ ' ^.^,t.i^ Wonders of grace to God belong, 
^^ic.^^^* Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to ihe Lord of lords renown, 
TTie King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When suns and moons shall shine no more. 

6 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave; 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat; 
^ '^ ■ His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 
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143. C. M. /;";.Watw. f:^7>5. 

Qod our Refuge. P». «7. ? / ^^/'^r, 

1 Soon as I heard my Father say, 

" Ye children, seek my grace," 
My heart replied without delay, 
"I'll seek my Father's face." 

2 Should friends and kindred, near and dear 

Leave me to want or die, 
My God will make my life his care, 
And all my need supply. 

3 My fainting flesh had died with grie^ 

Had not my soul believed 
To see thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints. 

And keep your courage up : 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 

143. C. M. CowpER. ^°'w'**^- 

MyiUriet of Providence. 5»'". 

1 God moves in a mysterious way, ^ - .. /, .. 



His wonders to perform : ^^J^^ " ^ 

He plants his footsteps in the sea, t-c*i'\^ 



i • 



2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Oi never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign wilL 
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3 Te fearful saints 1 firesh courage take : 
^. Tlie clouds ye so much dread, 

Are big with mercy, and Will break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble setise, 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

'6 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbeUef is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain : 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

) / 9^ J f 144U L»- M. Weblst's Col. 

'o'^s" U-^-J- f-'Ci^-^^f^) " Deliverances acknowledged, 

'/ ^' ' 1 God of my life, whose gracious power 

Through varied deaths my soul hath led (^^^ / 
Or turned aside the fatal hour. 
Or lifted up my sinking head ! 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy ruhng providence I see : ,^ , * ,. 

' ion^ me still my course to run, - / > ty^ 

And still direct my paths to thee. 

3 Whither, O ! whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Pather's breast, ^ Oi-'n/i^Axy^ 
Sacnre within thine arms to lie. 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest? 
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4 1 have no skill the mare to shoiii . . 

But thou, O ^fa^d, my wisdom artj CU^^ 
I ever into ruin run ; 
But thou art greater than my heart 

6 Foolish and impotent and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

149. L. M. Dtbk. 

Universal Care of Providence acknaufkdged. 

1 Greatest of beings, source of life, 
Sovereign of air, of earth, and sea ! 
All nature feels thy power, but man , 
A grateful tribute pays to thee. 

2 Subject to wants, to thee he looks. 
Ana from thy goodness seeks supplies ; 
And, when oppressed with guilt he mourns, 
Thy mercy luts him to the skies. 

3 Children, whose little minds, unformed, 
Ne'er raised a tender thought to heaven; 
And men, whom reason lins to God, 
Though oft by passion downward driven ;— 

4 Those, too, who bend with age and care, 
And faint and tremble near the tomb ; 
Who, sickening at the present scenes, 
Sigh for that better state to come :— * 

6 All, ffreat Creator ! all are thine ; 
All feel thy providential care ; 
And, through each varying sc^ie of life, 
Alike thy constant pity share. 
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6 And irlicrtiier grief oppfeai^ the ke«tt j 
Or tirlietlier jay ekte ttie breast; 

Or life still keep its little course ; 
Or death iftvfte the heart to vBeH:^^ 

7 All are thy messengers, and all 
Thy sacred pleasure, Lord, obey s 
And all are training man to dwdl 
Nearer to bliss, and nearer thee. 



• ' '7'/^ ' • Dependence on Providence. 

1 Gbbat Lord of earth, and seas, and aAdes'; 
Thy wealth the needy world snppliesi: 
And safe beneath thy guardian arm, 

We live secured from every harm. 

2 To thee perpetual thanks we owe 
For all our comforts here below ; 
Our daily bread thy bounty gives, 
And every rising want relieves. 

3 To thee we cheerful homage bring ; 
In grateful hymns thy praises sing ; 
On thee we ever will depend. 

The rich, the sure, the faithful friend. 
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147« C. M. DoDDRiiMB. i^yy 

Drnne Ooodness in moderating Affliction* 

^ Great Ruler of all nature's frame^ 
We own thy power divine; 
We hear thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are thine* 
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2 IVSde as they siw^p Adr sosHUtig tray, 

They work thy sovereim will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice, 
elusion shall be stilL 

3 Thy mercy tempers evety blast 

To those who seek thy face. 
And mingles with the tempest's MAr 
The whispers of thy graeci 

4 Those gentle whispers let me he^ 

Till all the tumult cease; 
And gales of Paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. 

148* C. M. WtST BosToir Ooito 

Ood juMi and wise in qffiktive AjffmnftnmUi . 

1 Ir Providence, to try my heart, 
Afflictions should prepare, 
To God submissive may I heai^ 
And keep me from despair. 

3 Whate'er he orders must be just; 
Then let me kiss the rod,^ 
Nor, poorly sunk, at all distrust 
The goodness of my God- 

3 The mind to which I owe my o#lf, 

To guide this mind is wise ; 
And he, to whom my faults are xnown 
The fittest to chastise. 

4 Then, till life's latest sands are roll 

O teach me, Power Divine, 

Still to reply, thy will be done, 

Whate'er beccunes of mine. 

199 



/^^. 



IffO* PBOVIOBNCE OF QOD. 

' 140* L. M. DODDRIDOB. 

God our Deliverer. Pb. 116. 

1 Gbiat Source of life ! our souls confess 
The various riches of thy grace ; 
Crowned with thy mercy, we rejoice, 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 By thee heaven's shining arch was spread; 
By thee were earth's foundations laid ; 
And all the charms of man's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the gracious God. 

3 Thy tender hand restores our breath. 
When trembling on the verge of death ; 
Gently it wipes away our tears, 

And lengthens life to Aiture years. 

4 These lives are sacred to the Lordj 
Kindled by him, by him restored ; 
And, while our hours renew their race. 
Still would we walk before his face. 

6 So when, by him, our souls are led 
Through unknown regions of the dead, 

' With joy triumphant may we move 
To seats of nobler life above ! 

\:. ISO. C. P. M. EXETEB C0L. 

^ ^ • Promdential Goodness of God, 

1 Great Source of unexhausted good, 
Who giv'st us health, and friends, and food, 

And peace, and calm content, 
Like fragrant incense, to the skies, 
Let songs of grateful praises rise. 

For sul thy blessings lent. 
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Thy providiMice att^ids our n/^y, 

To guard us and to guide ; 
Thy grace directs ottr wanderitt|f wiU, 
And warns us, lest seducing ill 

Allure our souls aside. 

3 Thy smiles, with a reviving light. 
Cheer the long darksome hours df ni^t, 

And gild die thickest gloom ; 
Thy watchfbl love, aroimd our Md^ 
Doth softly like a curtain spread^ 

And guard the peaceful toaoL ^ 

4 To thee our lives, our all we owt^ 
Our peace and sweetest joys below, 

And brightest hopes above ; 
Then let our lives, and all that 't our8| 
Our souls, and all our active powers. 

Be saored to thy love. 

GodU Care a Remedffir aun. 

1 How gentle God's commands ! ^'^^*^' 7 ^ ' 
How kind his precepts are ! /?'/7^' 

'' Come cast your burdens on the Ltrdi 
And trust his constant care." 

2 While providence supports, 
Let saints securely dwell ; 

That hand which bears all nature up, 
l^all guide his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne. 
And sweet refreshment find. 
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4 His goodness stands approved 
Down to the present day ; 
I 'U drop my burden at his feet, 
And Dear a song away. 



>.^ 1«I3« S. M. DODDRIDOB. 

o^ \^ , CM toise and merciful in OiasHsement. 

1 How gracious and how wise 
Is our chastising God ! 

And O ! how rich the blessings are, 
^ That blossom from his rod ! 

2 He lifts it up on high 
With pity in his heart, 

That every stroke his children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 

3 Instructed thus, they bow, 
And own his sovereign sway ; 

They turn their erring footsteps back 
To his forsaken way. 

4 His covenant love they seek, 
And seek the happy bands, 

That closer still engage their hearts 
To honor his conmiands. 

6 Our Father, we consent 
To discipline divine ; 
And bless the pains that make our souls 
Still more completely thine. 
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m. L. M. Watmu 

Blessing of €hd nea^ in aU Things. Ps. 197. 

1 If God succeed not, all the cost 

And pains to build the house are lost ; > 

If God the city will not keep, 

The watchful guards as well may adaep. 

2 What if you rise before the sun, 
And work and toil when day is done, 
Careful and sparing eat your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread ; 

3 'Tis all in vain, till God hath blest; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest; 
Children and friends are blessings too, 
If Grod our sovereign make them sa 

4. Happy the man, to whom he sends 
Obeoient children, faithful fri^ids ! 
How sweet our daily comforts prove. 
When they are seasoned with his love I 

ISA. C. M. Watts. 
QoddUinaU. Ps. 127. 

1 If Grod to build the house deny, 
The builders work in vain ; 
And towns, without his wakelul eye, 
A useless watch maintain. 

8 Before the morning beams arise, 
Your painful work renew, 
And, till the stars ascend the skies. 
Your tiresome toil pursue; 
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3 Short be your sl^p, smd coa^ your &ie ; 
. In vain, till God has blest*; 

JIulif his ttniles attend your care, 
Tou i^iall have food 9jad re3t. 

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friendSi 

. Shall r^al blessings prove, 
'fibr all the earthly joys he sends. 
If sent without ms love. 

Blesting or Children, 

1 Hontr large the prcmiise, how dhrinei 

1\) Abra'm and his seed ! 
"1 '11 be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves, 
And seals the blessings sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to his amui^ 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his wavs ! 

His love endures the same. 
Nor from the promise of his ^praee 
91at3 out the children's nmne. 
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Y\*\-' • €hd our Skepherd, Pa. 83. 

1 My Shepherd is the living Lord, 

]L ^refore uothijog need; .: •. k. 

In pasture^ fair, near pleasant atieainSi 
^e setteth me to feed. « 

2 He shall convert and glad my 8cml| 

And luring my mind in frame 
To walk in paths of righteousneBS, 
Fo^ his most holy name. 

3 Yea, though I walk the vale of deathi 
..s c Yet will I fear no ill ; 

Thy rod and staff they comifbrt me. 
And thou art with me still. 

4 And, in the presence of my foes, 

My table thou shalt spread ; 
Th^u wilt fill fuU my cup, aid ihou 
Anointed hast my head. 

6 Through all my life thy favor is 
Sq ffankly shown to me, 
That in thy house for evermore 
, iiy dwelling-place shall be. ,. 

Iffy. CM. TateABrabt. 

fiod our Shepherd. Ps. 33. 

1 The Lord himself, the mighty Loi^ 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd, by whose consta,9t 9fu:e 
My wants are all supplied. 
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2 In tender grass he makes me feed, 
And gently there repose ; 

Hen leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul reclaim, 
, iii; And, to his endless praise, 

Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteous ways. 

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death, 
IProm fear and danger free ; 

For there his aiding rod and staff 

, Defend and comfort me. 

• 1 1 ; . • 

6 Since God doth thus his wondrous loye 
. Through all my life extend, 
That life to him I will devote. 
And in his temple spend 

• . »-■••■ 

Iff 8. L. M. 61. ^r'.ADDUOll. / V • 

' ^, 7 ^^ - J. Oodour Shepherd, Ps. 23. 

v,/r, . ^'^(M-^ rjig^ Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defied. : 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 
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3 Though in a bare and nigged way^ 
Through devious, lonely wilds I strajTi 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile : . 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 miough in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfsist heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord ! art with me still; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

iaO« L. M. Watts. 

God our Shqfherd. Pb. 23. 

1 Mt shepherd is the living Lord: 
Now shall my wants be well supplied : 
His f rovidence and holy word 
Become my safety and my guida 

2 In pastures where salvation grows, .: 
He makes me feed, he makes me rest; 
There living water gently flows, 
And all the food 's divinely blest: 

3 My wandering feet his ways mistake'; 
But he restores my soul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In the" fair paths of righteousness. 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale 
Where death and all its terrors are, 

My heart and hope shall never fail, 
For God my shepherd 's with me there. 
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6 Amidst the darkness and the deeps, 
"niou art my comfort, thou. my stay 
iTiy staff supports my feeble steps, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

6 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his word, 
To seek his face, and sing his praise. 

; f(j '^i,, 160. C. M. Watts, z;^-^ 

x.,7r- .. G4>d our Shepherd, Ps. 33. 

^,^'^^" 1 My shepherd will supply my need; 

Jehovah is his name : 
In pastures fresh he makes mis feed, 
ioeside the living stream. 

2 He brings iny wandering spirit back, 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of death, 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
Oinay thine house be mine abode, 
And all my work be praise. 

.) fi There would I find a settled rest, 
While others go and come, 
No more a stranger or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 
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161. S. M. ly^yfATf. 

Ood our Shepherd, Pft. 8S. 

1 The Lord my shepherd is, 
I shall be well supplied : 

Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation nows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk thro' death's dark ahade^ 
My shepherd 's with me there. 

6 In sight of all my foes 

Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following dayB ; 
Nor from thy house will I remove. 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 
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^^^lea. 7s* M... Merrick. 

1 Lo, my shepherd'Js hand divine ! 
Want shall ttetiBr mote be mine : 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feied hid happy charge. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat, 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 He my soul aheW shall friame, 
And, his mercy to proclaim, . 
When through de^vious pathis I stray^ 
Teach my steps the better way. 

4 Thou my plenteous board hast spread ; 
Thou with oil refreshed my head; 
Pilled by thee, my cup overflows ; 

For thy love no limit knows. 

o Constant, to my latest end, 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend, 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

168. lis. M. MONTGOMBRT. 

God our Shepherd. Ps. 23. 

fi '^r. The Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I 



'-'i. ...if.' know: 



— r 



I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest; 
He leadeth my itoul where the still waters 

flow; 
Restores me when wandering, redeems when 

oppressed. 
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2 Through the valley and shadow of 

though I stray, 
fiinoe thou art my guardian, no evil I fedS^ 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff b^nrjr stay, 
No harm can befall with my Comforter near. 

3 In the midst of affliction my table i^ spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cuj runneth 

o'er; ; . 

With perfume and oil thou anointest my head ; 

what shall I ask of thy providence ittft^re ? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 
Still follow my steps, till I meet thee above ; 

1 sdek, by the path which my forefathiifs md 
Through the land of their sojotiih^ thy king- 
dom of love. 

164. C. M. BoDDRiMk ' 

Th» Dhine Pretence and JJdJp. 

1 Akd art thou with us, gracious Lord, 

To dissipate our fear ? 
Dost thou proclaim thyself our Grod, 
Our God forever near 7 

2 Doth thy right hand, which formed theearthi 

And bears up all the skies. 
Stretch from on high its friendly aid, 
When dangers roimd us rise ^ 

3 On this support our souls shall leao^ • 

And banish every care ; 
The gloomy vale of death will smile, 
If God foe with us there. 
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4 While we his gracious succor prove, 
'Midst all our various ways, 
The darkest shades, through which we jmsSi 
Sball eeho with his praise. 



V^^' 165. L. M. Watts, nc^. 

h7^ ' Darkness of Providence. 

1 i /y *i-|^ Lord, we adore thy vast designs, 
Kl^ff j» » rjHj^ obscure abyss of providence ! 

Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

8 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness. 
Through all the terrors of the night. 

3 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below, 
Still let us lean upon our God ; 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 
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166. L. M. Tate & Brady. /^ ^ 

Confidence in God's Protection, Ps. 18. 

1 No change of times shall ever shock 
My firm affection. Lord, to thee ; 
For thou hast always been a rock, 
A fortress, and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my God ; 
My trust is in thy mighty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 
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3 Thoo to tfie just shalt justice ihov ; 
Tlie pure thy purity shall see : 
Siieh 88 perversely choose to go, 
Shall meet with due returns uaai thee. 

4 ThM who deserves to be adored, 

But God, on whom my hopes dep^d? 
Or who, except the mighty Lord, 
Can with resistless power defend ? 

167* 78. M/ Me8. BAttBinb. />*-'. '^ / 
Providence adored in all Changes. 

1 Pbaise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days : 
Boutiti96US source of fevery joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ ; 

2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield • 
For the vine's exalted juice. 
For the generous olive's use. 

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain. 
Clouds, that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns, that temperate warmth diffusa ; 

4 All that spring with boimteous hiixid 
Scatters oW the smiling land ; 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores ;— ^ 

6 These to thee, our God ! we owe, . 
Source whence all our blessings flow ! 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Graterul vows and solemn praise. 
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,1A9« PROVIDENCE OF GOD. 

6 Yet should rising whirlwinds tear 
From its stem the ripening ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit; 

7 Should thine altered hand restram 
The early and the latter rain; 
Blast each opening bud of joy, 
And the rising year destroy ; 

8 Still to thee our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise; 
And, when every blessing's flown, 
Love thee — for thyself alone. 

r Vr iM / ^' TlC9^^9%» 7s. M. ji /.^. Rtland. ^^77- ■^^■ 

t, ^^ . Our Times in the Hand of God, * 

f^^3. '1 Sovereign Ruler of the skies, 

7r^'^^'*'**^' Ever gracious, ever wise! 
/Of'j^ " All my times are in thy hand, 

ii •^^ , All events at thy command. 

2 Thou didst form me by thy power ; 
Thou wilt guide me, hour by hour ; 

. All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by thy wise decree : 

3 Times of sickness, times of health ; » 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 

Times of triumph and relief ; 

4 Times temptation's power to prove; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
All is fixed, the means and end. 

As shall please my heavenly Friend 
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109* L. M. DoBDRIDCn. ;,.^| 

God the Eternal DwelUng-pIaci. Ps. 90. 

1 Thou, Lord, through every changing «C€iie| 
Hast to thy saints a refuge been ; 
Through every age, eternal God, ,' 
Their pleasing home, their safe abode. 

2 In thee our fathers sought their rest, .^ 
In thee our fathers still are blest: 

And while the tomb confines then: du8t| 
In thee their souls abide, and trust ' 

3 Lo, we are risen, a feeble race. 
Awhile to fill our fathers' place; 
Our helpless state with pity view. 
And let us share their refuge too. 

4 Through all the thorny paths we trace 
In this uncertain wilderness. 

When friends desert, and foes invade. 
Revive our heart and guard our head. 

.... ! 

6 So when this pilgrimage is o'er. 
And we must dwell in flesh no more, 
To thee our separate souls shall come, 
And find in thee a surer home. 



* • 



6 To thee our infant race we leave; 
Them may their fathers' God receive ; 
That voices yet unformed may raise 
Succeeding hymns of humble praise. 
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U,\X., ITO. S. M. ChRISTIIW PSALMIST. 

^ *i'*^' ^ ^ - .. , Gorf working m the Soul, 

//6&- /;. ■ 1 'Tis God the spirit leads 
v'^7 - In paths before unknown : 

r,^y.*w.id<»i»'V- - The work to be performed is ours ; 
^ 6o.c«rw,WwrJft'. The strength is all his own. 

^f/^^^ 2 Assisted by his grace, 

-'^iT^ ' We still pursue our way ; 

^r^fcfti - " ^^ ^^P® ^* ^^^ ^^ reach the prize, 
' ' Secure in endless day. 

3 'T is he that works to will, 
'T is he that works to do ; 
He is the power by which we s^ct, 
His be the glory too. 

7/^^ • ITl. C. M. Mrs. Stem. ^- ' 

Kindness and Constancy of Providence. 

1 Thy kingdom, Lord, forever stands, 
While earthly thrones decay ; 
And time submits to thy commands^ 
While ages roll away. 

S Thy sovereign bounty freely gives 
Its unexhausted store, 
And universal nature lives 
On thy sustaining power. 

3 Holy and just in all its ways 
Is providence divine ; 
In all its works, immortal rays 
Of power and mercy shine. 
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4 The praise of God, — delightful theme !• 
Shall iill my heart and tongue : 
Let all creation bless his name 
In one eternal song. 



1T9. CM. Mm. Stbblb. 

Distinguished Goodness of God to Man, 

1 Thy wisdcHn, power and goodness, Lord^ 

In all thy works appear ; 
But most thy praise should man reoosdi 
Man, thy distinguished care. 

2 From thee the breath of life he drew ; 

That breath thy power maintains; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His brittle frame sustains. 

3 Thy providence, his constant guard. 

When threatening ills impend, 
Or will th' impending dangers ward. 
Or timely succors lend. 

4 Tet nobler favors claim his praise, 

Of reason's light possest ; 

By revelation's brighter rays 

Still more divinely blest. 

6 All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart; 
O teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with ever grateful heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 
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1V& PROTIDBNGB OF GOD. 

ITS. L. M: Watts. 

DiovM Protection. Ps. 121. 



6,j3' 1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 

»io,7^ The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 

Thence all her help my soul derives ; 

There my Almighty Refuge lives. 

2 He lives ; the everlasting God, 

That built the world, that spread the flood; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made. 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way, 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

6 No sun shall smite thy head by day. 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice bum, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return. 
Safe in the Lord ! his heavenly care 
Defends thy Ufe from every snare. 
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174, H. M. Watts. /;/^.': 7/77- 

God our Preserver, Ps. 121. ^ T/ K '77 -^ -^^'^ 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid ; 

• The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 
God is the tower 
To which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares, 

Since God, my guard and gaide, > - 
Defends me from my fears. 

Those wakeful eyes, 

Which never sleep. 

Shall Israel keep, 

When dangers rise. 

3 No burning heats by day. 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there. 

Thou art my sun. 
And thou my shade. 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word, 
To save my soul from death ; 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath. 
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I '11 go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 



o/^^y3. t7S. L. M. Watt*. 

^V^i y ^ * Ood's Love of the Smnts, Ps. 34. 

1 Lord, I will bless thee all my days ; 
Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
My soul shall glory in thy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me ; 
Let every heart exalt his name : 

I sought th' eternal God, and he 
Has not exposed my hope to shame. 

3 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord : 
O fear and love him, all his saints; 
Taste of his grace, and trust his word. 
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/ ^; 6 r , t^-^ ^ 170. C. M. Addison. 
K"* ,^^ ^' ^^^V^ ' God'smerdful and constant Protection, 

; /4, 7« - ^ 1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 
*" ' • ^ ' p, px^l''^ ^y rising soul surveys, 
'^*^^r > WU* Transported with the view, I'm lost 
^/77 • • ' In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 
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PROTIDENGB OF OOD. 1W» 

3 When in the slippery paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renewed my face ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

6 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I '11 pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 



177. L. M. Watts. V.'Cr'^. '^ 

€M*$ Modesty and Orace, V '/,)'*' Cy^y^'* 

1 Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind ; t ; /j!;2c -^ ^ 
We can't behold thy bright abode : 

Oh, 't is beyond a creature mind 

To glance a thought half-way to God. 

2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky. 
The great Eternal reigns alone. 
Where neither wings nor souls can fly. 
Nor angels climb the topless throne. 

3 The Lord of Glory builds his seat 
Of ffems incomparably bright. 
And lays beneath his sacr^ &et 
Substantial beams of gloomy nig^t 
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4 YM, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through and cheor us from above ; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies ; 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 



'^ 3 *^^ 178* CM. Montgomery. 

Qod the Trust of the Righteous, Ps. 135. 

1 Who make the Lord of hosts their tower, 

Shall like Mount Zion be, 
Immovable by mortal power, 
Built on eternity. 

2 As round about Jerusalem 

The guardian mountains stand. 
So shall the Lord encompass them 
Who hold by his right band. 

3 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er 

Against the just prevail, 
Lest innocence should find a snare, 
And tempted virtue flail. 

4 Do good, O Lord, do good to those 

Who cleave to thee in heart, 
Who on thy truth alone repose, 
Nor from thy law depart. 



179* L. M. DODDRIDOB* 

Ood shining into tite Heart, 

Praise to the Lord of boundless might. 
With uncreated glories bright ! 
His presence gilds the worlds above, 
The unchanging source of light and love. 



moviDENCB cfr ooD. t99k 

* 

2 Om rising earth his eye beheld, 
When in substantial darkness veiled; 
Lei there be light, Jehovah said ; 
And light o'er all its face was spread. 

3 He sees the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice. 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight into day. 

4 Shine, mighty God, with vigor shine 
On this benighted heart of mine ; 
And let thy glories stand revealed, 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

6 My soul, revived by heaven-bom day, 
Thy radiant image shall display, 
While all my faculties unite 
To praise the Lord, who gives me light 



180. L. M. Tatb & Bkaot. 

Ood the wure Resort of the Righteous. Pt. SO. 

1 O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope, 
The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the sparkling skies extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains ; 
Unfathomed depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whojle creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake. 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust. 
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4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led, 
To banquet on thy love's repast; 
And drmk, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys that shall forever last. 

*^^' * 181* L. M. Anonymous. 

' ^' Paternal Providence of God, 

' ? a s^tLuii?^ Through all the various shifting scene 
^'^.7**- - Of life's mistaken ill or good, 

; 3 7V- rpjjy hand, O God ! conducts unseen 

/o,^Q ^'^•^'"^TThe beautiful vicissitude. 

2 Thou givest with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain. 
To all their necessary share 

Of joy and sorrow, health and pain. 

3 All things on earth, and all in heaven. 
On thine eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were given. 
Would man pursue the appointed end. 

4 Be this my care ! — ^to all beside 
Indifferent let my wishes be ; 
Passion be calm, and dumb be pride. 
And fixed my soul, Great God ! on thee. 
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183. S. M. Watts 

The Books of Nature and Scripture, Ps. 19« 

1 Behold ! the lofty sky 
Declares its Maker, God; 

And all his starry works on high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 
Still keep their course the same ; 

While night to day, and day to night| 
Divinely teach his name. 

3 In every different land 
Their general voice is known ; 

They show the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ! 
Here he reveals his word ; 

We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 

6 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes ; 
He puts his gospel in our hands, 
Where our salvation lies. 

6 While of thy works I sing, 
Thy glory to proclaim. 
Accept the praise, my God, my 
In my Redeemer's name. 
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g ., 188. L. M. Watts. / ^^ > • 

•/ 

f(iHi " , The Books of Nature and Scripture. Pa. 19. 

y / .« .'.<!<1 'r^^ heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
'^^.^Vj^^.In every star thy wisdom shines; 
• //n J ^^^j when our eyes behold thy word, 

' ' ^ ' We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 

• *^ And nights and days thy power confess; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race, 

It touched and glanc^ on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the Ught, or feel the sun. 

6 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven 
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184. CM. Tate & Bradt. 

God*s perfect Law. Ps. 19. 

1 God's perfect law converts the soul, 

Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands in search of truth 
Assist the feeblest sight 

3 His perfect worship here is fixed, 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed. 

4 But what frail man obserres how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O ! cleanse me from my secret fanltSi 
Thou Grod, that know'st them all. 

6 Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 



18ff« - CM. M0NT€K>1CUIT. 

Perfection of the Law and Testimony, Ps. 10. 

1 Thy law is perfect, Lord of light, 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right, 
And thy commandment pure. 
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2 Let these, O God, my soul convert, 

And make thy servant wise : 

Let these be gladness to my ears, 

The dayspring to mine eyes. 

3 By these may I be warned betimes ; 

Who knows the guile within ? 
Lord, save me from presumptuous crimes, 
Cleanse me from secret sin. 

4 So may the words my lips express, 

The thoughts that throng my mind, 
• O Lord, my strength and righteousness, 
With thee acceptance find. 

186* L. M. 61. Spirit of the Psalics. 
Praise to Ood for his Word, Ps. 66. 

1 Join, all ye servants of the Lord, 
To praise him for his sacred word, — 
That word like manna, sent from heaven, 
To all who seek it freely given : 

Its promises our fears remove, 

Ana fill our hearts with joy and love. 

2 It tells us, though oppressed with cares. 
The God of mercy hears our prayers ; 
Though steep and rough the appointed way. 
His mighty arm shall be our stay ; 
Though deadly foes assail our peace. 

His power shall bid their malice cease. 

3 It tells who first inspired our breath, 
And who redeemed our souls from death ; 
It tells of grace, grace freely given, 

And shows the path to God and heaven : 
O Mess we then our gracious Lord, 
For all the treasures of his word ! 
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187* C. M. SpntiT or TBB Pkuim, 
Study of GotTs Word. Ps^ IH, 

1 Hapft the children of the Lord^ 

Who, walking in his sight, 
Make all the precepts of his. word*. 
Their study and delight. 

2 That precious wealth shall be their do>ire( 

Which cannot know decay, 
Which moth or rust shall ne'er deroox^ 
Nor spoiler take away. 

3 For them that heavenly light shall spgc^^ 

Whose cheering rays illume 
The darkest hours of life, aad sh^ 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love, 

Performed through Christ their Lord, 
Forever registered above, 
ShaU mejBt a sure reward* 






188. C. M. Watts. ,- 
hutrucUonJrom Scriptun^. Pfi^^ llfl^^ 

1 How shall the young secure their heartf 

And guard their lives from sinl' 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The, meanest squls instruction findS;, ^ 
And raise their thoughts to GocJ, 
15 iw 
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3 'T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 

, That guides us all the day ; 
And thrqugh the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 The starry heavens thy rule obey. 

The earth maintains her place ; 
And these thy servants, night and day, 
Thy skill and power express. 

6 But still thy law and gospel, Lord, 
Have lessons more divine ; 
Not earth stands firmer than thy word. 
Nor stars so nobly shine. 

6 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 



189. C. M. Watts. 
Excellence of the Scriptures, Ps. 119. 

1 Let all the heathen writers join 

To form one perfect book, 
Great God, if once compared with thme, 
How mean their writings look ! 

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave 

Could show one sin forgiven, 

Nor lead a step beyond the grave ; 

But thine conduct to heaven. 

3 I 've seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below ; 
How short the powers of nature £bi11, 
And can no farther go ! 
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4 Our faith and love, and every giaoe, 
Fall far below thy word; 
But perfect truth and righteousness 
Dwell only with the Lord. 

190. C. M. />/'>.WaTT8. ''"V^^^ ' 

The Ward of God our Portion, Ps. 119. ^"^"i^ ^* 7/ - 

1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice, 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 I'll read the histories of thy love, ^^ . 

And keep thy laws in sight, 
While through the promises I rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise ; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory Ues. 

4 The best relief that mourners have ; 

It makes our sorrows blest : 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 



191. C. M. Tate & Bradt. 

Divine InstrucUon implored, Ps. 110. 

Instruct me in thy statutes, Lord f 
Thy righteous paths display ; 

And I from them, through all my life, 
Will never go astray. 
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A if thou true wisdom from alKive 
Wflt fjaracionsly impart, 
To keep thy perfect laws I wiU 
Devote my zealous heaxt. 

3 Direct me in the sacred ways 

To which thy precepts lead^ 
Because my chief delight has been 
Thy righteous paths to tread. 

4 i?rom diose vain objects turn my eyes 

Which this false world displays ; 
!Btft give me lively power and strength 
To keep thy righteous ways. 

199. L. M. Merrioil 

Desire <^ Instruction. Ps. 119. 

1 Tbach me, O teach me, Lord! thy way; 
"So to my life's remotest day. 

By thy unerring precepts lea. 

My billing feet its paths shall tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe 
My heart shall meditate thy law ; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled. 
To fliee it* full obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know thy words aright. 
Thy words, my souPs supreme delight ; 
That, purged from ttiirst of gold, my mind 
In them its better wealth may find. 

4 O turn -from vanity minre eye ; 

To me thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with thy promiseii mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 
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198. G. M. / ■ 'Urb. SniLB. 

Excellence of the Scriptures. 

1 Father of mercies ! in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! - 

Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches, above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

■ • J 

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around, 
And life and everlasting jovs 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I seSi 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word 
And view my Saviour there. 

IM. L. M. BiDDOlfX. . 

ExcdUnoe of the Chtpd, 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known; 
'Tis here his richest mercy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest Iin#s. 
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2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts. 

To form oar mindif), to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the sinner live ; 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

3 Our raging passions it controls, 
And c(»nfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a better world in view^ 

And guides us all our journey through. 

4 May this blest volume ever lie 
Close to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's last hour my soul «igage, 
And be my chosen heritage. 

109. S. M. SooTt. 

Searching the Scriptures. 

1 Impostuke shrinks from light. 
And dreads the curious eye : 

But sacred truths the test invite, 
They bid us search and try. 

2 O may we still maintain 
A meek, inquiring mind ; 

Assured we shall not search in vain, 
But hidden treasures find. 

3 With understanding blest, 
Created to be free, 

Our faith on man we dare not rest. 
Subject to none but thee. 

4 Lord, give the light we need ; 
Witt soundest knowledge fill; 

WtOtiL noxious error guard oui creed, 
Prom prejudice our will. 
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5 The truth thou shalt impart. 
May we with firmness own; 
Abhorring eadi evasive art, 
And fearing thee alone. 

Light and Ohryofthe Word. /z^'^/j^U.'-.A.H 

1 rfHE Spirit breathes upon the word, ^'/^i 1 ^' 
And brings the truth to sidit ; ^\' ^ *'/Xi/y 
Precepts and promises affoid ' Y^J*"^-^ 

A sanctifying light. '! ^^>^- 

S A glory gilds the sacred page, '^ * *?/ 7*' ^•^ 

Majestic like the sun ! 
It fiiives a light to every age ; 
it gives, but borrows none. 



3 The hand that gave it still 

The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations risei 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thina. 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darknesisi shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

B Mysoul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love ; 
TKll glory break upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 
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^SKBiy I'S* ^9jB 80EIP7URBS. 

%f>' 197. L. M. Watts. '^ 

' » * *• Prophecy and Inspiration. 

1 'TwAs by an order from the Lord, 
The ancient prophets spoke his word ; 
His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 

And warmed their hearts with heavenly fire. 

2 The works and wonders which they wrought. 
. Confirmed the messages they brought ; 

The prophet's pen succeeds his breath, 
To save the holy words from death. 

3 Great God ! mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face I see, 
And read his name who died for me. 

4 Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost, and vanished in the wind; 
Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word, and must endure. 



I.. 19S. li. M. Beddomi. 

V/5 '6^* ^^ Scriptwres our Light and Guide. 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 
A fiery pillar went before, 

To guide them through the dreary waste, 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God ; 

'T is for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad. 
And points the path to bliss and heaven. 
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3 It ffib ^ MtH Vi& tfii^£fet STeti^t, 
AttA qtdck^B its inactive pbwerft : 

It sets bnr watidering feotsteps rigli^ 
ttls{>Iays thy love, and kindleis duis. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
Its doctrines are divinely true : 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and instructs us too. 

6 Te &vored lands, who have this ifrckA^ 
Te saints, who feel its saving po weiTi 
Unite your tongues to praise the Lcra, 
And his distinguished grace adore. 

IW. C. M. C. Wesley. ^ ^'/ ^ ^ ^' ^ 

HeoDenUf bread. 

1 Wha^ is the chaff, the word of WMk^ 

When set against the wheat ? 
Can it a dying soul sustain^ 
Like that immortal meat 1 

2 Thy word, O God, with h^areidy UMid 

The children doth supply ; 
And tibose who by thy word are fei, 
Their souls shall never die. 



900. L. M. t)6DDftIl>Ofe. 

Divine TeacMngs and their happy Consequence. 

I BBiOHt Source of intellectual rayis, 
Father of spirits and of grice, 
O dart, with energy unknown, 
Celestial beamings from thy throne. 
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mi.* THE SCRIPTUBSS. 

2 Thy sacred book we would survey, 
Enlightened with that heavenly day ; 
And ask thy Spirit with the word, 
To teach our souls to know the Lord. 

3 So shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God , 
And, formed by lessons so divine, 

Shall infant minds with knowledge shine, 

4 So shall the haughtiest soul submit, 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
The rising swell of pride shall cease. 
And thy sweet voice be heard in peace. 

901* L. M. y Beddome. 

Teachings of the Spirit 

1 Come, blessed Spirit, source of light. 
Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 
The thicker darkness of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eyes display 
ifc,.^ . The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 

Cause me to run the heavenly way ; 
1^ book unfold, unloose the seals. 

3 Thine inward teachings make me know, 
The mysteries of redeeming love, 

The emptiness of things below. 
The excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I stray, 
>read, like the sun, thy beams abroad, 

'o show the dangers of the way. 
And guide my feeble steps to God. 
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908* C. M. ChrUTUM PSALIOtT. 

Tke Seed of the Word. 

1 Lord ot the harvest, God of grace, 

Send down thy heavenly rain : 
In vain we plant without thine aid, 
And water too in vain. 

2 May no vain thoughts, those birds of prey, 

Defraud us of our gain ; 
Nor anxious cares, those baleful thoma, 
Choke up the precious grain. 

3 Ne'er may our hearts be like the rock. 

Where but the blade can spring. 
Which, scorched with heat, becomes by noon 
A dead, a useless thing. 

4 Let not the joys thy gospel gives 

A transient rapture prove; 
Nor may the world by smiles and frowns 
Our faith and hope remove. 

6 But may our hearts, like fertile soil, 
Receive the heavenly word ; 
So shall our fair and ripened fruits 
Their hundred fold s^ord. 






908. C. M. Bp. Hnn. 

The Seed of the Word. -*^ 

1 O Gtop, by whom the seed is given, 
By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered from heaTeOi 
Is planted in our breast ; 
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8 Preserve it from the passing feet, 
jA^I^ .plua4fi]^ei;s of the. air ;; 
The sultry sun^s intenser heat, 
And weeds oif worldly care ! 

3 Though buried, deep, or thinly atrewB, 
Do.tjiiou thy grace supply: 
The hope in earthly furrows spwn 
Shall ripen in the sky. 



^^'^^ 904. CM. Watts. /;^f. 

BitppJkatumfor a Blessing on the WoriL 

1 LoKG' have tail beneath the spund 
Of thy salvation, Lord; 

But still how weak my faith is found^ 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 How cold and feeble is my love ! 
How negligent my fear ! 

Mj&w low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

3 Great Ood, thy spVrereign power impiyFt 
To give thy word success ; 

Write thy'sa](ya4pn. in my heairt, 
And make me learn thy grace. 

4 Show my forgetful f<^t the way 
Tbatieads to joys on high: 

There knowl€dffe grows wittiout decay, 
And lovQ shaU never die^ 
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CHRIST AND CHBISTIANIXy. 

90S. C. M. Watto. 

MesMagt of John the BppHti. 

1 John was the prophet of the Lord, 
To go before his face ; 
The herald which the Prince of Peace 
Sent to prepare his ways. 

8 He makes the great salvation known, 
He speaks of pardoned sins ; 
While grace divine, and heavenly love, 
In its own glory shines. 

a '' Behold the Lamb of God," he eiMi^ 
' " That takes our guilt away : 
I saw the Spirit o'er his head 
On his baptizing day. 

4 " Be every vale exalted high, 
Sink every mountain low ; 
The proud must stoop, and humble souls 
Shall his salvation know. 

6 " The heathen realms with Israel's land 
Shall join in sweet accord ; 
And all that 's born of man shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 

6 ^' Behold the Morning Star arise, 
Ye that in darkness sit ; 
He marks the path that leads to peace, 
And guides our doubtful feet" 
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907. CHBIST AND CHBIStlANITY. 



lis. M. Drummond. 

Prepare ye the Way of the Lord, 

1 A TOICE from the desert comes awful and shrill ; 
The Lord is advancing ! prepare ye the way ! 
The word of Jehovah he comes to fulfil, 
And o'er the dark world pour the splendor of 

day. 

2 Bring down the proud mountain, though tow- 

ering to heaven, 
And be the low valley exalted on high : 
The rough path and crooked be made smooth 

and even. 
For, Zion ! your King, your Redeemer is nigh. 

3 The beams of salvation his progress illume : 
nnie lone dreary wilderness sings of her Lora ; 
The rose and the myrtle there suddenly bloom, 
And the olive of peace spreads its branches 

abroad. 



99T« C. M. Christian Psalmist. 
Chrisf's Coming foretold, 

1 Bbhold my servant ; see him rise 

Exalted in my might ! 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 

2 On him, in rich effusion poured, 

My Spirit shall descend ; 
My truths and judgment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 

182 



V-. 



C9BIST AND CHRISTIANITT. 

3 Gentle and still shall be his voice ; 

No threats from him proceed ; 
The smoking flax shall he not quench, 
Nor break the bruised reed. 

4 The feeble spark to flames he '11 raise ; 

The weak will not despise ; 
Judgment he shall bring forth to truth, 
And make the fallen rise. 

6 The progress of his zeal and power 
Shall never know decline, 
Till foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive the law divine. 



908. C. M. Spirit or the Fmalmm. / l^ ' i. / 

The Day-Sfring from on High. Ps. 130. ^" '% ;<"-*>. fi 

1 Great God, wert thou extreme to mark 

The deeds we do amiss, 
Before thy presence who could stand, 

Who claim thy promised bliss 7 
But oh ! all merciful and just. 

Thy love surpasseth thought ; 
A gracious Saviour has appeared, 

And peace and pardon brought 

2 Thy servants in the temple watched 

The dawning of the day, 
Inipatient with its earliest beams 

Their holy vows to pay ; 
And chosen saints far oflT beheld 

That great and glorious mom, 
When the glad day-spring from on high 

Auspiciously should dawn. 
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CflBIST AND CH&ISTIAN2|rT. 

3 On US the Sun of Righteousness 

Its brightest beams hath poured ; 
With grateful hearts and holy zeal, 

Lord| be thy love adored ; 
And let us look with joyful hope 

To that more glorious day, 
Before whose brightness, sin and death, 

And grief, shall flee away. 



,00/^1. . 909. C. M. DODDKIDOB. 

' ^ * -7 ' " CSirist's Message, 

'/r'4*- ^OijtAl Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes ! 

li/jl, ' V . The Saviour promised long ! 

iy,;r /• •• ^^ V " Let every heart prepare a throne, 

i-H.^i And every voice a sOng. 

x', I : . 2 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray ; 

And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure ; 

And with the treasure of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our g^ad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With the beloved name. 
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CH1I8T AND CHRI8TIAMITT. JSIO^ M^ 

JSIO. C. M. ///j?. Watts. / t.<'^ lo/62. 

The Messiah's Coming and Kingdom. Fk. 98. * ^ W^^"* 

1 Jot to the world ! the Lord is come ! J !' 

Let earth receive her King ; ''*' ^' ' 

Let every heart prepare him room, I ^c^'Jl " 

And heaven and nature sing. ^^ /^K^ ' 

■*■'•.'■■.>- 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ! >l.r i c.L" 

Let men their songs employ ; ' //^Vt, 7/- 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plaint <;'« ^ v, ^ 
Repeat the sounding joy. '^^i' • 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, ^^ / 2./, ; 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
As far as sin is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and graeSi 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 



':y;. 911. s. M. nkiiiuii. ;^^;^; 

Christ the Light of the World. p.o /^J ^ - :, 

1 Bbhold the Prince of Peace ! '1:*'' ^'*^^ ' 

The chosen of the Lord, C /^ 77 ^ / ^ ' 

Grod's weU-beloved Son, fulflls 
The sure prophetic word. 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This King of Righteousness : 

Meekness and patience, truth and love 
Compose his princely dress. 
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CH1I8T AND OHRISTIANnrr 

3 The Spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed, 

On this great prophet gently Ughts, 
And rests upon his head. 

4 Jesus, the light of men ! 
His doctrine life imparts ; 

O may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

6 Cheered by its beams, our souls 
. . Shall run the heavenly way : 
The path which Christ has marked and trod, 
Will lead to endless day. 

919* L. M. Bp. Hkbsr. y% // 

The Last Advent of ChrUt. 

1 Ths Lord will come ! the earth shall quake. 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 

And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble Ught. 

2 The Lord will come ! but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, 

A siletit lamb to slaughter led. 

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come ! a dreadful form, 
With, wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human kind ! 

4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 

By power oppressed, and mocked by pride 1 
Oh God ! is this the crucified 1 
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OHxisT AND cnisTunrfT. 

5 Go, tyrants ! to the rocks complain ! 
Go seek the mountain's cleft in ndh ! 
But feith, victorious o'er the tomb, 
Shall sing for joy — the Lord is come | 

91S. 8&7s. M. Cawood. ' 

B&hg of the Angels at Bethtehmm, 

1 Hark ! what mean those holy Voices, 

Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns rf joy : 
" Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most hi§^ I 

3 ^' Peace on earth, good will from hMvraii 

Reaching far as man is found : 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven : — 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 '^ Christ is bom, the great anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
O receive whom God appointed. 
For your Prophet, Priest and King." 

5 Let us learn the wondrous story 

Of our great Redeemer's birth ; 
Spread the brightness of his glory 
Till it cover all the earth. 
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'''^''^l'^ A,* 914» CM. Christian PsALMMT. 

• ^f ." -A. Light to lighten the GentUet, 

^' y 6, cw^— ^ Thb race that long in darkness pined, 

Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night. 

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come, 
Joyous, as when the reapers bear 
The harvest treasures home. 

8 To us a child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him, all *the hosts of heaven. 

4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
Whose rule shall stretch abroad, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

6 HiB power, increasing, still shall spread; 
His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above. 
And peace abound below. 

' o^ ^ 

SIS. C. M. Patrick. 

Nativity of Christ. 

I WmLE shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
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CUtI8T AND CHRISTUNITY. fUUk 

2 " Fear not/' said he — for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind—* 
'< Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 " To you, in David^s town, this day 

Is bom, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 " The heavenly babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Address their joyful song : 

6 " All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ! 
Good will henceforth, irom heaven to men, 
Begin and never cease ! " 



910» 78. M. Spirit of thb Psauis. 

Birth of Christ. 

1 Hail, all hail the joyful mom ! 
Tell it forth from earth to haaTen, 
That to us a child is bom. 

That to us a Son is given. 

2 Angels bending from the sky 
Chanted at the wondrous birth ; 
" Glory be to God on high. 

Peace — good will to man on earth." 

189 



u*-, 6^^. 



B17| 318* .CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 

3 Join we then our feeble lays, 
To the chorus of the sky ; 
And, m songs of grateful praise, 
Glory give to God on high. 

/• ■■ .-' ■•■ ■'■'■'■' 

"1 1\ Z . 817. C. M. Spirit of the Psalih. - 

TTie guiding Star, 

1 Bright was the guiding star that led, 
With mild benignant ray, 

The Gentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lo ! a brighter, clearer light 
Now points to his abode ; 

It shines through sin and sorrow's night, 
To guide us to our Lord. 

3 O haste to follow where it leads ; 
The gracious call obey ; 

Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads. 
The Christian's destined way. 

4 O gladly tread the narrow path, 
While light and grace are given ; 

Who meekly follow Christ on earth, 
Shall reign with him in heaven. 
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318. 7s. M. AmmruatB, 

Star of Bethlehem. 

1 Sons of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected star ! 
'^j^cct'^ Star uf toidi that gilds the night, . 

Att4 guides bewildered pMll>iright. IvccX^a.^^ 
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0HRI8T AMD CHEUTIAimT. 919C' 

2 Mild/f shines on all beneath, ^ 
Piercing through the shadoof death; 
Scattering error's wide-spread night ; 
Kindling darkness into light 

3 Nations all, r omote and near, r"^ ^09 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 

Haste, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there ! 

4 ijrt/ere behold the/Jiay-spring rise, ♦ ■ /• / - 

Pouring Ijgtft on XQfiiMX eyes ; 4y-</M ^/ /^ 

Se u il d ia^ o thc^ s l iad ea a w a y, q^ ; ,'^ LU',..^ < 
Shmmg to the perfect day ! ^i. 

919. L. M. DoDDBiDoi. r: ^^/^^' 

Crospd Peace proclaimed, 

1 Eb.BK ! for the great Creator speaks ; 
In silence let the earth attend ; 

And when his words of grace are heard, 
In grateful adoration bend. 

2 "'Tis I create the fruit of praise. 
And give the broken heart to sing; 
Peace, heavenly peace, my lips proclaim. 
Pleased with the happy news they bring." 

3 Receive the tidings with delight. 
Ye Gentile nations from afar ; 
And you, the children of his love. 
Whom grace hath brought already near. 

4 To these, to those, his sovereign hand 
Its hesding energy imparts ; 

Peace, peace, be echoed from your tongueSi 
And echoed from consenting hearts. 
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6 Enjoy the health wbich Gk4- hath wyought^ 
^H let the daily tribute cease, 
Till <}haiiged for more exalted songs 
In regions of eternal peace. 

2Sn. S. M. . >f .Watts. ., v> 

' \% ' Blessedness of Gospel Times, 

> -. 1 How beauteous are their feet, 

^^1 ^^ ' Who stand on Zion's hill ! 

f L V y ' Who bring salvation on their tongues, 

; V i*.' ♦ ^ -^^ ' '^ ^^ words of peace reveal. 

l^^y , 2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
" Zion, behold thy Saviour king, 
He reigns and triumphs here." 

75-. /». ^^- 3 Bow happy are our ears, 
f ' That hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes. 
That see this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and kings desired it Icmg, 
But died without the sight ! 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 

Jjdi every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
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CIUU0T AN^O GHUlfiXUNIXV.: 931^ 

931. C M. Watts. 
iSMa't MBtHatoriai JSngdom. Fm, 8f . 

1 Hear what the Lord in vision said, 

And made his mercy known : 
'' Sinners, behold, your help ia laid 
Gn my beloved Son. 

2 " Behold the man my wisdom choae 

Among your mortal race ; 
His head my holy oil o'erflows, 
The Spirit of my grace., 

3 ^^ High shall he reign on David's thnme, 

My people's better King : 
My arm shall beat his rivals down, 
And still new subjects bring. 

4 "My truth shall guard him in his way, 

With mercy by his side, 
While in my name, through eacth and sea. 
He shall in triumph ride. 

6 " Me for his Father and his God 
He shall forever own, 
Call me his rock, his high abode, 
And I '11 support my Son." 



/\r'?(.^'^ 



L. M. Wattb. "■.... . // -^ . *6 ' 
Uirist^s Kingdom among the Gentiles. Pg. 78. "2^, ^o ^//. 

1 Jssus shall reign where'er the sun V#.ff.o -/.j^ 

Does his successive journeys run : ^ - . . 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, , 

Till moons shall wax and wane no more. ^' - ' 
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CHB18T AND CHBISTUNITT. 

8 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound wherever he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chsdns, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the long amen. 

998. L. M. 61. Watts. / ^ 

f "'■^' / * . ' The Oodofthe Gentiles. Ps. 96. 

1 Let all the earth their voices raise. 
To sing the choicest psalm of praise, 

^^,, To sing and bless Jehovah's name ; 
His glory let the heathens know, 
* His wonders to the nations show, 

And all his saving works proclaim. 

2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord ; 
The wondering nations read thy word ; 
Among us is Jehovah known : 

Our worship shall no more be paid 

To gods which mortal hands have made ; 

Our Maker is our God alone. 
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OUEIST AND CHEI8TUNIT7. 

3 He framed the globe, he built the sky. 
He made the shining worlds on high. 
And reigns complete in glory there : 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how divinely bright ! 
His temples, how divinely fair ! 

4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 
And barbarous nations fear his name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness, 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 



.v^ 



MA* CM. Scotch PARAPHEAsn. '^"'7/ 

The Latter Day's Glory. 

1 O'er mountain tops, the mount of God /o*' i. ^ . «3 

In latter days shall rise ' 

Above the summits of the hills, ^ ^ ^, / 3 . 

And draw the wandering eyes. 

2 To this the joyful nations round. 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
Up to the mount of God, they say. 
And to his house we '11 go. 

3 The beams that shine from Zion's hill 

Shall Ughten every land ; 
The Kine who reigns in Salem's towers. 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 Among the nations he shall judge, 

His judgments truth shall p;uide ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And crush the sinner's pride. 
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GHEiST AND dUUBTIANITT. 

v^ 5 No war shall rage, not hostile strife 
Disturb those happy years ; 
Toploaghshares men shall beat ihtix «wordS| 
To pmning^hooks their speaam. 

6 No longer hosts, encoontering hosta, 
Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They '11 hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 

^^ 7V. 999. 10s. M. Pows,akeied. " <*^ 

^*7^' OentUes coming into the Church. 

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem, rise ! 
ESxalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes ! 
See heaven its sparkling portals wide display. 
And break upon thee in a flood of day ! 

2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn, 
See future sons and daughters yet unborn, 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies ! 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend. 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ! 
See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate 

kings, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But fixed his word, his saving power remains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messisih reigns 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITr. 
SKM. li. M. DODOKIDOB. 

Ovnsi the Sun of BighUoutneu, 

1 To thee, O God ! we homage pay, 
Source of the light that rules the day ! 
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame, 
Reflects thy rays and speaks thy name. 

2 In louder strains we sing that grace 
Which gives the Sun of Righteousness, 
Whose nobler light salvation brings, 
And scatters healing from his wings. 

3 Still on our hearts may Jesus shine, 
With beams of light and love divine; 
Quickened by him our souls shall live, 
And cheered by him shall grow and thiiva 

4 O may his glories stand confessed, 
From north to south, from east to west; 
Successful may his gospel run, 

Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

5 When shall that radiant scene arise, 
When, fixed on high, in purer skies, 
Christ all his lustre shall display 

On all his saints through endless day ! 

937« L. M. Christian Psauost. /^ ,_ ^ '9S 



Behold the Man! 



1 Behold the man ! how glorious he ! ^'^ ff/> ^ 
Before his foes he stands unawed, ' ' 

And, without wrong or blasphemy, '/ • . ^ 
He claims to be the Son of Uod. ^ 
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CWXmr AHPsOHUSTIAIRTT. 

2 Behold the man ! by all condemned, 
Assaulted by a host of Ibes ; 
His person and his claims contemned, 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

3 Behold the man ! so weak he seems. 
His awful word inspires no fear ; 
But soon must he who now blasphemes, 
Before his judgment seat appear. 

4 Behold the man ! though scorned below, 
He bears the greatest name above ; 
The angels at his footstool bow, 
And all his royal claims approve. 

998. S. M, /w Doddridge. /, '/^ 

'f ^ ' 
S-^^^ M,ficcii^, ilil^octive Influence of a Crucified Samawr, 

1 Behold the amazing sight, 



i;^3. 



■^ 5 



,%^. The Saviour lifted high ! 

^%"^^^ , Behold the Son of God's delight 
r^Vy.^r"*''^^'^^ ' Expire in agony ! 

'^i^^ ' 2 For whom, for whom, my hearty 

Were all these sorrows borne? 
Why did he feel that piercing smart, 
And meet that various scorn ? 
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-'r^_^'- - 3 For love of us he bled, 
•,73 And all in torture died ; 

'T was love that bowed his fainting head. 
And oped his gushing side. 

4 I see, and I adore, 
In sympathy of love ; 
I feel the strong attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 
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6 In thee our hearts unite, 
Nor share thy griefs alone, 
But from thy cross pursue their flight, 
To thy triumphant throne. 



Redemption by the Cross of Christ, ^' * z ; ^ 

1 Behold the Saviour on the cros0, i^l , 

A spectacle of woe ! ^'' ' 

See from his agonizing wounds 
The blood incessant flow ; 

% Till death's pale ensigns o'er his cheeic 
And trembling lips were spread \ 
Till light forsook his closing eyeff. 
And life his drooping head. 

3 '' 'T is finished " was his latest roioe ^ 

These sacred accents o'er, 
He bowed his head, gave up the ghosts 
And sufiered pain no more. 

4 'T is finished — the Messiah dies 

For sins, but not his own ; 
The great redemption is complete, 
And death is overthrown. 

6 'Tis finished — all his groans are past; 
His blood, his pain, and toils, 
Have fully vanquished our foes. 
And crowned him with their spoils. 

6 'T is finished — ritual worship ends!. 
And Gospel ages run ; 
All old things now are passed away, 
A new world is begun. 
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mdffff 3S1» CB&t&T AND CHRISTJANITT. 

aaO. L. M. Doddridge. 
Christ^ $ Submission to his Father^ s Will, 

1 " Father divine," the Saviour cried, 
While horrors pressed on every side, 
And prostrate on the ground he lay, 
" Remove this bitter cup away. 

2 " But if these pangs must still be borne, 
Or helpless man be left forlorn, 

I bow my soul before thy throne, 
And say — ^thy will, not mine, be done." 

S Thus our submissive souls would bow, 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as low ; 
Our hearts, and not our lips alone. 
Would say, — Thy will, not ours, be done. 

4 Then, though like him in dust we lie, 
We'll view the blissful moment nigh, 
Which, from our portion in his pains, 
Calls to the joy in which he reigns. 

, SMI. L. M. Montgomery. 

^qXC - Oirisl^ 8 Passion, 

fQ-'f/: . 1 The morning dawns upon the place 

' Where Jesus spent the night in prayer : 

^ ' I Through yielding glooms behold his face, 

Nor form nor comeliness is there. 

2 Last eve, by those he called his own, 
Betrayed, forsaken or denied, 
He met his enemies alone, 
In all their malice, rage, and pride. 
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QmasT iun cniBiMiiyfr. 

3 No guile within his mouth is found, 
He neither threatens nor complaim ; 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound. 
Dumb midst his murderers he remains. 

4 But hark ! He prays, — 'tis for his fi)es; 
He speaks, — 'tis comfort to his frietds; 
Answers, — and Paradise bestows ; 

He bows his head ; the conflict ends. 

6 Truly this was the Son of God I — 
Though in a servant's mean disguise, 
And bruised beneath the Fathers rod; 
Not for himself, — ^for man he dies. 
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C. M. ^ ^ -J-Mm. BARB4V19. ^/^^^' '^ ' • 

Brnmreetion of Christ. Moming. K - // ^* 

1 Again the Lord of life and light ^ ? ^/^ ^ 

Awakes the kindling ray ;. 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, j • ^^ *^^ 

And pours increasing day. ' ' -' ' 

2 O what a night was that which wrapt , . ,. 

The heathen world in gloom ! * *' ^ 

O what a sun, which broke, this day, S^ ^ ^'' '^^ 
Triumphant from the tomb ! '^^"J i,;^ 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome morn ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wingi 
To nations yet unborn. 
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J834« CH&I8T AND CHBISTIANITY. 

r,7V.<Scc^fe» . 988. 7s. M. ^ cfoLLTKt. i 'r 

Resurrection of Christ. 

1 Morning breaks upon the tomb ! 
Jesus dissipates its gloom ! 

Day of triumph through the skies, 
See the glorious Savioiir rise ! 

2 Christians, dry your flowing tears; 
Chase those unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Ye who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious fears away ; 
See the place where Jesus lay. 

4 So the rising sun appears, 
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres ; 
So returning beams of light 
Chase the terrors of the night. 
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984. S. M. Kellt. 

3 ^^ ^ . Resurrection of Christ, 

1 " The Lord is risen indeed ;" 
And are the tidings true ? 

Yes, we beheld the Saviour bleed, 
And saw him living too. 

2 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Then death has lost his prey ; 

With him is risen the ransomed seed. 
To reign in endless day. 
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3 The Lord is risen indeed ; 
Attending angels hear ; 

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed| 
The joyful tidings bear. 

4 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 

Join all the bright celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 



L. M. Wbslbt's Ccl. .at'. 

Rising with Christ, , ^.y ''^1 

1 Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know, ^ ^* \ .^ 
If risen indeed with him ye are, ^o ' , '• ^ 
Superior to the joys below, A^'J^ 
His resurrection's power declare. ' ^ ^l^ 

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove ; 
By actions show your sins forgiven ; 
And seek the glorious things above, 
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven. 

3 To him continually aspire, 
Contending for your native place, 
And emulate the angel-choir. 
And only live to love and praise. 

4 Your real life, with Christ concealed, 
Deep in the Father's bosom lies ; 
And glorious as your Head revealed. 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 
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""''^^ 996. CM. Watw. 

^ ' ' Hope of Heaven hy Chritfs "Refwroctitm. 

1 Blest be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 

And called him to the sky, 
He gave onr souls a lively hopeb . 
That they should never die. 

3 What though the frame of man require 
Our flesh to see the dust, 

Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, 
So all his followers must. 

4 There 's an inheritance divine 
Reserved against that day, 

'T is uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And cannot waste away. 

6 Saints by the power of God are kept 
Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers herein 
Till Christ shall call us home. 
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989^. L. M. Watts. 
Chrisfs Dying, Rising, and Reigning. 

He dies ! the friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep aronnd ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
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2 Here '• love and grief beyond degree; 
The Lord of glory dies wr mea ; 
But l0| what sudden joys we aeet 
Jesus, the dead, reviYes again I 

3 The rising Lord forsakes die tomb; 
The tomb in vain forbids his rise ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

^ 4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great deliverer reims : 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of nm, 
And led the monster death in chains. 

6 Say, '' Live forever, wondrous king I 
Bom to redeem and strong to save ;" 
Tbtm ask the monster, <' Where's thy Ming?" 
And " Where 's thy victory, boasting gmve ? " 
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CM. Doddehmhi, ^<>^.> '^;_ 

Looking in the Sepukhre. o* i.y^ ''-h. 

1 Ye humble souls, that seek the Lord, 6* :/6^. 

Chase all your fears away ; li" !^(,(,. 

And bow with pleasure down to see ^. ' ' 
The place where Jesus lay. *' ', 

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, ^ ^ - ^ ^ 

Such wonders love can do ; 3f ^K 7 - 

Thus cold in death that bosom lay, ^J^J'^ 
Whieh throbbed and bled for you. ^ "^ /, 7 7 

3 Then raise your eyes and tune your scrngs. 

The Saviour lives again ! 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conqueror could detain. 
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CHKIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 

4 High o'er the angelic bands, he rears 
His once dishonored head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

6 With joy like his, shall every saint 
His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord, 
Through all his shining way. 



JL. JWL. Watts. /^^ a^/^v.i>. fiUA 

Chd's Miradesin Christ. ^T^'^, 70. J^^,^ 

1 Behold the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold the dead awake and live ! 

The dumb speak wonders ! and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name ! 

2 Thus doth the eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of his Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause, 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies ! the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises ! and appears with God : 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 

No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and forever from my heart ^ 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ;. 

And to those hands my soul resign, 
Which bear credentials so divine. 
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340. CM. Mrs. Baebauld. 

C^rist^s Precepts of Love» 

1 Behold where, breathing love divine, 

Our dying Master stands ; 
His weeping followers gathering round. 
Receive his last commands. 

2 From that mild teacher's parting lips 

What tender accents fell ! 
The gentle precept which he gave, 
Became its author well. 

3 " Blessed is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; , 

To whom the supplicating eye 

Was never raised in vain : 

4 '* Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound, 
He wants the power to heal. 

6 "Peace from the bosom of his Lord, 
My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 

6 " To him protection shall be shown ; 
And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love." 
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'' '^^' -,.ju>fl. ***• ^- ^" Enfield. 

1 Behold where, in a mortal form, 
•^ Appears each grace divine ; 

The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 
^ To give the mourner joy, 

To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 

j,'^. 3 *Midst keen reproach and cruel soom, 

^ Patient and meek he stood ; 

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life; 
He labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress. 
Before his Father's throne, 
With soul resigned he bowed and said, 
" Thy will, not mine, be done ! " 

6 Be CSirist our pattern, and our guide ! 
-/ His image may we bear ! 
O may we tread his holy steps. 
His joy and glory share ! 
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TS. M. 61. MONTGOMBET. 

Christ our Example in Suffering, 

Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel temptation's power, 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his griefs away. 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
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2 Follow t# the judgment-hall, 
Yiew the Lord of life arraigned. 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 
O the pangs his soul sustained. 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb; 
There, admiring at his feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, 
God's own sacrifice complete ; 
"It is finished," hear him cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid his breathless clay; 
All is solitude and gloom ; 
— Who has taken him away? 
Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes. 
Saviour, teach us so jto rise. 



CM. BiDDOME. //;/:^/^<'- 

Example of Christ. ' '. " ' 

1 In duties and in sufferings too, ^^ ''J^^ ^j' 

My Lord I fain would trace; ■* ', :/- 

As he hath done, so would I do, ^zs, yi - 

Sustained by heavenly grace. ^?/^//y - 

2 Inflamed with zeal, 't was his ddigbt 

To do his Father's will ; 
May the same zeal my soul excite 
His precepts to fulfil. 
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3 Meekness, htnnility, and leve 
Through all his conduct shine ; 
O may my whole deportment pio^ 
A topf, Lord, of thine. 

/3^''^' M4. L. M. Watts. />^i'..' 






Example of Christ. 

1 Mt dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I u , I read my duty in thy word : 

c^ ^^x:i^.?tJ8ut in thy life the law appears, 
'' Drawn out in living characters. 

• '' 8 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 

•^. r 'i-« Such deference to thy Father's will, 
(,;!.. Such love, and meelmess so divine, 

ji. I. V -^-"'^ ' I would transcribe, and make them mine. 

;,' .3 3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 

Kj^- Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 

1.0 J 6 - The desert thy temptations knew, 

i'^.yy . Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; may I bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shcSl own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 

34S. L. M. Mrs. Steele. 

Example of Christ, 

1 And is the gospel peace and love? 
Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 
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2 Whene'er the angry mssions rise, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongaes to stnft^ 
On Jeens let us flx our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christiaii ]ik ! 

3 O how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to fornve ! 
Be his the temper of our mind, 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heavenly Father's will, 
Was his employment and delight; 
Humility and holy zeal 
Shone through his life divinely bright I 

6 Dispensing good where'er he came. 
The labors of his life were love : 
If then we love the Saviour's nsttiAf 
Let his divine example move. 

MMk S. M. CRRistuv PsAunir. ^', /. ^^'' 
The Captain of our Salvati4m. ' ' 

1 OuE Captain leads us on, /••/*• 
He beckons from the skies, 

He reaches out a starry crowtt / v c^ 

And bids us take the prize. ^>> . . ^ 

2 " Be faithful unto death, /^ ' ^: ; ^ 
Partake my victory, S^-lI, 

And thou shalt wear this ^orious wteaibfi^oa'j^ ^ 
And thou shalt reign with me.'' o« ' ,> • 

3 'T is thus the righteous Lord 
To everv soldier saith ; 

Eternal life is the rewara 
Of all victorious faith. 
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4 Who ccxiquer in his might, 
The victor's meed receive; 
They claim a kingdom in his right, 
Which God shall freely give. 



^£^1, SMT. 7s. M. Mrs. Basbauld. /s ^ v 

«» /y/S *is Invitations of Jesus. 

: t o, (^^' I OoME, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
'''^^ ' ^-' Come and make my paths your choice : 
^^o^'^-^'^"^ "I will guide you to your home; 
' , u'/ . Weary pilgrim, hither come f 

* '" * 2 Thou, who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 

\ 'y Long hast home the proud world's soomi 

S.'-i Long hast roamed the barren waste, 

¥ 7^ ' , ^ Weary pilgrim, hither haste! 

3 Ye, who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 

. ,- Ye, whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise : 

4 Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
A wounded spirit who can bear? 

6 Sinner, come ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound ; 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 
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cntdt Am cHtfsTiAJMttt. 348, 
jM8. S. M. MoNVdoiiCiy. 

^-''''V J lA<. Tfie goad Shaiherd and his FlMk. 

/ ;i^^#p J Green pastures and clear streams, 
3 ' // '^ ^ Freedom and quiet rest, 

^ / 3^ <^^ . Christ's flock enjoy, beneath his beatdSi 

c 1 1 ^^ . ^ Or in his shadow, blest. 

'J»,C, 7 ) . 2 Secure amidst alarms, 
!• ^^ ;^- From violence or snares, 

The lambs he gathers in his anM^ 
And in his bosom bears. 

3 The wounded and the weak. 
He comforts, heals and binds; 

The lost he came from heaven to 
And saves them when he findtt 

4 Conflicts and trials done, 
His glory they behold, 

Where Jesus and his flock are ohAi 
One shepherd and one fold. 

9iO« L. M. '- '-.Bowiiiii*, ^T'^\■^• 

Jesus teacfung the People, /^o"-*;' 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, ^t^Ki,f . 

When listening thousands gatherea hliind, 
And joy and reverence filled the place. 
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2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke. 
Unveiling an immortal day. s^^zs; 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITT. 

3 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's home. 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ! " 
Tes, sacred teacher, we will come, . 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust ! 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 



SMIO. L. M. Greoo. 

Not ashamed of /ettit. 

1 Jbsus, and can it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee? 
Scorned be the thought by rich and poor ; 
My soul shall scorn it more and more. 

« 

.2 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I 've no sins to wash away. 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave. 
And no immortal soul to save. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus I that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend? 
No; when I blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Till then — ^nor is the boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O, may this my portion be, 
That Saviour 's not ashamed of me ! 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 991^ 

SISl* L. M. Wesley's Col. 

Glorying in Christ. 

1 Let not the wise their wisdom boast ; 
The mighty glory in his might ; 
The rich in flattering riches trust) 
Which take their everlasting flight. 

2 The rush of numerous years bears down 
The most gigantic strength of man ] 
And where is all his wisdom gone, 
When dust he turns to dust again ? 

3 The Lord, my righteousness, I praisey 
I triumph in the love divine, 

The wisdom, wealth, and strength of grace 
In Christ through endless ages mine. 
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The Coming of the Holy OhoMt. ^ij ^^^ ^* ' 

1 Let songs of praises fill the sky ! 

Christ, our ascended Lord, ^ ' .\; 

Sends down the Spirit from on high,^.*^ • -^ 
According to his word. .' ' ' 

2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, ^ 

New life creates within ; 
He quickens sinners from the death 
Of trespasses and sins. 

3 The things of (jlod the Spirit takes 

And shows them unto men ; 
The contrite soul his temple makeSi 
God's image stamps again. 
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4 Come) Holy Spirit, from above, 
With thy celestial fire ; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and loTe 
Our hearts and tongues inspire. 

MS* P* M. Spirit or thi; PsAXja ^ 
The Hol^ GhoU the Comforter. 

1 Qui blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
dis tender, last farewell, 

A Ouide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To leaoh, convince, subdue ; 

All powerful as the wind he came, 
-^ As viewless too. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious willing guest, 

'^'^While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

4 And his that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 

lliat checks each fault, that calms each fear. 
And speaks of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 

And every thought of holiness, 
Are his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 
Our weakness pitying see ; 

O make our hearts thy dwelling-place^ 
And worthier thee. 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 



994U C. M. /si>Bp. H4M^ 

^or ^Ae </a^ o/* T&nlecott^ or Whitsunimf. 

1 Spirit of truth ! on this thy day 

To thee for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way. 
Of dark mortality ! 

2 We ask not, Lord, thy cloven flamt, . ' • ^ * 

Or tongues of various tone ; ^' ^^ ^- ^' 

But long thy praises to proclaim, ^* ^/ 7 ^ " 

With fervor in our own. ^ • f^* 7 7 - 

3 We mourn not that prophetic skifi 

Is found on earth no more ; 
Enough for us to trace thy will 
In scripture's sacred lore. 

4 We neither bare nor seek the power r 

111 demons to control ; 
But thou in dark temptation's hour 
Shalt chase them fr<xn the soul. 

5 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 

No mystic dreams we share ; 
Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 
And bless thee in our prayer. * 

6 YHien tongues shall cease, and power decay, ^ 

And knowledge empty prove, 
Do thou thy trembling servants jsta j 
With faith, and hope, and love ! 
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• CHRIST AND CH&ISTUlflTT. 

'\xr. 9fl(8. S. M. Episcopal Col. 

v,'6}" . Gospel Invitatums, 

irlU ^ 1 Thb Spirit, in our hearts, 

- 'i^ 'I Is whispering, "Sinner, come;'* 

' ' , \ The bride, the church of Christ, proclaimf 

' ' I ' To all his children, " come ! " 

r,7J- ' 

; '7i~- 2 Let him that heareth.say 

' To all about him, come ! 

Let him that thirsts for righteousnesSy 

To Christ, the fountain, come ! 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come. 

And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, " I quickly come :" 

Lord, even so ! I wait thine hour; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 



^^>^2.. 9SM* S. M. Watts. 

'^/^^ ' Shun and Zion. 

3 'i'f. 

1 The law by Moses came : 

I, 7i/- But peace and truth and love 

Were brought by Christ, a nobler name, 
Descendmg from above. 

2 Amidst the house of God 
Their different works were done ; 

Moses a faithful servant stood, 
But Christ a faithful Son. 
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3 Then to his new commands 
Be strict obedience paid ; 
O'er all his Father's house he stands 
The sovereign and the head. 



907. C. M./^-J 'Watts. 

Moses and Christ 






1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, ^ 

The tempest, fire and smoke ; ^ ' ^' 7 
Not to the thunder of that wora 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels, clothed in light ! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight ! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their sins to be forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is. 
Must be forever blest 
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CHBIST AND CHJUSTIANrlnr. ^ ^. <if-^,/k^ 

•i>>^- ass. CM. Wat«. 2y,;,r.].^,^ 

l;^^ ^^ A blessed Gospel. Ps. 89. '^'^'^.^l (,, fe^ 

y'»^'' iy,T-^' 1 Blest are the souls that hear and know 



.'i^ liv. ^^•J^i - A "6 gospel s joyiui sounu ; 

''' . Peace shall attend the paths they go, 

^'"^ r f <it§' And Ught then: steps surround. 

' J 2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
5c,ycirj.u^ij Through their Redeemer's name ; 
Lo. 7«* - His righteousness exalts their hope, 

; •>, 7 ^>. 1 1 . v>vm4-^. Nor dares the world condemn. 



o 

I 



» ^» . til . ' ■ f 

• 3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 

/v Strength and salvation gives : 

^'7^ ' Israel, thy King forever reigns, 

1^'^^ Thy God forever lives. 



7*- 



990. L. M. Watts. 



p,., ^ . Th& Ckurch's Safety and THvmph, Ps. 4«. 

J/ 7 3 1 God is the refuge of his saints, 

\ -ji . When storms of sharp distress invade ; 

Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world, — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, every shore 
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 
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CHBIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through 
And watering our divine abode. 

6 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controls : 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souli. 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
*^\^ ' Nor can her firm foundations move, 

Built on his truth, and armed with power. 

900. 8 & 78. M. .J.JfEwrm. /- ^ '>'^' 

The aty of God. f]^!^)^* 

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, {^'^*^'/i '^ 
Zion, City of our God ! ^ / ^^r^..^ 



He whose word cannot be brokeOy 
Formed thee for his own abode. 






2 On the Rock of Ages founded, 3* 

What can shake thy sure repose 1 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou may St smile at all thy foei. ^"^^'K^ ^-^ 



//- 



• »* -. 



3 See ! the streams of living waters, i*',r^ * , 

Sprmging from eternal love, /z; ^X' 

Well supply thy sons and daughtert, i ^^^ ^j- jr. 

And all fear of want remove. //o ' .. 

4 Who can faint while such a river -'^f ;^ /6 . 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage? '? »<>,;«"/>. 
Grace, which, like the Lord the Giver, 
Never faila from age to age. . 
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''^- 961. 8 & 7s. M. CowPER. 

' ' ' JVitere Peace tf/wf G/ory o/" tht Church, 




you 
Seenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls salvation, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign j 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more your suns descending, 

W aning moons no more shall see ; 
But, your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 
Qod shall rise, and, shining o'er you. 

Change to day the gloom of night; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 
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tM». H. M. DoDDWjwi. *'*'^'7^- 

Efficacy and Success of the Gospd. 

1 Maek the soft-falling sno^, 
And the diff^isive rain ! 

To heaven, from whence it,fell| 
It turns not back again ; 

But waters earth 

Through every pore, 

And calls forth all 

Her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous greeqi 
The hills and valleys shine. 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 

The harvest bows 
Its golden ears. 
The copious seed 
Of future years. 

3 " So," saith the God of grace^ 
" My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to eflFect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls 
%all feel its power, 
And bear it down 
To millions more." 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITT. 

'i^'if' MS« 78. M. 61. Spirit OF THB Psalms. 

^ilH' Future Glory of the Church, Pa. 67. 

1 On thy church, O Power Divine, 
Cause thy glorious &ce to shine ; 
Till the nations from afar 

Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone 
Make thy great salvation known. 

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase, 
Every breeze shall whisper peace. 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 



"'^/^*' 964. L. M. Spirit OF THE Psalms. 

God the Defence of his Church, Ps. 76. 

1 The God of Israel is our Lord, 
Great is his name, his power divine ; 
In Christian temples now adored, 
As once in Judah's holy shrine. 

2 The Lord, who brake the Ass5rrian bow, 
And horse and rider overthrew. 

Still watches o'er his church below. 
And still will all her foes subdue. 

3 That voice which bids the waves be still, 
Can calm the wilder rage of man ; 

Or make the blind and wayward will 
Subservient to his gracious plan. 
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L. M. 7"/ Watts. 
God the Glory and Defence of Zian, "L^j.p. 

1 Happy the church ; thou sacred place, 
The seat of thy Creator's grace. 
Thy holy courts are his abode, 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 

2 Thy wails are strength, and at th^ gates ^^ 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 

Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Fixed on his counsels and his love. 

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage, 
Against his throne in vain they rage; 
Like rising waves with angry roar 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 God is our shield, and God our sun : 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 
On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 



> n 

.' 



CM. DODDRIOGI. ^ . 

T^WoytotheHeaoenhfOiy, ^^,^'it 

Smo, ye redeemed of the Lord, ^* / '^,'i>4 

Your great deliverer sing; i* f'/t'c 

Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound, 
•Be joyful in your King. 






li\ 



2 See the fair way his hand hath 
How holy and how plain ! 

Nor shall the simplest travellers err, i^ 

Nor ask the track in vain. '^^'^^ - 
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CHRIST AND CHRISTIANITY. 

3 No ravening lion shall destroy, 
Nor lurking serpent wound; 

Pleasure and safety, peace and praise. 
Through all the path are found. 

4 A hand divine shall lead you on, 
Through all the blissful road, 

Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your Father, Uod. 

6 There, garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distresS| 
Like shadows all are fled. 

6 March on in your Redeemer's strength| 
Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye, 
While laboring up the hill. 

967* C. M. Montgomery. 

K^ Singing the Song of the Redeemed, 

** 1 Sing we the song of those who stand 

Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime and Ismd, 
^* ' ' ' A multitude unknown. 
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^^ . 2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here; 

/^ V , To-day the young, the old, 

' ^ Our Saviour and his flock appear 

One Shepherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, suffering still await 
On earth the pilgrim's throng. 
Yet learn we in our low estate 
The church triumphant's song. 

226 



CHRIST AND CHXISTIAlflTT. WW&t 

4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 

Cry the redeemed above, 
Blessing and honor to obtain, 
And everlasting love. 

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing, 

Who died our souls to save ; 
Henceforth, O Death ! where is thy sting ! 
Thy victory, O Grave ! 

6 Then hallelujah ! power and praise 

To God in Christ be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise 
Kenew the song in heaven. 



c - 
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2 1 // ir^: c 96S. C. M. C. Wnunr. 

7%« CkmunurUan of SahUt, ^ <^ z^'t^^ , 

1 The saints on earth and those above ''^ ^^^ 'c^j^^^ 

But one communion make ; / " ^.^ '7 '^■ 

Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, ^^^ 7'?^ - ''^■^ 
All of his grace partake. '^Z ^ *^ /''*' 

2 One family, we dwell in him : / // * 

One church above, beneath ; ^ * -''^/7 ^ - 

Thougji now divided by the stream, i V'77 - 
The narrow stream of death. C\ l77- 

3 One army of th€ living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

4 OG o d , be thou our constant guide ! '^i 

Then, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 
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SI09« li. M. Btttcher. 

Final Acceptance of all the Righteous, 

1 From north and south, from east and west. 
Advance the myriads of the blest : 

From every clime of earth they come, 
And find in heaven a common home. 

2 In one immortal throng we view 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew ; 
But, all their doubts and darkness o'er, 
One only God they now adore. 

3 Howe'er divided here below. 

One bUss, one spirit now they knowj 
Though some ne'er heard of Jesus' name 
Yet God admits their honest claim. 

4 On earth, according to their light, 
They aimed to practise what was right ; 
Hence all their errors are forgiven, 
And Jesus welcomes them to heaven. 



THE CHRISTUN LIFE. 



SWO. C. M. GlSBORlW. /' »/ 

7%e Christianas Itfe, ^ a ^ ^ r, , 

1 A soldier's course, from battles won ^. ^*^u, ;< 

To new commencing strife: ^^. j_i^ yt^ ^ 

A pilgrim's, restless as the sun ; — ^ ' ' 
Behold the Christian's life ! 

2 The hosts of darkness pant for spoit— 

How can our warfare close? 
Lonely we tread a foreign soil — 
How can we hope repose? 

3 0! let us seek our heavenly home, 

Revealed in sacred lore ; 
The land whence pilgrims never roam, 
Where 'soldiers war no more ; 

4 Where grief shall never wound, nor death| 

Beneath the Saviour's reign ; 
Nor sin, with pestilential breatlh, 
His holy realm profane ; 

6 The land where, suns and moons miknown 
And night's alternate sway, 
Jehovah's ever-burning throne 
Upholds unbroken day; 

6 Where they who meet shall never part; 
Where grace achieves its plan; 
And God,^ uniting every heart, 
Dwells isjc% to face with man. 
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''^^' ari. c. M. '; -DoDDRiDoi. / 

T^ Christian Race. 

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve, 
y ^y ^ And press with vigor on : 

^-j ^ A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 

IS./ .w.tAW*^*-" And an immortal crown. 

'^ ' 2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
' / '^ Forget the steps already trod, 

n'^ And onward urge thy way. 

3 'T is God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'T is his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright. 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 






ayji. L. M. Watts. 

The Christian Face. 



1 Awake, our souls, away, our fears. 
Let every trembling thought be gone ! 

^*' '^ ' Awake, and run the heavenly race, 

'^ ' And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 't is a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint 
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3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever /oung, 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

6 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We '11 mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

973. L. M. \Mr8. Barbauld. "' ' ^- K ^ ? 
The Christian Warfate. , >^ / 

1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes ; 7 ' ' 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 

In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 

2 Here giant danger threatening stands, 
Mustering his pale, terrific bands ; 
There pleasure's silken banners spread, 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 See where rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires ana lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

4 Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard every part, 
But'most, the traitor in thy heart 
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TOM CBRI8TIAN LIFB. 

Come tJien, my soul ! now learu to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Peit on the armor from above, 
Of heavenly truth and heavenly love. 

6 The terror and the charm repel^ 

And powers of earth, and powers of hell ; 
The man of Calvary triumphed here j'— 
Why should his faithful followers fear? 



9 , , SI74L L. M. Mom TCkOMBRY. 

1 The Christian warrior, see him stand 
In the whole armor of his God ; 
The Spirit^s sword is in his hand ; 
His feet are with the gospel shod : 

2 In panoply of truth complete, 
Salvation^s helmet on his head, 

With righteousness, a breastplate meet. 
And faith's broad shield before him spr^ul— « 

3 With this omnipotence he moves, 
From this the alien armies flee ; 
TBI more than conqueror he proves, 
Through Christ, who gives hun victory. 

4 Thus strong in his Redeemer's strength, 
Sin, death and hell he tramples down ; 
Fights the good fight ; and wins at len^, 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 
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9I7S. L. M. Spieit of the Psalms. 
Drue Riches. Ps. 4. 

1 Amidst unsatisfied desires, 

Or trouble's overwhelming flood, 
Eager the doubting heart inquires, 
O who will show us any good 7 

2 But happy they who serve the Liord, 
And in his holy name believe ; 

They know, from his all-gracious word, 
That he will every want relieve. 

3 When humbly offering at his shrine 
The grateful homage of the heart, 
The Lord will hear, and grace divine 
In rich and copious streams impart 

4 Worldlings, who wealth and honors love, 
Pull many a weary vigil keep ; 

But he whose treasure is above. 
Shall rest secure, and sweetly sleep. 



976* CM. Spirit of the Psalms. 
Heavenly Treasures, Ps. 37. 

1 With mines of wealth are sinners poor, 

Unblessing and unblessed ; 
But rich the man, whate'er his store, 
Of inward peace possessed. 

2 At tender pity's urgent call 

His mite is gladly given ; 
Though poor the gift, the offering small. 
Its record stands in heaven. 
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3 Ne'er shall he be in life bereft 

Of God's protecting care ; 
Nor yet his duteous offspring left 
Unsolaced ills to bear. 

4 And mark the Christian's dying hour ; 

No fears, no doubts annoy : 
His trust is in his Father's power, 
His end is peace and joy. 

^' ^-l •n.u.^ ayy. C. p. M. C ,WesleyV^^. 0>7- 

True "Wisdom. 

,;v. irB.^^^^ Be it my only wisdom here, 

To serve the Lord with filial fear, 

With loving gratitude : 
Superior sense may I display, 
By shunning every evil way. 

And walking in the good. 

2 O may I still from sin depart ! 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Father, to me be given ! 
And let me through thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below. 

And find my way to heaven. 



J^*** 






,y^ »T8. CM. Smart. 

i<^ Vs* Prayer for Prudence and Wisdom, 

/ 1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Me nearer to my God. 
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2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my gcadfb^ 

And when I go astray, 
Recall my feet from folly's path^ 
To wisdom's better way. 

3 Teach me in every various scene 

To keep my end in sight ; 
And while I tread life's mazy track, 
XiCt wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart ; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, 
And penetrate my heart ; 

6 Till it shall lead me to thyself. 
Fountain of bliss and love ! 
And all my darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 

2179. L. M. WEswBT^i Col, /'^y'^ 7'--^- '*" 
Christian Wisdom. ^/ --'/>- 

1 Happt the man, who finds the grace^ 

The blessing of God's chosen race, 

The wisdom coming from above, • 

The faith that sweetly works by love- 
Si Wisdom divine ! who tells the price 

Of wisdom's costly merchandise ? 

Wisdom to silver we prefer, 

And gold is dross, compared to her. 

3 Her hands are filled with length of day8| 
True riches, and immortal praise ; 
Riches of Christ, on all bestowed, 
And honor that descends from God. 
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THS CH&ISTIAN LIF£. 

4 Ta purest joys she all invites, 
j^ - Chaste, holy, innocent delights : 

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paUis are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains ; 
';^ ' Thrice happy, who his guest retains; 
He owns, and shall forever own. 
Wisdom, and Christ, and Heaven are one, 

'^'^ 980* C M. Scotch Paraphrases. 

The Ways of Wisdom. 

1 O HAPPY is the man who hears 

Instruction's faithful voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice ! 

2 Wisdom has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 

3 In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy years ; 
And in her left, the prize of fame 
And honor bright appears. 

4 She guides the young, with innocence. 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

6 According as her labors rise. 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 
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981. L. M. Henry ITooK. 

Wiid^m and Virtue swghtflr&m &od. 

1 Supreme and universal light ! 
Fotintain of reason ! judge of right ! 
Parent of good ! whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below : 

2 Assist us, Lord ! to act, to be, 
What xutture and thy laws decree, 
Worthy that intellectual flame, 
Which from thy breathing spirit came. 

3 Our moral freedom to maintain, 
Bii4 passion serve;, and reason reign, 
Self-poiaed, and independent stills 
On tbia world's- varying good of ill. 

4 No slave Iq profit, shame, or fear,. 
O may our steadfast bosQH^ bear 

The stamp of heaven, an upright heart, 
Above the mean disguise of art ! 

6 May our expanded mhiIs disclaiijo, 
The narrow view, the selfish aim ; 
But with a Christian seal embrace 
Whate'er m friendly to our raoe* 

6 O Father ! grace and virtue grant j 
No more we wish,, no more we want : 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peaqe beIow,-^s blis^s abovQi, 
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^82. S. M. C. Waaur. 

Wio/cAtn^, Prayer, and Perseverance, 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, — 
^J "^ ** ' A God to glorify ; 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky ; 
V ^ / ^ ■ To serve the present age, 

" My calling to fulfil : 

O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will ! 

2 Arm me with jealous care. 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And, O ! thy servant, Lord, prepare 

The strict account to give. 

Help me to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely ; 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 

I shall forsrisea die. ^^K^ 



983. C. M. c. WESI.EY. ,". /^ : ^s ^ 

Watchfulness. 
'; Y - i , II WANT a principle within 

r 'q /^y '^' ^' ' ^^ jealous, godly fear ; 

'^'V- ' A sensibility of sin, 

%7; -) .^^>' ' ■ ' A pam to find it near. 

2 I want the first approach to feel 
Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wandering of my wiU, 
And quench the kindling fire. 
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3 From thee that I no more may part, 

No more thy goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart. 
The tender conscience give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O God, my conscience make ! 
Awake my soul, when sin is nigh. 
And keep it still awake. 



984. 8. M. Wesley's Col. 

For Christian Principles, 






iV'-'r 



My God, my strength, my hope, / « /ir 71/ 



<r ' VO-f: 



On thee I cast my care, 

With humble confidence look up, ^ 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. V'^'/rc,' '>»' 

Give me on thee to wait, A*^/7^ • ' 

Till I can all things do ; ''l^, 7^ 

On thee, almighty to create, ^ /'' 77 • 

Ahnighty to renew. '''"*' ?*" *^* ^ 

2 I want a sober mind. 



a*5 



A self-renouncing will, ^, ^^ ^^ ,.. 

That tramples down and casts behind 3.*,^ "^- ^'yf,- 

The baits of pleasing ill ; . ' v / - ^ - 

A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief and loss, 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain 

The consecrated cross. 

I I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 

And sees the tempter fly ; 

939 



cTlv^ - 






THB CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

A spirit still prepared, 
And armed with jealons care, 
Forever standing on its guard, 
And watdbing unto prayer* 

4 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim. 
Unmoved by threatening or rewuid. 

To thee and thy great name ; 

A zealous, just concern 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that ail may learn, 

And glorify thy grace. 

6 I rest upon thy word ; 
The promise is for me : 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee : 
%ut let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove. 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 



J98ff. 'CM. DODDRIBOB. 

Ckristian Watchf%Jness, 

1 Awake, my drowsy soul, awake, 

And view the threatening scene : 
Legions of foes encamp around. 
And treachery lurks within. 

2 'Tis not this mortal life alone 

These enemies assail ; 
iiow canst thou hope for future l)liss, 
If their lattempts prevail ? 

S40 



3 Then to the work of God awake — 

Behold thy Master neer^- 
The various, arduous task pursue 
With vigor, and with fear. 

4 The awful register goes on. 

The account will surely come ; 
And opening day, or closing n^t 
May bear me to my doom. 

6 Tremendous thought ! how deep it' 
Yet like a dream it flies, 
Till God's own voice the slumbers cfalu9e 
From these deluded eyes. 
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986. S. M. -rr. DqDD111I>€FB. 

christian Activity and Watd^fdnea, 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, ^^ ^ •/'- 

Each in his office wait, - V • >'- 7 / - 

Observant of his heavenly word, ^' ^' 7"^ ^l^^ 

And watchful at his gate, 2'*%L^yt/ , 



'.1 



2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame : ' ^\^*^i /^ - 

Gird up your loins, as in his sight, ^'^^ ^^1 77 -/. Ay 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch ! 't is your Lord's comawi;4 f 
And while we speak, he 's near : 

Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honor crowned. 
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l^/:l^:^. ^.*^»'- C. p. M. HimtY Moore. 

i^-L'^L ^'^ Charms of Virtue imperishable, 

1 All earthly charms, however dear, 
Howe'er they please the eye or ear, 

Will quickly fade and fly ; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze, 
And soon the transitory rays 

In endless darkness die. 

2 The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never moulder in the dust. 

Or know a sad decay ; 
Their honors time and death defy. 
And roimd the throne of heaven on high 

Beam everlasting day. 



988. C M. J. Newton. 

Drust of the Wicked and Righteous compared, 

1 As parched in the barren sands, 

Beneath a burning sky, 
The worthless bramble withering stands, 
And only grows to die : 

2 Such is the sinner's awful case, 

Who makes the world his trust, 
And dares his confidence to place 
In vanity and dust. 

3 A secret curse destroys his root. 

And dries his moisture up ; 
He lives awhile, but bears no fruit, 
Then dies without a hope. 
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4 But happy he whose hopes depend 
Up<&i the Lord alone ; 
The soul that trusts in such a firiend 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

6 So thrives and blooms the tree, whose roots 
By constant streams are fed : 
Arrayed in green, and rich in fruits, 
It rears its branching head. 

6 It thrives, though rain should be denied, 
And drought around prevail ; 
'Tis planted by a river side. 
Whose waters cannot fail. ^ 



989. L. M. Sir Henry Wottot. 1■^C, 2-/^2- 
An independent and happy Ufe, V / V} ^f ' 

1 How happy is he bom or taught, / ' ^"i-, "i ' 
Who serveth not another's w3l ; j ^ :i /^ 3 . 
Whose armor is his honest thought, / f /^, 7</ - 
And simple truth his highest skill : /'^'jo'yc . 

2 Whose passions not his masters are ; 
Whose soul is still prepared for death ; 
Not tied unto the world with care 

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath : 

3 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than goods to lend. 
And walks with man, from day to day, 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands, 
And having nothing, yet hath all. 
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C. M. Tate & Siust. 

Happiness of a Holy Life. Ps. 119. 

1 How blest are they who always keep 
The pure and perfect way ! 
Who never from the sacred paths 
Of God's ccnnmandments stray. 

2. Thiice blest ! who to his righteous lawsr 
Have still obedient been ; 
And have with fervent, humble zeal 
His favor sought to win. 

3 Thou strictly hast enjoined us, Lord, 

To learn thy sacred will, 
A&d all our diligence employ 
Thy statutes to fulfil. 

4 O then that thy most holy will 

Mi^ht o'er my ways preside^ 
And I the course of all my life 
By thy direction guide ! 

6 The& with assurance should I walk, 
Prom att confusion free, 
Convinced with joy that all my wajFS 
With thy commands agree. 



991. L. M. Watts. 

Pleasures of a good Conscience, 

1 Loi:]>^ how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin f 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea. 
Their minds have heaven and peace within. 
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2 The day glides sweetly o'er their headfl, . 
Made up of innocence and love ; 

And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 Quick as their thoughts their joys c(»ne on, 
But fly not half so swift away ! 

Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hills. 
Where groves of living pleasures grow ! 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow. 



909. C. M, TatiAcBradt. ■■i$;A2-. 
The Good happy, the Wicked rmserable. Ps. 1. 

1 How blest is he, who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' wajrs, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk : 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by stieaadSi 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 Ungodly men, and their attempts, 

No lasting root shall find ; 
Untimely blasted, and dispersed. 
Like chafi* before the wind. 
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6 F^ Ood approves the just man's ways; 
To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread^ 
StiM. both in ruin end. 



: ^ )i 7 <? ' SMS. C. M. Tate & Bradt. 

Character of a Good Man. Ps. 15, 

1 Loi^p, who 's the happy man, that may 

To thy blest courts repair ; 
Not strangerlike, to visit them, 
But to inhabit there? 

2 'T is he, whose every thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves ; 
Whose generous tongue disdains lo> apeak 
TIm thing his heart disproves ; 

3 Who never did a slander forge. 

His neighbor's fame to wound. 
Nor hearken to a false report, 
By maUce whispered round : 

4 Who vice, in all its pomp and power, 

Can treat with just neglect ; 
And piety, though clothed in rags. 
Religiously respect : 

9 Wh<> to his plighted vows and trust 
Has ever firmly stood ; 
And though he promise to his loss. 
He makes his promise good. 

6 The man who by this steady course 
Has happiness ensured. 
When eaith's foundations shake, shall stand, 
By Providence secured. 
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V p , 9M. 7s. M. MuuM. 

TU Qood Mm Nessed af Qod. Ps. li. 

1 Who shall tow'rd thy chosen seat 
Turn in glad approach his feet? 
Who, great Goo. a welcome gaesC, 
On thy hallowea mountain rest? 

2 He whose heart thy love has warmed ; 
He whose will, to thine conformed, 
Bids his life nnsuUied run ; 

He whose word and thou^t are one. 

3 He who ne'er with cruel aim 
Seeks to wound an honest &me, 
Nor with gloomy joy poeaessed 
Can a brother's peace molest 

4 Who, frpm servile terror free. 
Spurns at those who spurn at tli0e,i 
And to each who thee obeys 
Love and lowliest reverence pay& 

6 What he swears, with steadfast will 
To his loss he shall fulfil ; 
^or can bribes his sentence guide 
'Gainst the guiltless to decide. 

6 He who thus, with heart unstained| 
Treads the path by thee ordained^ 
He, great God, shall own thy care, 
And thy constant blessing share; 
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fKKB. C. M. WATm 
Q^alifiaaions of a Christian. Ft. 15. 

1 Who shall inhabit in thy hill, 

O God of holiness 7 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace? 

2 The man that walks in pious ways, 

And works with righteous hands, 
That trusts his Maker's promises, 
And follows his commands. 

3 He speaks the meaning of his heart, 

Nor slanders with his tongue ; 
Will scarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbor wrong. 

4 The wealthy sinner he contemns, 

Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And though to his own hurt he swears, 
Still he performs his word. 

6 His hands disdain a golden bribe, 
And never gripe the poor : 
This man shall dwell with God on earth, 
And find his heaven secure. 



308« L. M. MONTOOMBRY. 

Security and Happiness of the Bigkteous, Ps. 34. 

The earth is thine, /ehovah ; thine 
Its peopled realms and wealthy stores ; 
Built on the floods by power divine, 
The waves are ramparts to the shores. 
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2 But who shall reach thy holy place, 
Op who, O Lord, ascend thy haM% 
The pure iu hes^rt shall see thy face, 
The perfect man that doth thy will. 

3 He who to bribes hath closed his hand, 
To idols never bent the knee^ 

Nor sworn in falsehood, — he shall stand 
Redeemed, and owned, and kept by ibgfe. 

»y. C. M. Tate & Bii^r. ^^ ^^' ^^ 

The Man whom God approves. Pa. 24. 

1 This spacious earth is all the Lprdi's ; 

The Lord's her fulness is ; 
The world, and all that dwell the^ebi, 
By sovereign right are his. 

2 But for himself, this Lord of alt 

One chosen seat designed : 
O who shall to that sacred hill 
Deserved admittance find 1 

3 The man whose hands and heart are pllxe, 

Whose thoughts frdm pride are fi«0; 
Who honest poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 

4 This, this is he, on whom the Lord 

Shall shower his blessings down ; 
Whom God his Saviour shall vouchsafe 
With righteousness to crown. 
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,l,$^6'L' 908* C. Af . DODDRIDCIB. /^>5\r. ^ 

7, "6 ^. Wiifttn^ ii;t/A God, 

^'Vf * 1 Thkice happy souls, who, born from heaven 

**',***' iJlA* While yet they sojourn here, 
2. 3; 70*^- \^t)o all their days with God begin, 
iv^yi'-fK'J****' And spend them in his fear. 

2 'Midst hourly cares, may love present 

Its incense to thy throne ; 
And while the world our hands employs, 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

3 As sanctified to noblest ends. 

Be each refreshment sought ,* 
And by each various providence 
Some wise instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties called. 

Or by temptations tried. 
We '11 seek the shelter of thy wings, 
And in thy strength confide. 

6 As different scenes of life arise, 
Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band, 
In solitude with thee. 
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6 In soUd, pure delights like these, 
Let all our days be past ; 
Nor shall we then impatient wish, 
Nor shall we fear the last. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
L. M. 61. MoNTOQMVftT. 

The Christian IsrMel, 

1 Thus far on life's perplexing path, 
Thus far thou, Lord, our steps hast led, 
Snatched from the world's pursuing wrath. 
Unharmed though floods overhung our head : 
Like ransomed Israel on the shore, 

Here then we pause, look hack, adors. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here helow, 
Like all our fathers, in their day, 
We to the land of promise go, 
Lord, by ihine own appointed way : 
Still guide, illrunine, cheer our flight, 
In cloud by day, in fire by night. 

3 Protect us through the wilderness. 
From every peril, plague, and foe ; 
With bread from heaven thy people ble88| 
And living streams where'er we go ; 

Nor let our rebel hearts repine, 
Or follow any ^oice but thine. 

4 Thy holy law to us proclaim. 
But not from Sinai's top alone ; 
Hid in the rock-cleft be thy name. 

Thy power and all thy goodness, shown ; 
And may we never bow the knee, 
Or worship any God but thee. 

6 When we have numbered all our years, 
And stand at length on Jordan's brink,. 
Though the flesh fail with mortal fears, 
O let not then the spirit sink ; 
But strong in faith, and hope, and love. 
Plunge through the stream, to rise above ! 
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L. M. Mas. Stbli. 

J^ ^ Resolution and Example. 

%v^ 1 Ah wretched souls, who strive in yain, 

\^^ , Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin I 

1 ^0. (jj.o.UiHtXA nobler toil may I sustain, 
/' .^ J A nobler satisfaction win. 

://3 2 May I resolve, with all my heart, 

With all my powers to serve the Lord; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 O be his service all my joy I 
Around let my example shine, 
Till others love the blest employ, 
And join in labors so divine. 

4 O may I never feiint nor tire, 

'Nor, wandering, leave his sacred wayto ; 
Great God ! accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy prafae. 

2./6?.. •01. CM. ExktirCol. 

Fortitude founded on Godly Fear. 

f' / * 1 &BST is the man who fears the 

*'' **'• His well established mind. 

In every varying scene of life. 
Shall true composure find. 






2 Oft through the deep and stormy 
The heavenly footsteps lie ; 
But on a glorious world beyond 
His faith can fix its eye. 
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3 Though dark bis present prospects b^, 

And sorrows round him dwell. 
Yet hope can whisper to the soiUj 
That all AM issue well. 

4 Full in the presence of his God, 

Through every scene he goe% 
And!, fearing him, no other fear 
His steadfast bosom knows. 



9012. 8. M. MORATIAM. '^1 : '^^Z; ' ' 

The Oitistian encouraged. / ? £. ^ / t » 

1 Give to the winds thy fears ; ' 3*10 ti^ 
Hope and be undismayed ; T^n'yj I <^ n 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy teHb'; ^fi '\ :%,; 
God shall lift up thy head. '-J,' ' ' ' .^^ 

2 Through waves, through clouds txA tftdkraus 'I'h?^^ 
He gently clears thy way ; y v,77.c. 

Wait tbou his time, so shall the night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 He everywhere hath rule, 
And all things serve his mighty 

His every act pure blessing is, 
His path unsullied light. 

4 Thou comprehend'st him not ; 
Yet earth and heaven tell, 

God sits as sovereign on the throne } 
He ruleth all things well. 

6 Thou seest our weakness, Lord, 

Our hearts are known to thee : 
O, lift thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee ! 
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6 Let US, in life or death, 
Boldly thy truth declare ; 
And publish, with our latest breath. 
Thy love and guardian care. 



CM. DODDKIDW. 

ChrisUttn AmbUian, 

1 Now let a true ambition rise. 

And ardor fire our breast, 
To reign in worlds above the skies, 
In heavenly glories drest. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 

A radiant crown display, 
;Whose gems with vivid lustre shine, 
While suns and stars decay. 

:• 8 Te hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor shall ye want the goods of earth, 
While heaven is kept in view. 

' 3 ■■>, '■'' • . aM. L. M. :' ' -Kelly. , s / 

/*"-*> ^ - Waimmg against Siothfidness. 

1 O Israel, to thy tents repair ! 
Why thus secure on hostile ground? 
Thy Lord commands thee to beware, 
For many foes thy camp surround. 

2 O sleep not thou, as others do ; 
Awake, be vigilant, be brave ; 
The coward and the sluggard too 
Must wear the fetters of the slave. 
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3 A nobler lot is cast for thee ; 

A crown awaits thee in the skies : 
With such a hope shall Israel flee, 
And yield, through weariness, the prize? 

4 No ; let a careless world repose, 

And slumber on through life's diort dayi 
While Israel to the conflict goes. 
And bears the glorious prize away. 



aos. CM. J. NiwTov. 
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Christian Perseverance. ^ . "^. 



1 Rejoice, believer, in the Lord, v — > 

Who makes your cause his own; ^7/ 
The hope that 's built upon his word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 






2 Though many foes beset your road, 

And feeble is your arm, *"' 

Your life is hid with Christ in God, <^^^ 
Beyond the reach of harm. /e^-*^ i.^/ 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, J"- ■ / 

Or, fainting, shall not die ; 
For God, the strength of every saint. 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unperceived by seiife. 

Faith sees him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence ; 
Then what have you to fear? 

6 As surely as Christ overcame. 
And triumphed once for you; 
So surely you that love his name, 
Shall triumph in him too. 
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Taith Encouraged. 

7^ 1 Sme to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
tr . His various and his saving names ; 
^ . O may they not be heard alone, 

But by our sure experience known ! 

2 Let great Jehovah be adored, 
The eternal, all-sufficient Lord ; 

He, through the world, Most High confessed. 
By whom 't was formed, and is possessed. 

3 Awake, our noblest powers, to bless 
The God of Abraham, God of peace ; 
Now by a dearer title known, 
Father and God of Christ his Son. 

4 Through every age, his gracious ear 
Is open to his servants' prayer ; 
Nor can one humble soul complain 
That it hath sought its God in vain. 

6 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear. 
While still he owns his ancient name, 
Tbe same his power, his love the same? 

6 To thee our souls in faith arise ; 
To thee we lift expecting eyes ; 
And boldly through the desert tread, 
For Gtod will guard where God shall lead. 
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3 ■*/ V '^^ - 

^/ - < > SOT* C. M. Beddomb. 

''Fear Not.'' to%],-^,,_ 

1 Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fean, ^ *• / ^/ '7 *"- 

Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy, which like a river flows, 
In one perpetual stream. 

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell ; 

God will those powers restrain ; 
His arm shall all their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 

3 Fear not the want of outward good : 

For his he will provide ; 
Grant them suppUes of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 

4 Fear not that he will e'er forsake. 

Or leave his work undone ; 
He 's faithful to his promises. 
And faithful to his Son. 



a08. C. M. Beddoib. 

, '- /^ SincerUy and Self-Esandnaiion, 

1 Am I an Israelite indeed, 

Without a false disguise ? 
Have I renounced my sins, and left 
My refuges of lies? 

2 Say, does my heart unchanged remaiii| 

Or is it formed anew ? 
YHiat is the rule by which I walk, 
TTie object I pursue ? 
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3 Cause me, O God of truth and grace, 
My real gtate to know ; 
If I am wrong, O set me right ! 
If right, preserve me so ! 



L^/^'6f' Sincerity ond Hypo€$i»f^ 

o\c^iX Gon iff a Spirit, just and wise, 
^ '' He sees our inmost mind ; 

In vain to heaven we raise <yur cries^ 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth beiEbr^ his thrcme 

With honor can appear ; 
The paiat^ hypocrites are known 
Through tbe disguise they wesgr. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 

Their bend^Qg knees the ground ; 
But Gk>d abhpES the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways, 

And iQake my soul sincere; 
Then shall I stand before thy face. 
And find acceptance there. 



i 
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i. ^» 7 7 - , f (itJ^^ ' For Steadiness of Principle, 

"' '^^ 1 J^fffJi>&T a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears. 
Where foes alarm and dangers threat, 
And pleasures kill, and glories, cheftt : 
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2 Shed down, O Lord ! a heavenly ray 
To guide me in the doubtful way | 
And o'er me hold thy shield of powoTi 
To guard me in the dangerous hour. 

3 Teach me the flattering paths to sbun, 
la which the thoughtless many rua^ 
Who for a shade the substance misa^ 
And grasp their ruin in their bliss. 

1 
■ f 

4 May never pleasure, wealth or pricl^} 
Allure my wandering soul aside; 
But through this maze of mortal ill, 
Safe lead me to thy heavenly hill. 

9IIf L. M. Steqw. 3^170.':^:^ 

Chmrkcik Judgment, ^ '- / 

1 All-sesino God ! 'tis thine to know 

The springs whence wrong opinioiui flow; 
To judee from principles within, 
When Irailty errs, and when we on. 

2 Who among men, great Lord of all. 
Thy servant to his bar shall call) 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy im^ 
And doom him to the realms of woe) 

3 Who with another's eye can read? 
Or worship by another's creed? 
Trusting thy grace, we form ouf own. 
And bow to thy commands alone. 

4 If wrong, correct ; accept, if right ; 
While niithful, we improve our liwt, 
Condemning none, but zealous stilT 
To learn and follow all thv will. 

m 
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S19. CM. Nbedham. 

Moderation, 

1 Hapfy the man, whose cautious steps 
Still keep the golden mean ; 
Whose life, by wisdom's rules well farmed| 
Declares a conscience clean. 

8 What blessings bounteous Heaven bestows, 
He takes with thankful heart; 
With temperance he both eats and drinks, 
And gives the poor a part. 

3 To sect or party his large soul 

Disdains to be confined ; 
The good he loves of every name, 
And prays for all mankind. 

4 His business is to keep his heart; 

Each passion to control ; 
Nobly ambitious well to rule 
The empire of his soul. 

6 Not on the world his heart is set, 
His treasure is above ; 
Nettling beneath the sovereign good 
Can claim his highest love. 



.. SIS. S. M. Watts. •';7'? 

The Blessing of Peace. Ps. 133. ' 

1 Blbst are the sons of peace, 

Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 
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8 Blest is the pious house, « 

Where zeal and friendship ineet : 
Their songs of praise, their mingled tows, 
Make their communion sweet 

3 Thus, when on Aaron's head 
They noured the rich perfume, 

The oil through all his raiment spread. 
And pleasure filled the room. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hilk 
The saints are blest above. 

Where joy, like morning dew, distils, 
And all the air is love. 



i"/-.--:^ 



S14. H. M. Montgomsbt; 

Th9 Blessing of Peace, Ps. 133. /^/9 7J 

1 How beautiful the sight 
Of brethren who agree 
In friendship to unite, 
And bonds of charity ; 

'T is like the precious ointment, shed 
O'er all his robes, from Aaron's'head. 

2 'T is like the dews that fill 
The cups of Hermon's flowers ; 
Or Zion's fruitful hill. 

Bright with the drops of showers ; 
When mingling odors breathe arouiKl, 
And glory rests on all the ground- 

3 For there the Lord commands 
Blessings, a boundless store, 
From his unsparing hands, 
Yea, life for evermore. 

Thrice happy they, who meet above, 
To spend eternity in love. 
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^ "^ • Love to Ood and our Neighbor. 

1 Thus saith the first, the great command, 
" Let all thy inward powers unite 

i-T, 1 ^- To love thy Maker and thy God 

i*,"?* With utmost vigor and delight. 

2 ^' Then sha^ thy neighbor next in place 
Share thine affections and esteem ; 

^ And let thy kindness to thyself 
Measure and rule thy love to him." 

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke ,* 
This did the prophets preach and prove; 
For want of this the law is broke, ^T 
And the whole law's fulfilled by love. 

4 But, oh, how base our passions are ! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fill our souls with heavenly fire, 
Or we shall ne'er perform thy will. 



-"z ^/' - ' 316. S. M. BeDDOM*. 

' ' Christian Unity, 

'c / ' 1 J^BT party names no more 
/'' ' The Christian world o'erspread ; 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crowned. 
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8 Let envy and ill will 

Be banished far away; 
Those should in holy friendship dweU, 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above ; 
Where streams of pleasure always floW| 
And every heart is love. 



317* C. M. MONTOOMIBT. 

Unity of the Spirit in the Bond of Peace. 

1 The glorious universe around, 

The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious phain. 

2 The earth, the ocean, and the sky 

To form one world agree ; 
Where all that walk, or swim, or flyi 
Compose one family. 

3 Grod in creation thus displays 

His wisdom and his might. 
While all his works with all his wnjB 
Harmoniously unite. 

4 In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind. 
The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 

6 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song ; 
There, through one bright, eternal age 
Thy praises they prolong. 
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6 Lord, may our ukiion form a part K 

Of that thrice happy whole ; 
Ctef Ive its pulse from thee the hearty ^ 
Its life from thee the soul. 



f 



^Vi,^ 318. CM. WAtr9.n^o. 

', *6i . Sidden Life of the Christian. 

^'/ ^ ^ 1 O HAPPY soul, that lives on high, 

* " While men lie grovelling here ! 

V i,')T. » His hopes are fixed above the sky, 

c yL - And faith forbids his fear. 

^^''^ ,2 His conscience knows no secret stin^i 
»-?.?* ^' ^"^"^ WhUe grace and joy combine 
•/3L 7^ - To form a life, whose holy springs 

Are hidden ayd divine. 



V i. 



fj, )if 3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees ; 
Let earth be all in arms abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 EUs pleasures rise from things unseffi, 
' ' ■ Beyond this world and time ; 

Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 

6 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 
To raise his honors here : 
Content and pleased to live unknown, 
Till Christ his life appear. 

S64 
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Omimurdon with God and Christ* f'*,t*.*i ^ 

1 Our heavenly Father calls, j^ *.^ 

And Christ invites us near;: i^'s^'s^ 

Wrtit both our fncndship shall be swde^, •?•! -;«».< 

And' oiflr cofmmunion deat. '' 

2 God pities all my griefs ; j^ 3 / v . 
He pardons every day ; /<> V/ 7V - 

Almighty to protect my soul, ^0'^ '»-» ^ . 

And wise to guide my vray. ' ' ' 



3 Jesus, my living head, 

I bless thy faithful care ; 
Mine advocate before the thioM,. 
And my forerunner there. 

4 Here fix, my roving heart, 
Here wait, my warmest love, 

Till the communion be compltftr 
In nobler scenes above. 



^:^o7 
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C. M. J. Newtoh. 

Confidence in Ood» 

1 O HAPPY they who know the Lord, 

With whom he deigns to dwell ; 
He feeds and cheers them by his wdrd, 
His arm supports them well. 

2 To them, in each distressing hour, 

His throne of grace is near ; 
And when they plead his love and poweii 
He stands engaged to hear. 
23 ses 
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3 He helped his samts in ancient days 

Who trusted in his name ; 
And we can witness to his praise, 
His love is still the same. 

4 His presence sweetens all our cares, 

And makes our burdens light ; 

A word from him dispels our fears, 

And gilds the gloom of night. 

6 Lord, we expect to suffer here, 
Nor would we dare repine ; 
But give us still to find thee near, 
And own us still for thine. 

6 Let us enjoy and highly prize 
The tokens of thy love, 
Till thou shalt bid our spirits rise 
To worship thee above. 

S91* li. M. J. Newton. 

Contentment and Trust in God. 

1 Be Still, my heart ! these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns and snares j 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 

And contradict his gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 
How canst thou want if he provide, 

Or lose thy way with such a guide ? 

3 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And he refuse to hear thy call? 
And has he not his promise past. 
That thou shalt overcome at last ? 
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4 He who has helped me hitherto, 
Will help me all my journey through, 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New trophies to his endless praise. 

6 Thoush rough and thorny he the road, 
It leads thee home apace to God ; 
Then count thy present trial small, 
For heaven will make amends for alL 



339. L. M. ^ Watts. 



1 ■' 



Holiness and Grace. ^'^ 



■» "V 



■' * 



^^\ ' I 



1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess; 
So let our works and virtues shine, ^ .. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. '*. ^^ '' ' * V 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad //f/c^yi . 
The honors of our Saviour God, /. ^ 
When the salvation reigns within, / • ' ^ 
And grace subdues the power of sin. K ^ \ /* **■ 



3 Our flesh and sense must be denied, ^ 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; v 
While justice, temperance, truth and love^ 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Relidon bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith staiids leaning on his word. 
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aSMl. THB 0HBI8TIAN LIFE. 



S. M. CoWPSS. 



1/ Dmendlenos (m God. 

1 To keep the lamp alive, 



With oil we fill the bawl; 
'T is water makes tb^e willow thnrOi 
Apd gr^ice that feecU the aoul. 

2 The Lord's unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream; 

It is not at our own command| 
But still derived from him. 

3 Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone; 

And even an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own, 

4 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And in his grace confide ; 

This more exalts the King of kings, 
TTian all your works beside. 

6 In God is all our store, 

Grace issues from his throne ; 
Whoever says, ^* I want no more," 
Confesses he has none. 



S94. C. M. Tate & BRiu>T. 
Happmeas of Thuting in God, Pb« 33. 

1 'Tis God, who those that trust in him 

Beholds with gracious eyes ; 
., ^ He frees their soul from death, their want 



, 7 r /»• • r^ ' In time Qf dearth supplies. 
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S How happy then are they, to whom 
The Lord for God is known ! 
Whom he, from all the world besides. 
Has chosen for his own. 

3 Our souls on Grod with patience wait; 

Our help and shield is he : 
Then, Lord, still let our hearts rejoice, 
Because we trust in thee. 

4 The riches of thy mercy. Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Smce we, for all we want or wish, 
On thee alone depend. 



C. M. -WATTg. J,f,ti\^ry^,t\.y3, 

Love to God. 9". ^V^ . 

* 

1 Happy the heart where graces reign, '''^ " " '-^**' 

Where love inspires the breast : 3 " 2.'- '<> 

Love is the brightest of the train, ^", i.^, '.. . 

And strengthens all the rest / *;' /y/y ^ 

2 Knowledge — alas ! 'tis all in vain, 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 This is the grace that lives and sings. 

When faith and hope shall cease ; * 

'Tis this shall strike our joyful string! 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we quite forsake our clay. 

Or leave this dark abode. 
The wings of love bear us away 
To see our gracious God. 
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^ SSI7. THE GHBISTIAK UFS. 

2./ '6r. 

. r '(^s- . ?. ; • ^«-y ' 396. C. M. Rifp0n'« Ool. 

i^ 7/ - Holiness to the Lord, 

'ill ' 1 Holy and reverend is the name 

Of our eternal King ; 
Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry • 
Thrice holy, let us sing. 

2 Holy is he in all his works, 

And truth is his delight ; 
But sinners and their wicked ways 
Shall perish from his sight. 

3 The deepest reverence of the mind 

Pay, O my soul, to God ; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

4 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 

Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

6 Thou holy God ! preserve my soul 
From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see. 

o;^^; ,.i'lo,^ JWT. Li. M, J. R08OOC. 

- .: . ■* ' '" * ' Entire Thist in Ood. 

^ >)ori^JWS?^ "^^ ^^® blessings, O my God, 
'^' ''°^^''^*i/Vhich teach this grateful heart to glow; 
How kindly poured, and free bestcwed, 
The rivers ot thy mercy flow ! 
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THE OBESraUM UTI. 

S How calmly rolls the sea of life; 
Secure in thine immortal trust, 
The soul has hushed her secret strife, 
Nor longer shudders at die dust. 

3 Though sorrow's cloud awhile o'ereast 
The dawn of earthly hope and joy, 
She knows that it must soon be past, 
And will unveil eternity. 

4 Then virtue's humble toil and prayer 
^all stand acknowledged at thy thrcne. 
Triumphant over earthly care ; 

And the blest record thou wilt own. 



Service of God. j/ • ^ 

1 My gracious" drod, I own thy right ^^ ^' * 
To every service I can pay; >' ' 
And call it my supreme delight ^? \ ><< - 

To hear thy dictates, and obey. ly^T^^"^- '^* 

2 What is my being but for thee. 
Its sure support, its noblest enal 
Thy ever-smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a friend? 

3 Thy work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthiul vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
Thy love hath animating power. 

871 



SSOm .IBS' CBRISTIAN LIPB. 



S39. L. M. Norton 



fH^*i o . TVust and Submission. 

c'i, 1 My God, I thank thee ! may no thought 

'^ ' £'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 

But may this heart, by sorrow taught, 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 
The sun shines bright, and man is gay ; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom, 
That darkens o'er his Uttle day. 

3 Full many a throb of grief and pain 
Thy frail and erring child must know : 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 

And, ^mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore thy will. 



ly^ SaO. L. M. Watts, y^ -; . 

' 5 , '.,H.uL.Um^ . Retirement and Meditation. 

fQ /; y -^ ^1 . jMy Grod, permit me not to be 

' V A '^ stranger to myself and thee : 

'*^' \u^ Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove,- 
1,70.04 • porgetful of my highest love. 

t/, 7 7 2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go? 
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3.4ClaU me away from flesh and sense : 
One sovereign word can draw me thence : 
I would obey the Toice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn, 
Let noise and vanity be gone : 
In secret silence of the mind; 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 

SSI. C- M. CowFSR. ^/yf. ^; 'j^^ y 3 

Religious Retirement. 

1 Far from the world, O Lord ! I flee, 

From strife and tumult £ax; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war« 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by thy sweet boimty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul, ^ 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, an4 love^ 
She communes with her God. 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; . 

Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

6 Author and Guardian of my lifis. 
Sweet source of light divine, 
And all harmonious names in one. 
My Father — thou art mine ! 



THB CHBISTIAN LIFE. 



6 What thanks I owe thee, and what loye, 
A boundless, endless store, 
^lall echo through the realms aboye, 
When time shall be no more. 



^' SS9« C M. DODDRIDCnB. 

^^* ""'' He that hath the Son hath Life. 

1 O HAPPT Christian, who can boast 
> 1 • " The Son of God is mine ! " 

. 7 ^ Happy, though humbled in the dust, 

73 . Aich in this gift divine. 

2 He liyes the life of heaven below, 

And shall forever Uve ; 
Eternal streams from Christ shall flow, 
And endless vigor give. 

3 That life we ask with bended knee. 

Nor will the Lord deny; 
Nor will celestial mercy see 
Its humble suppliants die. 

4 That Ufe obtained, for praise alone 

We wish continued breath ; 
And, taught by blest experience, own 
That praise can live in death. 

i^,''f, SSS* S. M. Anonymous. 

The Blessing of Meekness. 

I " Blest are the meek," he said. 
Whose doctrine is divine ; 
The humble-minded earth possess. 
And bright in heaven will shine. 
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2 While here on earth they stay, 
Calm peace with them shall dwell ; 

And cheerful hope and heavenly joy 
Beyond what tongue can tell. 

3 The God of peace is theirs ; 
They own his gracious sway ; 

And yielding all their wills to him, 
His sovereign laws obey. 

4 No angry passions move, 
No envy fires the breast ; 

The prospect of eternal peace 
Bids every trouble rest. 

6 O gracious Father, grant 
That we this influence feel, 
That all we hope, or wish, may be 
Subjected to thy will. 

S34« S. M. DODDRIDOB. ■. 

Ornament of a meek and qvUt Sphii. 

1 How glorious, Lord, art thou ! 
How bright thy splendors shine ! 

Whose rays, reflected, gild thy saintA 
With ornaments divine. 

2 With lowliness and love. 
Wisdom and courage meet ; 

The grateful heart, the cheerful eye, 
How reverend and how sweet ! 

3 In beauties such as these, 
Thy children now are drest ; 

But brighter habits shall they wear 
In regions of the blest. 

270 



trv^ 



THE CHKISTIAN LOfl. 



,- >i 



^y'\^^ ssff. CM. wa™. 

^"'^^'^7^ SumUUy and Suhmiman. Ps.m. 

1 Is there ambition in my heart? 

Search, gracious God, and see| 
Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble stiU, 

And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with thy willj 
And quiet as a child. 

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind. 

Shall have a large reward : 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigaed,, 
And trust a faithful Lord. 



S98« L. M. Spirit of the Psalms. 
' Meekness and LowUness of Heart, Ps. 131. 

^ ' ' 1 "Oh learn of me," the Saviour cried, 

" Oh learn of me, ye sons of pride ; 
Pbr I am lowly, humble, meek, 
No haughty looks high thoughts bespeak ! * 

2 Tes, blest Immanuel ! thou wast mild, 
Patient, and gentle as a child ; 
And they who would thy kingdom see, 
Must meek and lowly be like thee. 
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SS7« L. M. BlffinA. : /r)'-' -r f' M^f. 

HumiUty. 

1 Wherefore should man, frail child of day 
Who, from the cradle to the throud, 
Lives but the insect of a day — 
O why should mortal man be proud? : 

3 His brightest visions just appear, 

Then vanish, and no more are found;- ! 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the groundJ ' ' 

3 By doubt perplexed, in error lost, 
With trembling step he seeks his way : 
How vain of wisdom's gift the botst ! 
Of reason's lamp, how faint the ray ! 

4 FoUies and sins, a countless sum, i 
Are crowded in life's little spaa: 

How ill, alas ! does pride b^ome . / 
That erring, guilty creature, man ! 

6 Grod of my life ! Father divine ! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth, O let me shine, 
And peace in hmnble virtue find. 

SS8* L. M. DommiDos. 2o /a^6''' 

Christian Patience, 1^ iJ 7 j . 

1 Wait on the Lord, ye heirs of hope. 
And let his words support your sotultfj- 
Well can he bear your courage up. 
And all your foes and fears control. 
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2 He waits his own well-chosen hour 
The intended mercy to display : 
And his paternal pities move, 
While wisdom dictates the delay. 

^%y. 3 Blest are the humble souls, that wait 

With sweet submission to his will ; 
Harmonious all their passions move, 
And in the midst of storms are still ; — 

4 Still, till their Father's well-known voice 
Wakens their silence into songs ; 
Thea earth grows vocal with his praise, 
And heaven the grateful shout prolongs.. 



I ^,oi' 



C. M* Watts. 

'), ^^'' Liberality rewarded, Ps. 112. 

)'*^'/ ' 1 Happy is he that fears the Lord, 

And follows his commands ; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 Aspity dwells within his breast 

To all the sons of need. 
So Grod shall answer his request 
With blessings on his seed. 

3 No evil tidings shall surprise 

His well established mind ; 
His soul to God, his refuge, flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 

4 In times of general distress. 
Some beams of light shall shine, 

To show the world his righteousness, 
And give him peace divine. 
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6 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord : 
Honor on earth, and joys above, 
Shall be his sure reward. 

8i0. L. M. Watts. 5y^>^ * 

Blessings of the Pious and Charitable, Ps. IIS. 

1 Thrice happy man, who fears the Lord^i^ 
Loves his commands, and trusts his word : 
Honor and peace his days attend, 

And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind, 
To works of mercy still inclined ] 
He lends the poor some present aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

3 When times grow dark, and tidings spread 
That fill his neighbors round with dread, 
His heart is armed against the fear, 

For God, with all his power, is there. 

4 His soul, well fixed upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his word ; 
Amidst the darkness light shall rise, 

To cheer his heart and bless his eyes. 

341. C. M. J. Newton. i>\ 7^ ^' ^^ 
True and false Zeal, 

1 Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame 
The fire of love supplies ; 
While that which often bears the name, 
Is self, in a disguise. 
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2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 

Can pity and forbear ^ 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for truth the Christian warms. 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and formS| 
Its party to increase. 

4 Self may its poor reward obtain, 

And be applauded here ; 
But zeal the best applause will gain 
When Jesus shall appear. 

6 O Grod, the idol self dethrone, 
And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown, 
But that which springs from love. 

S43. L. M. Scott. 
/3 1^ ^ F&rm^ of Devotion vain without Virtue. 

- ^/ 73 . 1 The uplifted eye and bended knee 
•f , 7^ - Are but vain homage. Lord, to thee : 

!«/ 77^.^<H^^-In vain our lips thy praise prolong, 

The heart a stranger to the song. 

2 Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precepts heal? 
Or fasts and penailce reconcile 

TTiy justice, and obtain thy smile ? 

3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
Sincere, and to thy will resigned, 
To thee a nobler ofFering yields. 
Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fields. 
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■ 

4 Love God and man — ^this great cammand 
Doth on eternal pillars stand : 
This did thine ancient prophets teaoh, 
And this thy well-beloved preach. . 



L. M. /v.watts. ''^'' r '^^; 

Walking by Faith. l <^, / 2-/6 r. 

1 'Tis by the faith of joys to come -^ L«*Vtr 
We walk through deserts dark as night 5^' ' 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 

Faith is our guide, and faith our li^t. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ;^ 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she flies, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Though Uons roar, and tempests bloW| 
And rocks and dangers fill me way. 

4 So Abraham, by divine conunand, 
Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

S44. 7s. M. J. Taylor. o^^^^ S / - 

The accepted Offering. ^^\ ^ ^/ ^ ^ ' 

1 Father of our feeble race, j^^'^^ ' ' 

Wise, beneficent, and kind, ' /v>.S./^^ 

Spread o'er nature's ample fietce, ^^"^ ' 

Flows thy goodness unconfiined : 2-* t.^ >*'->*' '- 
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Ifonng in the silent grove, 
Or the busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous lov^ 
Claiming large returns again. 

7 « ' 8 Lord, what ofiering shall we bring, 
At thine altars when we hami 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring, 
Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft c(mipassion's feeling soul. 
By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 
Sdnow leaves the wounded breast ; 

3 WiUiBg hands to lead the blind, 
ffind £e wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind, 
Charity, with liberal store : 
Teach us^ O thou heavenly King, 
^Thua to sdiow our grateful mind, 
Tkus the accepted o&ring brings 
liove to thee and all mankind. 



'U. 
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»' 

u,*7 • Faith wiikoia Works is dead, 

1 As body when the soul has fled, 
As barren trees, decayed and dead, 
Is faith ; a hopeless, lifeless thing, 
If not of righteous deeds the spring. 

2 One cup of heaUng oil and wine. 
One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrine, 

<^ - Is thfioe more grateful, Lord, to thee, 
Thatt lifted eye or bended knee. 
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3 To doers only of the word, 
Propitious is the righteoui Lord ; 

He hears their cries, accepts their prayers, 
And heals their wounds, and soothes their caiei. 

4 tn true and genuine faith, we trace 
The source of every christian grace ; 
Within the pious heart it plays, 

A Uving fount of joy and praise. 

6 Kind deeds df peace and love betray 
Where'er the stream had found its way j 
But where these spring not rich and fidr, 
The stream has never wandered there: 

S4A. L. M. />.^WJapl»• .a"^^-^'^^ 

All Things vain without Lopt, 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jowii 
And nobler speech than angels um) 

If love be absent, I am found 

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
Alf that is done in heaven and heU; 
Or could my faith the world removci . 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed the cravings of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame, 

To gain a martyr's glorious name ; 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can e'er fulfiL 
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S47« C. M. Christian Psalmiit. 
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, ^ . Faith, Hope and Charity, 

1 Faith, hope, and love now dwell on earth. 

And earth by them is blest ; 
But faith and hope must yield to love, 
Of all the graces best. 

2 Hope shall to full fruition rise. 

And faith be sight above ; 
These are the means, but this the end. 
For saints forever love. 






* / 



The two great Commandments, 

1 Tms is the first and great command — 

To love thy Grod above ; 
And this the second — as thyself 
Thy neighbor thou shalt love. 

2 Who is my neighbor 7 He who wants 

The help which thou canst give ; 
And both the law and prophets say, 
This do, and thou shalt live. 



V 



CONFES^ON AND FENITENGE. 



Si9. 7s. M. J. TktiM. 

Sins Confessed and Mmrned* 

1 God of mercy, God of love, 
Hear our sad repentant song; 
Sorrow dwells on every fece, 
Penitence on every tongue. 

2 Deep regret for fcdUes past^ 
Talents wasted, time misspent ; 
Hearts debased by worldly carM| 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; 

3 Foolish fears, and fond desireS| 
Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom tau^t to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain ! 

4 These, and every secret fault, 
Filled with grief and shame, we own; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie, 
Seeking pardon from thy throttd. 

5 God of mercy, God of grace, 
Hear our sad repentant songs; 
O restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all praise belongs. 
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9SSO* Li. M. Beddomi. 

Inconstancy lamented, 

1 The wandering star and fleeting wind 
Are emblems of the fickle mind ; 
The morning cloud and early dew 
Bring our inconstancy to view. 

2 But cloud and wind, and dew and star, 
Only a faint resemblance bear ; 

Nor can there aught in nature be 
So changeable and frail as we. 

3 Our outward walk and inward frame 
Are scarcely through an hour the same ; 
We vow, and straight our vows forget, 
And then those very vows repeat. 

4 With contrite hearts, Lord, we confess 
Our folly and unsteadfastness ; 

When shall these hearts more stable be. 
Fixed by thy grace alone on thee ! 

SSI. C. M. COWPBR. 

Human Frailty. 

^ 1 Weak and irresolute is man : 
The purpose of to-day. 
Woven with pains into his plan, 
To-morrow rends away. 

ft Some foe to his upright intent 
Finds out his weaker part ; 
Virtue engages his assent. 
But pleasure wins his heart. 
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CK»nrE8SI0N AND PENITENCE. 

3 Bound on a voyuge of awful length, 

Through dangers little known ; 
A stranger to superior strength, 
Man vainly trusts his own. 

4 But oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the distant coast ; 
The breath of heaven must swell the 
Or all the toil is lost. 

. StKi. 7s. M. MiRBioE. fy^^/f^^ 

Seeking a dean Heart. Ps. 19. /* -^ ^'^^ a 

1 Blest Instructer, from thy ways 1 , ' ^ 
Who can tell how oft he strays? '3''^ 01 ^^• 
Purge me from the guilt that lies v^ ^ ^1^^ 
Wrapt within my hfeart's disguise. x^i^^(,u <^J.i*r< 

2 Let my tongue, from error free, '''V^/J - "' -^•^ 
Speak the words approved by thee ; 

To thy all-observing eyes, 
Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

3 While I thus thy name adore, 
And thy healing grace implore. 
Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear, 
God, my strength, propitious hear. 

388. L. M. 61. Wesley's Coi.. ^/ x^, ^J'' 

Imploring Forgiveness and Renewal qf JSmri, 

1 Forgive us, for thy mercy's sake, - <*j'2.»//'-^ . 
Our multitude of sins forgive ! . ' 

And for thy own possession take, ' , 
And bid us to thy glory live : 
Live in thy sight, and gladly prove 
Our faith, by our obedient love. 
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mHU v., CONFWION AND PENXTBHOIW 

8 ThQ coven^mt of forgiveness seal. 
And all thy mighty wonders show ! 
Our hicUien enemies expel, 
And conquering them to conquer jp>, 

* Till all of pride and wrath be slain, 
And not one evil thought remam ! 

.ift P put it in our inward parts, 
The living law of perfect love ! 
Write the new precept on our hearts; 
We shall not then from thee rcanove, 
Who in thy glorious image shine, 
Thy people, and forever thine ! 



MSA. It. M. Watts* 

Seeking Forgiveness. Ps. 51. 

1 O THOU that hear' St when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And fbrm my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

8 I cannot livQ without thy light, 

Cast out and banished from thy sight : 
Thiae holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me, that I fall qo more. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 
The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 



OMtmeiON AND PBNITIirCE. SUUiy 

6 O may thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be sdl my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and lighteousneai. 



3S8. L. M. / — Watts. ^ ? ^' ^ 

A Penitent pleading for Pardon. Pk. 61. 

1 Show pity, Lord ; O Lord, forgive.; 
Let a repenting rebel live : 

Are not thy mercies large and freel 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 

2 My crimes are great, but can't surpaas 
The power and glory of thy grace : 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 O wash my soul from every sin, 

And make my guilty conscience dttBi ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 Yet, save a trembling sinner. Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word. 
Would light on some sweet promise theiei 
Some sure support against despair. 



C. M. DODDEIDOI. X*r-\ 

Cleanse thou me from secret Faults. 

1 Searcher of hearts, before thy face 
I all my soul display; 
And, conscious of its innate arts, 
Intreat thy strict survey. 
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CONFESSION AND PSNITKNCnL 

2 If, lurking in its inmost folds, 
I any sin conceal, 
O let a ray of light divine 
The secret guile reveaL 

8 If, tinctured with that odious gall, 
jvw Unknowing I remain, 

L et g race, like a pure silver streami 
Wash out the hateful stsdn. 

4 If , in these fatal fetters bound, 

A wretched slave I lie. 
Smite off my chains, and wake my soul 
To light and liberty. 

5 To humble penitence and prayer 

Be gentle pity given ; 
Speak ample paraon to my heart, 
And seal its claim to heaven. 

rVj. 907. C. M. H. H. MiLMAN. 

Praifingfor Divine Hdp. 

• ' 1 Oh help us, Lord ! each hour of need 

r, ■!»• . A . .; J- - Thy heavenly succor give; 
fQ/:y0Mi '^ ' Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 

Each hour on earth we live. 

2 Oh help us, when our spirits bleed. 
With contrite anguish sore, 
/.3 ^ And when our hearts are cold and dead, 

i ^3 - Oh help us, Lord, the more. 

u,>w - 8 Oh help us, through the prayer of faifh 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 
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COHrSSSION AND PENITKMCE. SS89 

4 Oh help us, Father ! from on hig^ ; 
We know no help but thee ; 
Oh ! help us so to live and die, 
As thine in heaven to be. 



SSS* li. M. Christian Psalmut. '/..,r / 

Amidst Temptation, 

1 Mt gracious Lord ! whose changeless love 
To me, nor earth nor death can part; 
When shall my feet forget to rove 1 

Ah, what shall fix this faithless heart? 

2 Cold, weary, languid, heartless, dead, 
To thy dread courts I oft repair ; 

By conscience dragged, or custom led, 
I come ; nor know that God is there I 

3 O God, thy sovereign aid impart, 
And guard the gifts thyself hast given; 
My portion thou, my treasure art. 
And life, and happiness, and heaven. 

4 Woidd aught with thee my wishes shaxe^ 
Though dear as life the idol be. 

The idol from my breast I '11 tear, 
Resolved to seek my all from thee. 

SS9. S. M. BEDDom. K'V^- 

Hope Reviving. 

1 And shall I sit alone, 

Oppressed with grief and fear ; 
To God my Father make my moan, 
And he refuse to hear? 
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GOMrSSSION AND rENITSNCIl 

2 If he my Father be, 
His pity he will show ; 

From cruel bondage set me fire^ 
And inward peace bestow. 

3 If still he silence keep, 
'T is but my faith to try : 

He knows ana feels whene'er I weep, 
And softens every sigh. 

4 Then will I humbly wait, 
Nor once indulge despair ; 

My sins are great, but not so great 
As his compassions are. 

/ c; 7tf wrf' ^^ EoymgfoT Grace. 

'^' ^^ ^^ Hm^ ^^ ^^ before thee prostrate lies ; 
L, j6,Ar.tf**v^ np^ iihee, her source, my spirit flies; 

My wants I mourn, my chains I see; 
Q let thy presence set me free ! 

9 to life'ft short day, let me yet more 
Of thy enUvening power implore ; 
My mind must deeper sink in thee. 
My fiK)t stand firm, from wandering fifee. 

3 One only care my soul should know, ^ 
Father, all thy commands to do : 
Ah ! deep engrave it on my breast, 
That I in thee alone am blest. 
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OQimSfiOII AND PWITSNOIE. MI9 

L. M. 61. Bv.Kmm. ^;^^^''^^^; 

SeOmg Sefuge. '^? ^ '^^' I ' ^'^ 

1 Forth from the dark and stonny sky, ^/^*r 7' 
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Father, we seek thy shelter here : 
Weary and weak, thy grace we pray : 
Turn not, O Lord ! thy guests away ! 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long have we sought thy rest in vam ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tost : 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord ! thy guests away I 



C. M. MoNTQCimT. 

Preparation of the Heart. 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright, 

With reverence and witn fear : 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near. 

2 Burdened with guilt, convinced of siUi 

In weakness, want, and woe, 
Fightings without, and fears within^ 
Lord, whither shall we go? 

3 God of all grace, we come to thee. 

With broken, contrite hearts ; 
Give what thine eye deUghts to see,—. 
Truth in the inward parts : — 
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COIfPESnOII AND- PBmT£ll€& 

4 Give deep humility ; — the sense 
Of goodly sorrow give ; — 
A strong desiring confidence, 
To hear thy voice and live ; — 

6 Patienee^ to watch, and wait, aad weep, 
lliough mercy long delay ; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 

6 Give these, — and then thy will be done ; 
Thus strengthened with all mig^t, 
We, bv thy Spirit and thy Son, 
ShaU pray, and pray aright 



li. M, DODDRIDOE. y^A S- 

Communing with our Hearts, 

1 Return, my roving heart, return, 
Andcdiase these shadowy forms no more; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 

And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 Wisdom. and pleasure dwell at home; 
Retired and silent, seek them there ; 
True conquest is ourselves t' overcome, 
True strength to break temptation's snare. 

3 And thou, my God, whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess, 

In these abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

4 Through all the mazes of my heart. 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and purified. 
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comnmnoK and psHVEsnoa: Sfti, 

6 Then, with the visits of thy love, 
Youchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 
Till every grace shall join to prove, 
That God hath fixed lu9 dwemg there. 

■ 

The Soul reiunuTig ia. Chd. . ' VO f^ ' 

1 Return, my soul, unto thy rest, ^l^f* ^^ - 
From vain pursuits and maddening cares ; /t ; r ■/' 
From lonely woes that wring thy breast, ^", v, ? i 
The world's allurements, toiU and snares. /^ l-, yj - 

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul, /%7^^ 
From all the wanderings of thy tttfuight ; '' / ^ ^ >y< 
From sickness unto death made whole ; 

Safe through a thousand' perils brought. 

3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return,. 
From passions every hour at strife ; 
Sin's works, and ways, and wagesr fipum, 
Lay hold upon eternal life. 

4 God is thy rest; — with heart inclined 
To keep his word, that word believe j 
Christ is thy rest ; — ^with lowly mind, 
His light and easy yoke receive. 



jjtp ._. ,,. 



S. M. Tate ^ Braov. 

Pardoning Mercy of Qod. Ps. 190. 

1 My soul with patience waits -^1 7- / - 

For thee, the living Lord ; L^i6.'^' - 

My hopes are on thy promise built. 
Thy never failing word. 
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601irB88ION AND PENITENCB. 

2 My longing eyes look out 
For thine enlivening ray, 

More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

3 In thee I trust, my God ; 

No bounds thy mercy knows ; 
The plenteous source and spring from which 
Eternal succor flows : 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 

A healing spring, a spring to cleanse, 
And wash our guilt away. 

>*JS^- S08« CM. DODDRIDOB. 
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T%e Yoke of Divine Pardon. 

1 My Father, let me hear thy voice 

Pronounce the words of peace, 
And all my warmest powers shall join 
To celebrate the grace. 

2 With gentle smile call me thy child. 

And speak my sins forgiven ; 
<^, , The accents mild shall charm mme ear 
All like the harps of heaven. 

3 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead, 

The darkest path I '11 tread ; 
v^ — Cheerful I '11 quit these mortal shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away, 

No other fears we know ; 
That hand which scatters pardons dowiii 
Shall crowns of Ufe bestow. 
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CONFESSION AND FENTFENOE. 



967» CM. DODDRIDGl. 

Salvation only in God. 

1 How long shall dreams of creature-bliss 

Our flattering hopes employ^ 
And mock our fond, deluded eyes 
Widi visionary joy? 

2 Why from the mountains and the hills 

Is our salvation sought ? 
While our eternal Rock 's forsook^, 
And Israel's God forgot. 

3t The living spring neglected flows 
Full in our daily view, 
Yet we, with anxious, fruitless ttal, 
Our broken cisterns hew. 

4 These fatal errors, gracious Qod^ 
With gentle pity see; 
To thee our roving eyes direct, 
And fix our hearts on thee» 



868. S. M. Watts. 
Fargweness of Sin upon Cofrfesmn, Ps*. 33l 

1 O BLESSED souls are they. 
Whose sins are covered o'er ! 

Divinely blest, to whom the Locdl 
Imputes their guilt no moid ! 

2 They mourn their follies past, 
And keep their hearts with care; 

Their lips arid lives, without deceit, 
Shall prove their fedth fflincere. 
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l| SVWa CONFESSION AND PENITBNCB. 

3 While I concealed my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound ; 

Till I confessed my sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help in times of deep distress 
Is found in God alone. 



L. M. Tate & Bradt. 
Forgiveness of Sin upon Confession. Ps. 82. 

1 He 's blessed who has thy pardon gained, 
Whose sins, O God, no more appear ; 
Whose guilt remission has obtained. 
And whose repentance is sincere. 

2 No sooner I my wound disclosed. 
The guilt that tortured me within, 
But thy forgiveness interposed, 
And mercy's healing balm poured in. 

3 True penitents shall thus succeed. 

Who seek thee, while thou may'st be found; 
And, from the common deluge freed, 
Shall see remorseless sinners drowned. 



S70« CM. Mrs. Cartib. 

Mercy of Ood to the Penitent, 

O THOU, the wretched's sure retreat, 
Who dost our cares control. 

And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the fainting &k)ul ! 
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coMriftnoN AND psmTEMOB. 9m 

2 Did ever thy propitious ear 

The humble plea disdain ? 
Or when did plaintive misery sigh, 
Or supplicate in vain? 

3 Oppressed with grief and shame, dlMolved 

Li penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts, 
And dissipates our fears. 

4 From that blest source, propitious hope 

Appears serenely bright, « 

And sheds her soft and cheering beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night 

6 Our hearts adore thy mercy. Lord, 
And bless the friendly ray, 
Which ushers in the smiling mora 
Of everlasting day. 



S71« L. M. DoDDRIOei. 

Wanderers recovered, Ps. 119. 

1 Lord, we have wandered from thy way, 
Like foolish sheep have gone astray, 
Our pleasant pastures we have left, 
And of their guard our souls bereft 

* 

2 Exposed to want, exposed to harm, 
Par from our gentle Shepherd's arm ; 
Nor will these fatal wanderings ceaae, 
Till thou reveal the paths of peace. 

3 O seek thy thoughtless servants, Lord, 
Nor let us quite forget thy word ; 
Our erring feet do thou restore. 

And keep us, that we stray no more. 
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Sn^ STS« coKFanioN and psmmtit* 

Fojn Repentances, 

1 Times without number have I prayed, 

This only once forgive ; 
Relapsing when thy hand was stayed^ 
And suffered me to live : ^ 

2 Yet now the kingdom of thy peace. 

Lord, to my heart restore ; 
Forgive my vain repentances, 
And bid me sin no more. 



S7S. C. M. Watts. 
Fneiomfrem Sin and MUery in Heaven, 

1 Our sins, alas ! how strong they be ! 

And, like a violent sea, 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise ! 

How loud the tempests roar ! 
But death shall land our weary souls 
Safe on the heavenly shore. 

3 There, to fulfil his sweet commands, 

Our speedy feet shall move ; 
No s||n snail clog our winged zeal, 
Or cool our burning love. 

4 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell 

The wonders of his grace ; 
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts, 
And smile in every face. 
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DEVOUT AS^X^ATXQ^I^ AND AFF£CTI0J«9. 



S74» S. M. MONTOOMIRT. 

Tli« horffs Prayer, 

1 Our heavenly Father, heai 
The prayer we offer now : 
Thy name be hallowed far and near^ 
To thee all nations bow. 

3 Thy kingdom come ; thy will 
On earth be done in love, 
As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

3 Our daily bread supply, 
While by thy word we live ; 

The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's power 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 

D^ver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

6 Thine, then, forever be 
Glory and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 
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97Sj S76« DEYOUT AFFECTIONS. 

y^^^ STS* L* M. BiRMnfOHAM Col. 

^ o The Lord* 8 Prayer. 

73 - 1 Father, adored in worlds jabove ! 
«; r ^Y. tiM^'^ThY glorious name be hallowed still ; 

Thy kingdom come in truth and love ; 

And earm, like heaven, obey thy wilL 

2 Lord, make our daily wants thy care ; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake : 
In thy compassion let us share, 

As fellow-men of ours partake. 

3 Evils beset us every hour ; 
Thy kind protection we implore ; 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power. 
The glory thine for evermore. 

f/n S76. CM. H. M. WanAMi. on'. 

' ^. -^ -* - Habitual VevoHon, 

/ /^ 1 While thee I seek, protecting Power ! 

*' 7^ ' Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

*7^ And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the powers of thought bestowed; 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er mv life has flowed — 
That mercy I adore ! 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 
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4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My hfted eye, without a tear, 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; — 
That heart shall rest on thee ! 



377. C. M. Tate & Bradt. 

Seeking the Presence of God, 

1 Continue, Lord, to hear my voice, 

Whene'er to thee I cry ; 
In mercy all my prayers receive, 
Nor my request deny. 

2 When us to seek thy glorious face 

Thou kindly dost advise, — 
Thy glorious face I '11 always seek. 
My grateful heart replies. 

3 I trusted that my future life 

Should with thy love be crowned; 
Or else my fainting soul had sunk, 
With sorro\^ compassed roimd. 

4 God's time with patient faith expect, 

And he '11 inspire thy breast 
With inward strength : do thou thy part. 
And leave to him the rest. 
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DITOUT AFFECTIONB* 



S78. CM. MoNTooMssr. 

Ask, and ye shaU receive. 

1 What shall we ask of God in prayer? 

Whatever good we want; 
Whatever man may seek to share. 
Or God in wisdom grant 

2 Father of all our mercies, — thou, 

In whom we move and Uve, 
Hear us in heaven, thy dwellmg, now. 
And answer, and forgive. 

3 When, harassed by ten thousand foes, 

Our helplessness we feel, 

O gve the weary soul repose, 

The wounded spirit heal. 

4 When dire temptations gather round| 

And threaten or allure. 
By storm or calm, in thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure. 

6 When age advances,' may we grow 
In faith, in hope, and love ; 
And walk in holiness below 
To holiness above. 

6 When earthly joys and cares depart. 
Desire and envy cease. 
Be thou the portion of our heart, 
In thee may we have peace. 
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mnrouT affeotkhis. 
•7». L. M. 61. c. WisLiY- ^-r ^ v s 3 . 

JTor <Ae Influences of the Spirit. / / a. y ^ •■ . ^ 

1 I WANT the spirit of power within, "'' ^/ ** 
Of love and of a healthful mind ; Z^, i,f'>y - 
Of power to conquer every sin, ^* J//(J^- 

Of love to God and all mankind; *'? '. ' -'* ''* 

Of health that pain and death defies, /o',^^y,.y-f4^^ - 

Most vigorous when the body dies, ^ *. -^ ; 

2 O that the Comforter would come, 3" ^, 7? 

Nor visit as a transient guest, ^u i^.^^^ 5, ^M* 

But fix in me his constant home, j-y/^r 
And keep possession of my breast ; « ' ' ' ' 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! 



S80. L. M. 61. Wesley's Col. ? ^ '" ^/^ ^^^ ' 
For the Direction of God's Sjpirit. . ^/ ^ ^ *^<f. 

1 Leader of Israel's host, and guide '^^ V i <f, As ; 
Of all who seek the land above, /"/ /^/Co/^'^'^'^ 

Beneath thy shadow we abide, * 'i ^K^^s, ..v»i4 

The cloud of thy protecting love ; K ^o/c - 
Our strength thy grace, our rule thy word| /,'. 
Our end the glory of the Lord. *'.-.• 
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2 By thine unerring Spirit led. 
We shall not in the desert stray ; 
We shall not full direction need. 
Nor miss our providential way ; ,^ ^ ^-^'"^^ 

As far from danger as from fear, " I ' 

While love, almighty love, is near, ^' '/'^^' 
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S61^ SflSt ovrovr AffEGtfotm. 

'^U^' »8I. L. M. Sir WAL-nfti ftjOTT. / 

^/ ^' Jmplofing the Constant Presence of God. 

. 3t - I Whbn Israel, of the Lord beloved, 
,V^- Out from the land of bondage came, 

'i 7^' ,, Her fathers' God before her moved, 
;^^.u''^'*' * An awful guide in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glonor. 

3 Thus present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines tl^ prosperous day, 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen. 

To temper the deceitful ray ! 

4 And O, when gathers aa our path 

In shade and storm the fireqtient night, 
Be thou, long suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light I 



i' A 1 



/•"' ,, , . S83. L. M. Brown*. 

For the Chiidmux of the Hoiy apkit. 
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• 1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
.v-.;j . With light and comfort from above; 

Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide ; 
, ..i O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from Grod may not depart 
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DIT0UT APFBOnOm. S889 

3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God ; 
L^d us to Christ, the hying way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
^ In his enjoyment to be blest; 

Lead us to heaven, the seat of blktt, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 



CM. / - >. WAtTi. j^f, is, V L - 

For Fervency of Devotiofi. / ) \^^i ^ , 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, ^''z ^^/ij'- 

With all thy quickening powers^ ^^ 1 2,/^^; ^ 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 



V';vi^ 
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2 In vain we tune our formal songs^ i *" ^ ^ -> / 

In vain we strive to rise ; ..'"'' 

Hosannas languish on our tonguesi ^ 1 •-, ; ^ ^^ 

And our devotion dies. 2* 7 ,S 

3 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, f*^^?^ 

With all thy quickening powers j f ** 1 ^ 7 7 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, /,//^ * ^ 
And that shall kindle ours. ' ''^"' 

384. 10s. M. Dr.Johnsoii. //;#4''^3 

Jbnphring Divine Light, ^ ? '*. // ^ ; . . 

I O tHou, whose power o'er moving worlds pro-^'.r.,,. "^ 

s^des, V^ 

Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides ! ^ . "^ "' 

On darkling man in pure eflul^ence shine, ' ^ 1 ' -^ 

And cheer the clouded mind with light diVine I " -^^ 
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D£VOUT AFFECTIONS. 

2 'T is thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest ; 
Prom thee, great God ! we spring, to thee wa 

tend, 
Path, motive, guide, original, and end. 

fif'i^. S8S« L. M. 61. Moravian. 

•*'/*'• , /- « c, , - - Sethng after God. 

. , 1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height, / 
^n «,3 - Whose depth unfathomed no man knows; 

' ' ' I see from far thy beauteous light, 

Inly I sigh for thy repose. 

My heart is pained ; nor can it be 

At rest, till it find rest in thee. 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of thy yoke to prove ; 
And fain I would; but though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove; 
Yet hindrances strew all the way ; 

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 

3 'Tis mercy all, that thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in thee : 
Yet, while I seek, but find thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
O when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to thee- ward tend ! 

4 Is there a thing beneath the sun. 

That strives with thee my heart to share? 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there ! 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in thee. 
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BSTOVT AIVECVfOraU S865 

*''^/ ' SS6. C. M. ^7/9.Watts. 

tfod imr PdHion here and hereafter. Pb. 76, 

1 God, my supporter and my hope, 

My help forever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through thid dark wilderness ; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat^ 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 "WThat if the springs of life were broke. 

And flesh and heart should fetii^t ! 
God is my soul's eternal rock, 
The strength of (^very silini 

4 Behold the sinners, that remove 

Far from thy presence, die ; 
Ni^t all the idol gods they love 
Can save them when they cry. 

6 But to draw near to thee, my God^ 
Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My tongue shall sound thy worku aWdad, 
And tell the world my joy^ 

387. L. M. Tate & BiiAdT. 

God our Portion* Fto. 73. 

1 Lord, whom in heaven, but thee alone^ 
Have I, whose favor I require? 
Throughout the spacious earth there '0 none 
That I, bendd tbe^) can desffe^ 



S88« DEVOUT AFFECnONB. 

2 My trembling flesh and aching heart 
May often fail to succor me ; 

But God shall inward strength impart| 
And my eternal portion be. 

3 For they that far from thee remove, 
Shall into sudden ruin fall : 

If after other gods they rove, 

Thy vengeance shall destroy them alL 

4 But as for me, 't is good and just 
That I should still to God repair ; 
In him I always put my trust, 

And will his wondrous works declare. 



v/u. S88. 8 & 7s. M. ^' WESLET'aCofc. J '. V« 

'*"'• Divine Lave, 

, / ^;* I Love divine, all love excelling, 

)o'u Joy of heaven, to earth come down I 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 

Father ! thou art all compassion, 

■ Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 

I s^ t/ / / »^\ Yigjj; ug ^i^jj ^jjy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart. 

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast ; 
' ' ■ ^ "' Let us all in thee inherit, 
'^\' ^ Let us find thy promised rest. 

• i !; -• i - Come, almighty to deliver, 
// fof.MA'kO**.' Let us all thy life receive, 
,Y^. Graciously come down, and never, 

ly^ Never more thy temples leave. 
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S80. S. M. O/v Watts. HI ^?/(,s'^'^"' 

Seeking God, Ps. 63. -^ / Vkir 

1 My God, permit my tongue y* ^ '^ ^ . 
This ioy, to call thee mine ; i „' ' , ' , * . 

And let my early cnes prevail ir i ^^ S ; , c ^^li7 

To taste thy love divine. ' ^ , ^ * >-* - 

2 My thirsty, fainting soul 
Thy mercy does implore ; 

Not travellers in desert lands 
Can pant for water more. 

3 For life without thy love 
No relish can afford ; 

Nojoy can be compared with thifl| 
To serve and please the Lord. 

4 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies. 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps : 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 






S90. L. M. Watts. 

FiB^h in Divine Grace and 'Power. Ps. US. 

1 My spirit looks to God alone ; // ^ / n,. 7 / 

My rock and refuge is his throne : ^z - 1 / -^ . 
In all my fears, in all my straits, 
My soul on his salvation waits. 
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991* DB70UT AFFECTIONS. 

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his &ce ; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all-suficient aid. 

3 Once has his awful voice declared. 
Once and again my ears have heard, 
" All power is his eternal due : 

He must be feared and trusted too." 

4 For sovereign power reigns not alone ; 
Grace is a partner of the throne : 
Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our last reward. 

SOI. L. M. 61. MO&ATIAK. 

Living to CM. 

1 O DRAW me. Father, after thee, 
So shall I run and never tire ; 

With gracious words still comfort me; 
Be thou my hope, my sole desire : 
Free me from every weight ; nor fear 
Nor sin can come, if thou art here. 

2 From all eternity, with love 
Unchangeable thou hast me viewed ; 
Ere knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me pursued ; 
Ever with me may they abide. 

And close me in on every side. 

3 In suffering be thy love my peace. 
In weakness be thy love my pow«r ; 
And when the storms of life shall ceaae. 
My God ! in that important hour. 

In death as life be thou my guide. 

And bear oie through death's whehning tide. 

312 



}» //, W . 

Following efter God. Fn. «3- ^^*5 ^/^'■' 

1 O God, thou art my God alone: ', '' A,y/. 
Early to thee my soul shall cry, * *- • / 

A pilgrim in a land unknown, iT-'^'P^ 

A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. -^T^/; ? 

2 Yet through this rough and thorny maze, ' '/ 

I follow hard on thee, my God; '' ^ 'J'^i 

TTiine hand unseen upholds my ^ys, 'V^'*?^^l 
I lean upon thy staflf and rod. ''^; ^^^^ 

3 Thee, in the watches of the night, /• x', 7 7 
When I remember on my bed. 

Thy presence makes the darlmess light, 
Thy guardian wings are round myhwL 

4 Better than life itself thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me : 

For whom have I in heaven above;, 
Or what on earth, compared with thje^l 

6 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice, 
For all thy mercy I will give ; 
My soul shall still in God rejoice, 
My tongue shall bles$ thee while I Uipf* 

S99. L. M. TofLAi>x.'iuf9/G6. 

To^ he made perfect m Dhme Lovfi. 

1 O THAT my heart was right with th^ 
And loved thee with a perfect love: 
O that ray Lord would dwell in jpfi^ 
And never from his seat removie ! 
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2 Father, I dwell in mournful night, 
Till thou dost in my heart appear; 
Arise, propitious sun ! and light 
An everlasting morning there. 

3 O let my prayer acceptance find, 
And bring the mighty blessing down j 
Eye-sight impart, for I am blind ; 
And seal me thine adopted son. 

894. CM- Watts, ty.j. 
Breathing after Holiness, Ps. 119. 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 

2 O send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 Prom vanity turn off mine eyes: 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

6 Hake me to walk in thy commands; 
'T is a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God 
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39ff. C. M. T. HUMPBEW. 

Lord, remember me. 

1 O THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart, 

My sins he heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart; 
Good Lord, remember me. 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day : 
Good Lord, remember me. 

4 When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Good Lord, remember me. 

6 When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

6 And when before thy throne I stand. 
And lift my soul to thee. 
Then, with the saints at thy right hand. 
Good Lord, remember me. 
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'i77 ^•^<'^^ ' For Guardianship and Guidance, 

1 d THOU, to Tt^hose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the hght ; 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ; 
O burst these bonds, and set it fr^ ! 

2 If in this darksome wild I stray. 

Be thou my hght, be thou my way ; 

No foes, no violence I fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

3 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 

' - ' When sinks my heart in waves of woe ; 
O God, thy timely aid impart, 
And raise my head, and cheer itty heart. 

4 If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall ceasei 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

'/l'y,^, i'P^* ^* ^* i)ODDRIDG«. 

'^ / - ■ '^ Seeking the Knowledge of God; 

y. 1 ' - 1 Shine forth, Eternal Source of li^ht, 
L, jra vr . c*. ^n ^^ ^^^^^ ^^ glories known ; 

*y!\, MJi^jk. • Fillour enlarged adoring sight 
i^^k%^- With lustre aU thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays 
The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
Is in thy presence lost. 

316 



DSVOUT AFFECTIONS. ^M^ 

3 To know the Author of our frame 

Is our sublimest skill : 
True science is to read thy name, 
True life t' obey thy will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray, 

And following on pursue, 
Till visions of etemsu day 
Fix and complete the view. 



C. M. DoDmuDei. 

Joy in the Presence of God, Ps. 68. * ' . 

1 Shutb on our souls, eternal Grod, '^l/\*^*6l . 

With rays of beauty shine ; ' ' 

O let thy favor crown our days, ^ -^ ' ■, ? ^' 
And all their round be thine. <*,'' ? i- 

2 Did we not raise our hands to thee, ^ '' ^^' 

Our hands might toil in vain ; ''^ / 7/ 7 ^ 
Small joy success itself could give, 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 With thee let every week begin, 

With thee each day be spent. 
For thee each fleeting hour improved. 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this desert load. 

Till all our labors cease, 
And Heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 
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L. M. Watw, 

A Sight of God. 

1 Up to the fields where angels lie, 
And living watery gently roll, 

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly. 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 

2 Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kin^oms and men would vanish soon ; 
Yanuh, as though I saw them not^ 

As a dun candle dies at noon. 

3 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave; 
I should perceive the noise no mordf 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf 

While rattling thunders round us roar. 

4 Great All in All, eternal King, 
Let me but view thy lovely face. 
And all my powers shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. 

400. CM.' /^ Tate & Bradt. ^^^^,'^6 . 

Praising God in aU Oumges. Ps; 34. 3;///<^^ 

1 Thbough all the changing scenes of life, 

tn trouble and in Joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heia.¥t and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all who are distrest 
From my example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest 
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DBVOUt AFFE(;tI0!f8. ^. 

3 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance he affbrds to all 
Who on his succor trust. 

4 O make but trial of his love) — 

Experience will decide 
How bl^st they ate, and oriy tlhiey, 
Who in his trutih coafide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints ; and you will then 
Have nothing else to feat : 
Make you his service your delist — 
He '11 make your wants his care. 
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401. CM. 

Praising Ood in aU Changes, ^^ ' ^ 

1 Fath^ of mercied, God of love', ^o 

My Father and my (J6d; /^^ ^^ 7^ 

I '11 su!tg the honors of thy name, 
And spread thy praise al>ir6lad. 

2 In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love app^r; 
Thy mercies gild each transient li^cUte, 
And crown each length^iixig yekt. 

3 In all these merci6is miay my soul 

A father's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestpwtf 
Estrange my heart fic'om theef. 

4 Teach me in time of deep disftr^ 

To, own thy hand, my God; 
And in submisisive silence heaY 
The lessons 6f tbf rod. 



DBTOUT ATFECTIONS. 



6 In every changing state of life, 

Each bright, each gloomy scene. . 
Give me a meek and humble mind. 
Still equal and serene. 

6 Then will I close my eyes in death, 
Free from distressing fear ; 
For death itself is life, my God, 
If ihou art with me there. 



C. M. Tati & Brjlot. / ^ «* 
T%e Sotd panting far Ood, Ps. 43. 

1 Asjmnts the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace.- 

8 For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh ! when shall I behold thy face. 
Thou majesty divine? 

3 One trouble calls another on. 

And bursting o'er my head, 
Fall spouting down, till round my soul 
A roaring sea is spread. 

4 But when thy, presence. Lord of life. 

Has once dispelled this storm, 
To thee I '11 midnight anthems sing, 
And all my vows perform. 

6 Why restless, why cast down, my seal? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 



DEVOUT AFFSCTI0N8. 
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7g. M. 61. MoATddttti*. /"J ^'/^ "- ' 

life Stmi/wn/m^/or tW. ^a. ^. ' "^ ' ^^ '^^" 

1 As the hart, with eager looks, V ^' 'Z^-*' '^'•-^ 
Panteth for the water-brooks, / ^-i / //<i; c. ui. /^i-^f^ 
So my. soul, attiu-st for fiifed, / j ^ t» ^ , 

Pants the llvifig God to .see ; f' < . xt-i^- ^^^\ 

When, d wheri, with filM fear; ' 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 

2 Why art thou cast down, mf Sdhl 1 
God, thy God, shall make, thee whole : 
Why art thou disquieted ^ 

God shall lift thy fallen hfestd, 
And his countenance bemgli 
Be the saving health of thme. 

4vdl. ti. M. CHRISilAN i^fliiXMltT. ' ' 

For the continual BOp of G^d. ; * ^y 

1 Be with me, Lord, where'et I ^ ; Vpfl^'^' 
Teach me what thou wouldst have scie do ; ' < ' ^^ 
Suggest whate'er I thiiik or say ; 

Direct me in thy narrow way. 

2 Prevent me, lest I harbor pride, 
Lest I in mine own strength confide; 
Show irie my weakness, let me s^ 

I have my power, my all from thfiia. 

3 Enrich me alway with thy love ; 

My kind protection ever prove j ^^_ 
Thy signet put upon my breaslt. 
And let thy Spirit on me rest. 
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4 Assist and teach me how to pray ; 
Incline my nature to obey ; 
What thou abhorr'st, that let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 

6 O may I never do my will, 
But thine and only thine fulfil ; 
Let all my time and all my ways 
Be spent and ended to thy praise. 



4j0iS« C. M. Montooueet. 
Solomon's Prayer for Wisdom. 

1 Almighty God, in humble prayer 

To thee our souls we lift ; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our patli to flow ; 
We ask not iindecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 

' 3 We ask not honors, which an hour 
May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power, 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom : — Lord, impart 
The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 

6 The young remember thee in youth, 
Before the evil days ! 
The old be guided by thy truth 
In wisdom's pleasant ways ! 
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400. C. M. CaPPB's SELKJTiqW. ^^^.^^^' V 

Praverfor Dhine Direethn^ ' ' ' 

1 Eternal Source of life and light, 2*i^9'^cr.B^ 

. Supremely good and wise, j ^o J* ^^•' 
To thee we bring our grateful yow8| ' ' ' 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love, 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us, by thy grace, 

Through life's perplexing road : 
And place us, when that journey's o'er. 
At thy right hand, O God ! 

J 

■ I . 

407. L. M. DoDDRiDes. '/ '7^,_/;u. 

Choosing the better Part, 3^y JS". 

1 Beset with snares on every hand, ^ / "^ ^^ ' 
In life's uncertain path I stand : ■ "/v,;. 
Father divine ! diffuse thy light, r; i, !^^ - 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right. /o* r' " ^).f^ 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart, 
Wisely to choose the better part j 

To scorn the trifles of a day. 
For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 

But all my treasures with me bear. 
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4 If thou, my Father, still be nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ; 
Si^ure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 
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^/^^'' 408. C. M. Episcopaii Col. 

/ 7 .'^^ ' ^' ' -^ ' For Guidance and PretedioiiL 

] " \ 1 God of our fathers ! by whose hand 
' Thy people still are blessed, ' 
Be with us through our pilgrimage, 
Conduct us to our rest. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life 
Qur wandering footsteps guide : 

Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

3 O spread thy sheltering wings around. 
Till all our wanderings cease. 

And at our Father's loved aDO« 
Our soulfli arrive in peace. 

4 Suc^ blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our bumble prayers implore ; 

And thou, the Lord, shalt be our God, 
And portion evermore. 



1 AiJiiQHTY Mak^r ! Lord of all ! 
" 9/ Uf^ the only spring ! 
Otektfix of uhaumbered wor^d; 1 
glPljar^ei ftemal King ! 
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DBTOtTT AFFECTIONS. 416. 

2 Drive from the confines of my heart 

Impenitence and pride ; 
Nor let me, in forbidden paths, 
With thoughtless sinners gUde. 

3 Whate'er thine all-discerning eye 

Sees for thy creature fit, 
I '11 bless the good, and to the ill 
Contentedly submit 

4 With generous pleasure let me yiew 

The prosperous and the great ; 
MaUgnant envy let me fly, 
And odious self-conceit. 

6 Let not despair, nor fell revenge, 
Be to my bosom known : 
Oh ! give me tears for other# ^ocBj 
And patience for my own. 

6 Feed me with necessary food : 

I ask not wealth or &une : 

Give me an eye to see thy will, 

A heart to bless thy name. 

7 May still my days serenely pass. 

Without remorse or care ; 
And growing holiness my sonl 
For life's last hour prepare. 



410« L. M. DODDSIDGB. /^/^j^Sl 

♦ rf Living Waters. K/t'y- 

1 Blest gpirit ! source of grace divine ! '\ 
What sbul-refreshing streams are thine :' ' _ 
O bring these healing waters nigh, '^^^^ 

Or we must droop, and fall, and die. 
28 



41 !• DEVOUT AFFSCnOllS. 

2 No traveller through desert lands, 
'Midst scorching suns and burning 8aiid% 
More eager longs for cooling rain, 

Or pants the current to obtain. 

3 Our longing souls aloud would sing, 
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring; 
To a redundant river flow, 

And cheer this thirsty land below. 

4 May this blest torrent near my side 
Through all the desert gently glide ; 
Then, in Emanuel's land above, 
Spread to a sea of joy and love. 



^;'^^' 411. S. M. Mmb.6uio». 

; //'. - The Water ofUft. 

^/^^ ' 1 The fountain in its source, 

j-if ' • No drought of summer fears ; 

'' '^ " '^'^Ljl. '^^ farther it pursues its course, 
,^ ; s ^.i-:-^^*^ The nobler it appears. 

V' "* y 2 But shallow cisterns yield 

A scanty, short supply ; 
The morning sees them amply filled. 
At evening they are dry. 

3 The cisterns I forsake, 
O Fount of bliss, for thee ; 
My thirst with living waters slake, 
And drink eternity. 
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419. L. M. DODDBXMW. ^^ ^'^^ 

Svbfectum to the Father of our SpkiU. '"/ ^^/^^' 

1 Eternal Source of life and thought, 
Be all beneath thyself forgot : 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind, we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 Whilst in themselves our souls survey 
Of thee some faint reflected ray, 
They wondering to their Father rise ; 

His power how vast ! his thou^ts how wise ! 

3 O may we Uve before thy face, 
The willing subjects of thy grace ; 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love. 

413. L. M. WSSLCT'SGOL. i^liM\ 

The Bread of Life. ; c*; t'/ ^' ^'- '* ^' 

1 Father, supply my every need ; ^""ffo/Sf^^y,* 
Sustain the life thyself hast given ; 3 ; j, V^ . 

Oh ! grant the never-failing bread, (Tj i/i^ - 

The manna that comes down from heaven ! /i^* /^ - .► 

2 The gracious fruits j^f righteousness, '^f^^^rl ^^-^ 
Thy blessings' unexhausted store, ^^* ^, 7v 
In me abundantly increase, ^r^^, ; 7 
Nor ever let me hunger more ! '^''^.) yj^ f'C 
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Holy Desires, 

1 God, who is just and kind, 
Will those who err instruct, 

And to the paths of righteousness 
Their wandering steps conduct 

2 The humble soul he guides, 
Teaches the meek his way ; 

Blindness and truth he shows to all 
Who his just laws obey. 

3 Give me the tender heart 
That mixes fear with love. 

And lead me through whatever path 
Thy wisdom shall approve. 

4 Oh ! ever keep my soul 
From error, shame and guilt ; 

Nor suffer the fair hope to fail, 
Which on thy truth is built. 

^^^' 415. L. M. Mrs. CoTTOiiiL. ^^ ' '^' 

' ' 10 THOU, who hast at thy command 

vi,i^ ^ The hearts of all men in thy hand ! 

f^'yr- Our wayward, erring hearts incline 

f * To have no other will but thine. 

^77- 

A;^' 2 Our wishes, our desires, control; 

Mould every purpose of the soul ; 

O'er all may we victorious be 

That stands between ourselves and thee. 
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3 Thrice blest will all our blessings be, 
When we can look through them to thee; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 And while we to thy glory Uve, 
May we to thee all glory give, 
Until the final summons come, 
That calls thy willing servants home. 

410. S- M. ... .H.EBEBT. ;'/;^J'.^^ ^,.^.U^ 

'■'•"• Doing aU to the Qhry of CM. !^. . 

1 Teach me, my God and King, [ ^ ^ ■ \ 

In all things thee to see ; ' ,* '^ '^\ \ i 

And what I do in anything, ,>,o/'^' '^-'^ 

To do it as for thee ! ; ' 7i^ ' 

2 To scorn the senses' sway, /d v^^. 7 7 J '^ ■ ^ 
While still to thee I tend; 

In all I do be thou the way, — 
In all be thou the end. 

3 All may of thee partake : 
Nothing so small can be, 

But draws, when acted for thy sake^ 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws. 
Even servile labors shine ; 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause. 
The meanest work divine. 
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ttV, 418. DBVOUT ArfBCnONft. 
^^ ^y - ^ I%y Kingdom com. 

o , V '61 1 Father of me and all mankind, 
I ' R/H^AwJf- And all the hosts above, 
C* iS 7 '^ - Let every understanding mind 
/ ^% ' ^ 7 *^ Unite to praise thy love. 



^o/,'S L . 2 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace, 
>*/'U R^di:.^ To every heart of map : 
j*j ^ ' Thy peace, and joy, and righteoum^aB, 

* / ^/ 7^ ' In all pur bosoms reign. 

i; /t/7i*- 3 The righteousness that never ends, 
&', '< , 7 c . But makes an end of sin ; 

'•/ '♦. 17 The joy that human thought transoends, 

i''! /^.77^ 7. /!••♦*-•• Into our souls bring in. 

T'^nh 4 The kingdom of established peace 
'» V' ' ^ ' Which can no more remove ; 

f *i " ' 7 7 ' The perfect powers of godliness, 

The omnipotence of love. 
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'*/^' '" Suhmistion to the Dunne Duposal. 

1 O Lord ! my best desires fulfil. 
And help me to resign 

Life, health, and comfort to thy witti 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 W^ should I shrink at thv command, 
• Whose love forbids my fears- 
Or tremble at thy gracious hand. 

That wipes away my tears? 
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3 No ! let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize, to thee, 
Who nerer hast a good withhelA,- ^ 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my wiiy; i 

Shall I resist them both? o-^- 

Short-sighted creature of a d^.y, 
And crushed before the moth I 

6 But ah ! my inward spirit ories, 
Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

419t CM. fitoPTT.^'v. '"r-"'"'' 

FoUy of St^-depmdmce. 

1 The s^ft not always in the rs^pe 

Shall seize the crowning prize ; 
Not iilways wealth and honor gracet 
The labor of the wis^. 

2 Fond mortals but themselves begi^l^ 

When on themselves they rest : 
Blind is their wisdom, weak their toi). 
By thee, O Lord, unblest. 

3 Evil and good before thee stand. 

Thy missions to perform ; 
The blessing comes at thy commajudy 
At thy command the storm. 

4 O Lord, in all our ways we '11 own 

Thy providential power. 
Intrusting to thy care alon^ 
The lot of every hour. 
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C. M. M0MT90lllAr« 

ResignaHon, 

1 OifBprayer I have, — all prayers in asie^* 

When I am wholly thine ; 
Thy will, my Grod, thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good, 

In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or imderstood. 
Are merciful and just. 

3 May I remember that to thee, 

Whate'er I have I owe ; 
And back in gratitude from me, 
May all thy bounties flow. 

4 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed, 
^^ When used as talents lent : 

Those talents only well employed, 
When in thy service spent. 

6 And though thy wisdom takes away, 
Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No, let me bless thy name, and say, 
" The Lord is gracious still." 

6 A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 
Of nothing long possessed, 
And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest, 
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491. C. M. Merrick. 'J, '.^ 

Acquiescence in the Divine WiU. ^ > n 

1 Author of good, we rest on thee : »' .. '* 

Thine ever watchful eye 

Alone our real wants can see, 

Thy hand alone supply, 

2 In thine all gracious providence 

Our cheerful hopes confide ; 
O let thy power be our defence, 
Thy love our foototeps guide. 

3 And since by passion's force subdued, 

Too oft, with stubborn will. 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill ,- 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Let mercy still supply : 
The good unasked, O Father, grant ; 
The ill, though asked, deny. 
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499. S. M. / " / . Watts. 2* /u^ '^4 

Safety in God. Ps. 61. 

1 When, overwhelmed with grirf, 
My heart within me dies, — 

Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 O lead me to the rock 
That 's high above my head, 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 
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3 Within thy presence, Lord, 
Forever I '11 abide ; 

Thou art the tower of my defencey 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 



433. C. M. Noel. 
Hope in Trouble. 

1 When musing sorrow weeps the past, 

And mourns the present pain, 
'T is sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 

2 'T is not that murmuring thoughts ariaei 

And dread a Father's will ; 
'Tis not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still ; — 

3 It is that heaven-born faith surveys 

The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise. 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 It is that harassed conscience feels 

The pangs of struggling sin ; 
And sees, though far, the hand that heals 
And ends the strife within. 

5 O let me wing my hallowed flight 

From earth-born woe and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's bliss to share ! 
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4!M* CM. Chrutian Psalmist. 

Contort in Trouble. 

1 When floods of grief assault the mind| 

And o'er the conscience roll, 
Where shall the mourner comfort find 
To soothe his troubled soul ? 

2 Lord, thou hast said, ''Seek ye my face;" 

And shall we seek in vain ? 
And will the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when we complain? 

3 Ah ! no : the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer ; 

The mourner always finds a place 

To breathe his sorrows there. 

4 Thy Spirit heals the troubled soul, 

With guilty fears oppressed : 
Thy Spirit makes the wounded wholei 
And gives the weary rest. 

43S. L. M. /.>-\CowPER. ^r ?-/ '<^^, 

Peace after a Storm, 'T *■/ 7^ CC In 

1 When darkness long has veiled my mind, 
And smiling day once more appearis. 
Then, my Creator] then I fina 

The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart, 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 

Or harbor one hard thought of thee. 
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3 0! let me then at length be tau^t 
What I am still so slow to learn — 
That God is love, and changes riot, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat f 
But when my faith is sharply tried^ 
I find myseli a learner yet, 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

6 But, O my God ! one look froni thee 
Subdues tfie disobedient will. 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious child is still. 

496. CM. Doddridge. r.'Vy 

God speaking Peace to his People, Ps. SS". 

1 Unite, my roving thoughts, imite 

In silence soft and sweet : 
And thou, my soul, sit gently dowB 
At thy great Sovereign's feet. 

2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 

Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo ! the everlasting God 
Proclaims himself ray friend. 

3 Harmonious accents to my soul 

The sound of peace convey ; 
The tempest at hts word subsides, 
And winds and seas obey. 

4 By all its joys, I charge my heart 

To grieve his love no more ; 
But, charmed by melody divine. 
To give its follies o'er. 
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DeHoenmcu uUbru^^A. Ft. 116. 

1 Look baek, my sou], with grateful kn^ \ 

On whftt thy God has. done ; 
Praise him lot his unnumbered gifti^ 
And praise hiaai for his Sonu . 

2 How oft hath his indulgent hand : 

My flowing eyelids dried^ 
, And rescued from impending death, 
When I in danger cried ! 

3 When on the bed of pain I lay. 

With sickness sore oppressed^ 
How oft hath be assuaged my grief| 
And lulled my eyes to rest 

4 Back &om destruction's yawning pit 

At his commaiul I came ; 
He fed the expiring lamp anew, 
And raised its feeble name. 

6 My broken spirit he hath cheered, 
When torn with inward grief; 
And, when temptations pressed me tibrOi 
Hath brought me swift relief. 

6 Still will I walk be&re his face^ 
While he this life prolongs ; 
Till grace shall all its work complete, 
And teach me heavenly songs. 
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498* L. M. DODDRBMB. 

The Rett of the gratrful Semi. Pb. 116. 

1 Rbturn, my soul, and seek thy rest ^ 
Upon thy heavenly Father's breast : 
Indulge me, Lord, in that repose 

The soul which loves thee only knows. 

2 Safe in thy care, I fear no more ^ 
The tempest's howl, the billows' roar : 
Those storms must shake the Almighty^ 8eat| 
Which violate the saint's retreat. 

3 Thy bounties, Lord, to me surmount 
The power of language to recount ; 
From morning dawn the setting sun 
Sees but my work of praise begun. 

4 Rich in ten thousand gifts possessed, 
In future hopes more richly blest, 

I '11 sit and sing, till death shall raise 
A note of more proportioned praise. 

f/y/sy- 4Jl©. CM. Heginbotham. /;^(<j^. 

)^^i / 3 ' Praising God in Life and Death. 

1 My soul shall praise thee, O my God! 
Through all my mortal days; ' 

And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope. 
Be this my sweet employ : 

Devotion heightens all my bliss, 
And sanctifies my joy. 
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3 When gloomy care or keen distress 

Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy piaisei 
And soothe my pains to rest 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers. 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

5 And though these lips shall cease to move. 

Though death shall close these eye^,. 
Yet shall my soul to nobler heights 
Of joy and transport rise. 

6 Then shall my powers in endless strains 

Their grateful tribute pay : 
The theme demands an angel's tonguey 
And 8tn eternal day. 

490* C. M. Doddridge. 
Days of the UprigTU known to Ood, Ps. 37. 

1 To thee, my God, my days are known ; 

My soul enjoys the thought ; 
My actions all before thy face, 
Nor are my faults forgot. 

2 Each secret breath devotion vents 

Is vocal to thine ear ; 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 

3 The vacant hour, the active scene, 

Thy mercy shall approve ; 
And every pang of sympathy, 
And every care of love. 
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4 Each golden hour of beaming li^t 
Is gilded by thy rays ; 
And dark affliction's midnight gloom 
A present God surveys. 

6 Full in thy yiew through life I pass^ ^ 
And in thy view I die ; 
And when each mortal bond is l»ok% . 
Shall find my God is nig^. 

iHi. 4S1« 7 & OS. M. EffPoti'sGta. ^ 

)f^*4. .. The Soul aspiring to Hsmmm 

^^*' /' ' I Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings^. .^ 
^i*U . Thy better portion trace; 

y^ **r - Rise from transitory things, 

'6^. jrf.t».cAi«?K. Towards heaven, thy native place. 
' ' . , ^j^ Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 
^'7' . p. ,. ^^ Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
",^^^'^ ' Rise, my soul, and haste away 
yi- - To seats prepared above. 

tV- li Rivers to the ocean run, 

';;7 i Nor st^y in all their course ; 

;. 7 i Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

'^ni " Both speed them to their source : 

So a soul that 's bom of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face ;* 
Upward tends to his abode. 
To rest in his embrace. 
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S. M. '^-^ Watts. 3*^//'^*- 
Heavenly Joy on Earth, 

1 Come, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known : 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from the place : 

Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry : 

We 're marching through Immanuel's gfOund| 
To fairer worlds on high. 

433. C. M. C. Wbsut. 

Seeking true Jays, 

1 OuE joy is a created good ; 

How soon it fades away ! 
Fades, at the morning hour bestowed. 
Before the noon of day. 

2 Joy, by its violent excess, 

To certain ruin tends. 
And all our rapturous happiness 
In hasty sorrow ends. 
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3 In vain doth earthly bliss afford 

A momentary shade ; 
It rises like the prophet's gourd, 
And withers o'er my head. 

4 But of my Saviour's love posaeBsedj^ 

No more for earth I pine \ 
Secure of everlasting rest 
Beneath the heavenly vine. 



4S4L. C. M. WiwMY'»0*» ^/-V^ 

The Saint's Sest. 

1 Lord, I believe a restremainar, 
To all thy people known ; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reignv^ 
'^z ) - And thou art loved atone : 

;j iv. ^'^'**' 2 A rest, where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear, and sm, and grief ezpixe; 
Cast out by perfect love. 
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3 O that I now the rest might know, 

Bfelieve and enter in ! 
Now, Father, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin ! 

4 Remove all hardness from my heart, 

All unbelief remove ; 
To me the rest of faith impart, 
The sabbath of thy love. 

342 



,- ii*-^ 



LIFE, PEATH, AND FUTUJUTY. 



4Sff* Li. M* Doddridob. z;^^ r. 

The Wisdom ef reieentmg Tmm. 

1 God of eternity \ from thee 
Did infant time his being draw : 
Moments and days, and montba and jptarSi 
Revolve by thioe unvaried law. 

2 Silent and swift they glide away; 
Steady and strong the current flows, '■ 
Lost in eternity's wide sea, 

The boundless gulf from which it fOMb 

3 With it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e'er return. 
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4 Yet while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy, flattering show, 
We gaze, in fond amusement lost. 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

6 Great Source of wisdom ! teach our heart! 
To know the price of every hour. 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its pJwer. 
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'^1. 496. L. M. J. Tatloe. 

y I . II. f ' ^' • •'" ' 7V«« Length of Life. 

• ^ - 1 Like shadows gliding o'er the plain, 

j3- Or clouds that roll successive on, 

7^ "^ Man's busy generations pass, 

p^ - And while we gaze, their forms are gone. 

^ ^ 2 " He lived, — he died;" behold the sum, 
^\^ fi^^JThe abstract of the historian's page ! 
''''*^' ' Alike in God's all-seeing eye, 

The infant's day, the patriarch's age. 

3 O Father ! in whose mighty hand - 
The boundless years and ages lie, 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize, 
And use the moments as they fly ; 

4 To crowd the narrow span of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds: 

So shall we wake from death's dark mght, 
To share the glory that suc<^eeds. 



487. L. M. Merrick. 
We are Pilgrims on the Earth. Ps. 39. 

1 O LET me, heavenly Lord, extend 
My view to life's approaching end ! 
What are my days ? a span their line ; 
And what my age compared with thine? 

2 Our Ufe advancing to its close. 

While scarce its earliest dawn it knows, 
Swift through an empty shade we run, 
And vanity and man are one. 
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3 O, how thy chastisements impair 
liie hmnan form, however fair ! 
How frail the strongest frame we see, 
If thou its mortal doom decree ! 

4 As when the fretting moths consume 
The lalxMr of the curious loom, 
The texture fisiils, the dyes decayi 
And all its lustre fades away. 

6 God of my fathers ! here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day ; 
A transient guest, thy works admiio, 
And instant to my home retire. 

6 O spare me, Lord, awhile, O spare, 
And nature's failing strength repair, 
Ere, life's short circuit wandered o'er, 
I perish, and am seen no more. 

'4S8« L» M» SpnxT or tmi PtAUft. 
Numbering our Dmf$. Ps. 99. 

1 The term of life assigned to man 
Is transient as a passing shade \ 
Its longest period is a span, 
And in the bud his honors fade. 

2 He walks but in an empty show, 
Yexed and disquieted in vain : 

To unknown heirs his weahh must How, 
And he to dust return again. 

3 So let us number, then, our days^ 
That we may know how frail we are; 
Call to remembrance all our ways, 
And for eternity prepare. 
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C. M. /^ OJI. K. Wnrpi. '^'^ •"'0'' 
Journeying through JJeath to life, 

1 Through sorrow's night, and danger's path. 

Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, soldiers of a heavenly King, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 

And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust 
The storms of life shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane, 

The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall iUe, 
To seek its kindred sky. 



440. S. M. DoDDEpcn. /;^-i^ 

TJncerUxmAy of lAfe, 

1 To-morrow, Lord, is thine. 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 

And, if its sun arise and shine, 
• It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away ; 

O make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 
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3 One thing demands our care ; 
O be it sml pursned ! 

Le$t, jBlighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

4 To Jesus may we fly 
Swift as the morning light, 

Lest life's young golden iNBams should die, 
In sudden, endless night 

441. C. M. MONTOOMEEY. ^ ^f 

^ >■ Beaoen and Earth, 7 
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1 Wh^e through this changing world we roam, 1)^^-7 

Prom infancy to age, 
Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's homlB, 
His rest at every stage. 

2 nnbither his raptured thought asc^ids, 

Eternal joys to share ; 
:rrhere his adoring spirit bends. 
While here he* kneels in prayer. 

8 From earth his freed affections rise. 
To fix on things above. 
Where all his hope of glory lies. 
And love is perfect love. 

4 Ah ! there may we our treasure place, 
There let our hearts be found. 
That still where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 

6 Henceforth our conversation be 
With Christ before the throne : 
Ere long we eye to eye shall see. 
And know as we are knowfi. 
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419. C. M. Watts. 
ProtKiion, yktory, andD^venmee. Fi. 9f • 

1 Tb sons of men, a feeble race, 

Exposed to every snare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwBlIiitg-placei 
AmxA try, and trust his care. 

2 He '11 give his angels charge to keep 

Your feet in all their ways ; 
To wateh your pillow white you stem 
And guard your happy days. 

3» " Because on m/e they set their love^ 
I '11 save them, saith the Lord ; 
I 'IL bear their joylul souls above 
Destruction and the sword. 

4 '' My grace shall answer when they oatt; 
In trouble I '11 be nigh; 
My power shall help them when they fitt, 
And raise them when they die. 

6 '' Those that on earth my name* have kiHVWii, 
I '11 honor them in heaven ; 
There my salvation shall be shown^ 
And endless life be given." 



V* i o/i^ . 4iS« S. M. / 7 VJ DODDBIDOI^ 

Tracings the Steps of the pious Dead. 

1 How swift the torrent rolls, 

That bears us to the sea ! 
The tide that bears our thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity ! 
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2 Onr fittheni^ where «m they^ 
With all they caUtd ibeir oim? 

Their joys and griefs, and hopes, and! CHiWi 
And wealth and honoc, gona 

3 God of our fathers ! hear ; 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 

While we, as on life's utmost veii^, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

■ 

4 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, \ 

Till with them, in the land o£ Ugbl^ 
We dwell before thy face. 

4M. L. M. Watts. // 7 1 

Man mortal, and God etertud, Psw 90. 

1 TviouGH every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode : 

High was thy throne ere heaven was nadej 
Or earth thy humble footstool laidL 

2 Long hast thou reigned ere time b€;cpai, : 
Or dust was fisishioned into man; 

And long thy kingdom shall endxire^ 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account; 
Like ye^erday's departed light, 
Or the last wateh oi ending nighjL 

4 Death, like an. overflowing stream^ 
Sweeps us away ; our life 's a dream ; 
Aa empty tal^ ; a morning flower, 
Cut down and withered in an hour- 
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6 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man ! 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of piety 
Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 

lf;6L. 445. 'cm. Watts, /y/j. 

)'l v - Wm frail, and God eternal, Ps. 90. 

7'^^* 1 OuE God, our help in ages past, 

r,; J ' ^^^. Our hope for years to come, 
/ cP'^^'**v)ur shelter from the stormy blast, 
' ' And our eternal home ; 

2 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art Gtod, 
To endless years the same. 

3 Thy word commands our flesh to dusty 
<; ,^. " Return, ye sons of men :" 

All nations rose from earth at first. 
And turn to earth again. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight. 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the nighty 
Before the rising sim. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 Like flowery fields the nations stand. 
Pleased with the morning light : 
The flowers beneath the mower's hand 
Lie withering ere 'tis night. 
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7 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last. 
And our eternal home. 

44W. S. M. Watts. 
FraiUy and Shortness of Life. Ps. 90. 

1 Lord, what a feeble piece 
. Is this our mortal frame ! 

Our life, how poor a trifle 't is, 
That scarce deserves the name ! 

2 Alas! 't was brittle clay 
That built our body first ! 

' And every month and every day 
'T is mouldering back to dust 

3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay; 

Just like a flood, our hasty dkys 
Are sweeping us away. 

4 Well, if our days must fly, 
We '11 keep their end in sight ; 

We '11 spend them all in wisdom's way, 
And let them speed their flight 

6 They '11 waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea : 
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 
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447. G. M. Tati a Bbadt. 

Manfiml, and Ood itemal, Ps. 90. 

1 O Lord, the saviour and defence 

Of us thy chosen race, 
From age Co age thou still hast been 
Our sure abiding place. 

2 Before thou brought'st the mountains forth. 

Or earth received its frame, 
Thou always wert the mighty God^ 
And ever art the same. 

3 Thou tumest man, O Lord, to dust, 

Of which he first was made; 
And when thou speak' st the word, Setunii 
'Tis instantly obeyed. 

4 For in thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that 's past, 
Or Uke a watch in dead of night, 
Whose hours unminded waste. 

6 So teach us, Lord, the uncertain sum 
Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined. 



448. C- M. Watts. 
Our Bodies frail f and God our Preservet. 

1 Let others boast how strong they be, 
Nor death nor danger fear ; 
But we '11 confess, O Lord, to thee. 
What feeble things we are. 
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^» S Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 
And flourish bright and gay; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the landi. 
And fades the grass away. 

3 Our life contains a thousand springs, . . ; 

And dies, if one be gone ; 
Strange ! that a harp of thousand strings 
• Should keep in tune so long.. 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame, 

The God who built us first ; 
Salvation to the Almighty Name 
That reared us from the dust. 

5 While we have breath, or use our toi^;u6t, 

Our Maker we '11 adore ; 
His Spirit moves our heaving lungs. 
Or they would breathe no more. 

4i9. C. M. Watts, /y^?- 

Frail Life, and succeeding Ikemii^, 

1 Thee we adore, Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee 
. How feeble is our mortal frame ; 
What dying worms are we ! 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 

As months and days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We 're travelling to the grave. 
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4 Dangers stand thick throngh all the gtouiMli 
To push us to the tomb ; 
And fierce diseases wait around. 
To hurry" mortals home. 

6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road ; 
And, if our souls are hurried h^soe, 
May they be found with God. 

4m. C. M. J. NcwTmr. 

Vaniiy of mortal life. 

1 The evils that beset our path, 

Who can prevent or cure? 
We stand upon the brink of death, 
When most we seem secure. 

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess. 

It soon may be withdrawn ; 
Some change may plunge us in distress, 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

3 Disease and pain invade our health. 

And find an easy prey; 
And oft, when least expected, wealA 
Takes wings and flies away. 

4 The gourds from which we look for findt, 

Produce us often pain ; 
A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain. 

5 Since sin has filled the earth with woe, 

And creatures fade and die ; 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below. 
And fix our hopes on high ! 
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4II1. L. M. Watm. 

DeathaBUssmg to th§ RighUaus. 

1 Do flfish and nature dread to die? 

And timorous thoughts our minds easUiTe? 
But grace can raise our hopes on hig^ 
And quell the terrors of the grav^ 

2 Do we not dwell in clouds below. 
And little know the God we love 1 
Why should we like this twilight so. 
When 't is all noon in worlds aboTe? 

3 When we put off this fleshly-load. 
We 're from a thousand mischie& ftee. 
Forever present with our God, 

Where we have longed and wished to be. 

4 No more shall pride or passion rise, 
Or envy fret, or malice roar. 

Or sorrow mourn with downeast eyes^ 
And sin defile our eyes no more. 

5 'T is best, 't is infinitely best. 

To go where tempters cannot come, 
Where saints and angels, ever blest, 
Dwell and enjoy their heavenly home. 

6 O for a visit from my Gk)d, 

To drive my fears of death away. 

And help me through this darksome road. 

To realms of everlasting day ! 
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4UBI9 433* LIFE, DEATH, AND FUTUllTT. 

4aa. C. M. wa<m«. 

over DeaiJL 



1 Great God, I own the sentence jiiet| 

And nature must decay ; 
I yield my body to the dust, 
To dwell with fellow clay. 

2 Tet faith may triumph o'er the grave. 

And trample on the tombs ; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives. 
My God, my Saviour comes. 

3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear . 

High on a royal seat. 
And death, the last of all his foes, 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 



458. L. M. Browki. 

Fear qf Death overcome. 

1 I CANNOT shun the stroke of death — 
Lord, help me to surmount the fear; 
That when I must resign my breath, 
Serene my summons I may hear. 

2 'T is sin gives venom to the dart — 
In me let every sin be slain ; 

From secret faults, Lord, cleanse my heart. 
From wilful sins my hands restrain. 

3 May I, my God, with holy zeal. 
Closely the ends of life pursue, 
Seek thy whole pleasure to fulfil, 
And honor thee in all I do ! 
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4 Lei %H my hlim «nA tieasttfe lie 
Where in thy light I lighl shall «M ; 
TIm «ottl may neely dare «o die, 
That longs to be poseeeeed ef tim. 

5 Say thou art mine, and chase the glem 
Thick hanging o'er the vale <tf death; 
'Hien fiball i fearless meet my doom, 
And as a victor yield my breath. 

4Si. lis. M. Efmcopa&Om. 

I would n^t Boe ahoof, 

1 1 WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o^er flie 

way: 
1 would not live alway : no, welcome the tomb. 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its ^oom. 

2 Who, who would live d way, a wa^ from his God, 
Away from yon heaven, diat blissful abode ! 
Wl^re the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright 

plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 

3 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet. 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roIL 
And the smile of the Lord is the life of the soul ! 

4SS. C. M. DoDDauwt. 

God our Support in Death. Pa. 38. 

1 Mt soul ! the awful hour will come. 
Apace it hastens on. 
To bear this body to the tomb, 
And thee to scenes unknown. 
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2 My heart, long laboring with its cbx8% 

Shall pant and sink away ; 
And you, mine eyelids, soon shall dom^ 
On the last glimmering ray. 

3 Whence in that hour shall I derive 

A cordial for my pain, 
When, if earth's monarchs were my firiendsi 
Those friends would weep in vain? 

4 Great King of nature and of grace ! 

To thee my spirit flies, 
And opens all its deep distress 
Before thy pitying eyes. 

6 All its desires to thee are known. 
And every secret fear ; 
The meaning of each broken groan 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

6 O fix me by that mighty power 
Which to such love belongs, 
Where darkness veils the eyes no mofe^ 
And sighs are changed to songs. 

4M. C. M. Watt*. 

Submission to c^ctive Providences, 

1 Naked as from the earth we came, 

And crept to life at first, 
We to the earth return again. 
And mingle with our dust. 

2 The dear delights we here enjoy. 

And fondly call our own, 
Are but short favors borrowed noV| 
To be repaid anon. 
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3 'T]8 God that lifts our comforts high, 
> . Or sinks them in the grave ; 

. He gives, and, blessed be his name ! ^ 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then ; ^ , 

Let each rebellious sigh "^ ^ 

Be silent at his sovereign will, 
And every murmur die. 

6 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praises shall be spread ; 
And we'll adore the justice too 
That strikes our comforts dead. 



457. L. M. DODDWDG*. '<r*2i,7*^ 

Weeping Seed'tim$f joyful Harvest, Pa. 199* 

1 The darkened sky, how thick it lowers ! 
Troubled with storms, and big with showeri ; 
No cheerful gleam of light appears, 

But natiue. pours forth all her tears. 

2 Yet, let the sons of grace revive ; 
God bids the soul that seeks him live ; 
And from the gloomiest shade of night 
Calls forth a morning of delight. 

3 The seeds of ecstasy unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown j 

See the green blades, how thick they rise, 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes. 

4 In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain ; 

And heaven shall pour its beams around^ 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 
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6 Thw shaU the trembliag motiniiir eona, i 
And bind hi» leaves, and bear them hmne; 
The voAoe long 1»oke with sighs shall iingi 
Till heavea with hallelujahs ling. 

* 

4S8. 8, 7 & 46. M. Mm. Qmult. 

Support in Deaih, 

1 When the vale of death appears, 
Faint and cold this mortal olay, 
O my Father, soothe my fears, 
light me through this darksooaie wajp : 

Break the diadowB, 
Usher in eternal day. 

2 Starting from this dying state, 
Upwairf bid my som aspire ; 
Oaen thou the crystal gatej 
1^. thy praise attune my lyre : 

Dwell forever, 
'- ' Dwell on each immortal wixa. 

3 From the sparkling turrets there, 
Oft I'll trace my pilgrim way, 
Often bless thy guaxdian care, 
¥\x^ by ^i^j aiid cloud by day ; 

While my triuixq)hs 
At my Leader's feet I lay. 

Qodlh^enerlagtmg LighL 

1 Tsgolden l^mps of heaven ! JGitre«eUi» 
W ith siU your jeable \x^ : 
]P#jpaw€(ll,: thou ever-changing mpoil> . 
Pajla empress of the nig^t I 



|ilVIC| 9KATH, ANB FUTfJBftlC. 
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Ia brighter flames arrayed, 
My sQoI, which springa beycnd Ifayi Bpheate^ 
No more demands thiae aid, 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode, 
The pavement of those heavenly comtSi 
Where I shall reign with Qod. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mia& 
With that unvaried day. 

6 No wtore the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into mme eyes ; 
Nof the meridian sun decline^ 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song vinite ; 
And each the bliss of all shaU view 
With infinite delight. 



4M. L. M. s. WiwBT. 

The Young cut off in their Prime, 

1 The nioming flowers display their sweetB, 
And gay, their silken leaves unfold, 

As careless of the noontide heats, 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

2 Nipt by the wind's untimely blast, 
Parched by the sun's directer ray, 
The momentary glories waste, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 
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3 So Uooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows : 
Fairer than spring the colors shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin fose. 

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 
The fading glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

6 Yet these, new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far shall shine ; 
Revive with ever-during bloom. 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour. 
If heaven must recompense our pains : 
Perish the grass, and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains. 



4A1* C. M. DODDRIOOS. / '- 

Departed Saints living to God. 

1 Thrice happy state, where saints shall live 

Around their Father's throne. 
In every joy that heaven can give, 
And live to God alone ! 

2 Unnumbered bands of kindred minds, 

That dwelt in feeble clay, 
Us and our woes have left behind, 
To reign in endless day. 

3 Immortal vigor now they breathe, 

And all the air is peace ; 
They chide our tears,* that mourn the death 
Which brought their souls release. 
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4 Thus shall the grace of Christ prevail, 

Till all his chosen meet ; 
And not the meanest servant fail 
His household to complete. 

5 To that blest goal with ardent haste 

Our active souls would tend ; 
Nor feel their sorrows, as they passed 
To such a blissful end. 



463. L. M. DODDRID0E. 

Comfort on the Death of pious Friends. 

1 Transporting tidings which we hear ! 
What music to the pious ear ! 

Christ loves each humble saint so well, 
He with his Lord shall ever dwell. 

2 O happy dead, in thee that sleep, 

While o'er their mouldering dust we weep ! 
O faithful Saviour, who shall come 
That dust to ransom from the tomb ! 

3 While thine unerring word imparts 
So rich a cordial to our hearts, 

Through tears our triumphs shall be shown, 
Though round their graves, and near our owOi 



463. C. M. Watts. 
Blessed are the Dead who die in the Lord, 

Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 

For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savor of their names, 

And soft their sleeping bed. 
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2 They die in Jesus, and are blesised : 

How kind their slumbers arel 
From sufferings and from sins releacMsfl, 
And freed frcwn every snare. 

3 Far from this world of toil and strife. 

They 're present with the Lord ! 
The labors of their mortal Ufe 
End in a large reward. 

464. S. M. WiLsoH. 

I heard a Yoke from Heamen^ 

1 I BBARD a voice from heaven 
Say, " Blessed is the doom 

Of those whose trust is in the Lord^ 
When sinking to the tomb ! " 

2 The Holy Spirit spake— 
And I the words repeat — 

"Blessed are they" — for, after toil, 
To mortals rest is sweet. 



, ,v 465. L. M. Mrs. Barbauld. z??^ 

jt-ir- ^^ Righteous blessed in Death. 

^ 1 How blessed the righteous when he dies ! 

When sinks a weary soul to rest. 
How mildly beam the closing eyes. 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 

9 So fades a summer cloud away, 

So sinks the gale when storms are o^efi 
So gently shuts the eye of day, 
So dies a wave along the shore. 
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3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ; 
How bright the unchanging mom appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

6 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay, 
I^ht firom its load the spirit flies j 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
^' How blessed the righteous when he mes !'' 

466. CM. J.N.WTOH. ^w.r5-YL. 

The Death of a BeHeoer. '^' '^-f^'^'^' 

1 In vain our fancy strives to paint 

The moment after death. 
The glories that surround the saints, 
When yielding up their breath. 

2 One gentle sigh their fetters breaks ! 

We scarce can say, " They're gone I" 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, but all its efibrts fail 

To trace her in its flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world of light 

4 Thus much, and this is all we know, 

They are completely blest ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe. 
And with their Saviour rest. 
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6 On harps of goM they praise his natne, 
His face they always view ; 
Then let tis followers be of them, 
That we may praise him too. 



'-'/'''/ ^' • 467. C. M. DOBDRIWW. /)SS' 

*'^''^ ^ Near Approach of SahaH&n. 

2i yi^^ 1 Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 
,^' f^ And raise your voices high j 

//pi,. Awake, and praise that sovereign love, 

t^\l) - That «ho ws salvation lugb. 

2 On all the wings of time it flies ; 

Elftoh (moment brings ift near^ 
Then welcome each declining day ! 
Welcome each closing year ! 

3 Not many years their round shall nm, 

Not m^ny mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed j&ax -course ; 

Ye mortal powers, decay ; 
Fast as 3^ bring the night of <leadi, 
Ye bring eternal day. 



468. L. M. J. Newtom. /7;o 

Home in View. 

I A« when the weary traveller gains 
The height of some o'erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains 
He eyes his home, though distant still : 
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2 While ht isvareys the uiuch4«>ved Bpaij 
He slights the space that ties hetwem.; 
His past fatigues are ^n&vir forgot, 
Because his journey's end is seen t 

3 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim viewSy 
By £Btith, his mansiom in the skiM| 

The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

4 The thought of home his spidt cheeit; 
No more he grieres for troubles past, 
Nor any future trial fears, 

So he may safe arrive at last. 

5 'T is there, he isays, I aun to dwell 
With Jesus in the realms of day; 
Then I shall bid my cares fareweU, 
And God shall wipe my tears away. 

6 Father ! on thee our hope depends, 
To lead us ma to thine aibode : 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil when on the road. 

460. L. M. Motptgomwit. f1^^^^^^' 

Preparation for Beaven. j * 

1 Heaven is a place of rest irom sm. 
But all who hope to enter there. 
Must here that holy course begin. 
Which shall their souls for rest prepcure. 

2 Clean hearts, O Ood, in us •create. 
Right spirits, Lord, in us renetr ; 
Commence we now that higher stale, 
Now do thy will as angels do. 
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3 In Jesus' footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his love ; 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below to heaven above. 



470. C. M. Mrs. Stub. 

Immortal Jays, 

1 How long shall earth's alluring toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies? 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay ; 

They fade upon the sight : 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

8 O could our thoughts and wishes fly 
Above earth's gloomy shades. 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! 

4 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospect rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

5 Lord, send a beam of light divine. 

To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving ray of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

6 Then shall on faith's sublimest wing 

Our ardent wishes rise. 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring 
Immortal in the skies. 
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471. C. P. M. CWksltt. 

Heunion of Friends in Heaven, 

1 Ip death my friend and me divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chides 

Or frown my tears to see : 
Restrained from passionate excess, 
Thou bidst me mourn in cahn distress. 

For them that rest in thee. 

2 I feel a strong immortal hope, 
Which hears my mournful spirit up. 

Beneath its mountain-load : 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and paiii| 
I soon shall find my friend again. 

Within the arms of God. 

3 Pass a few fleeting moments mor^. 
And death the blessing shall restore. 

Which death hath snatched away ; 
For me thou wilt the summons scM, 
And give me back ray parted friend, 

Iji that eternal' day. 

479* CM. €hRISTIAN PSALMlBt. /^. y 

ff 

TTie heavenly Jerusalem. ^ V 

1 Jerusalem 1 my happy home! / ^ • ^ % 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 

2 When shaQ these eyes thy beaven-bci#t iv«ilk 

And pearly gates behold 7 
Thy bulwarks with salvation s^ong, 
And streets of sbining gold ? 
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V 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
, Blessed seats ! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe? 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
I 've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Aroimd my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 



' ? <;' ?r, 478. C. M. Watts. 

L/^'>3 Heaven invisible and holy, 

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor sense nor reason known 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love his Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to come : 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 

And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 
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4 Tboee holy gates foreyer bar 
Pollution, sin and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance there, • 

But followers of the Lamb. 



474. L. M. WiaLET's Col. 

Eternal MoMums. 

1 Pass a few swiftly fleeting years, 
And all that now in bodies live, 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 

2 But all, before they hence remove, 
May mansions for themsdves prepare . ! 
In diat eternal home above; 

And, O my God ! shall I be there? 

4Tff. C. M. />^^Watt8. ^5^^ - 

J%e Promised Land. ^ '^-7 

1 There is a land of pure delight, ^/ '/ 77 

Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dressed in living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 
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4 But timorous mcHrtals start aQd shriolV 
To cross this narrow sea, 
, And linj^er, severing on thus hxmky 
And fear to launch away. 

6 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove — 
Those gloomy doubts that rise — 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes : 

6 Could we but clitab where Moses stooJ, 
And view the landscape o'er ; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold! flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 






^. i,(f \3 ^ 476. L. M. 61. Chbistiak PluLi«rr. 

t I, ' ' Foretaste of Heaven, 

// '6 V- - ^ 1 What must it be to dwell above, 
j»^a At God's right hand, where Jesus reigns, 

' ^ ':^. 'v '*' Since the sweet earnest of his love 

O'erwhelms us on these earthly {Jains ! 
No heart can think, no tongue explain, 
What bliss it is with Christ to reign. 

^ 2 When sin no more obstructs our sight, 
When sorrow pains our hearts no mcnre, 
How shall we view the Prince of Light, 
And all his works of grace explore ! 
What heights and depths of love divine 
Will there through endless ages shine ! 

3 This is the heaven I long to know ; 
For this, with patience, I would wait, 
Till, weaned from earth, and all below, 
I mount to my celestial seat. 
And wave my palm, and wear my crown. 
And, with the elders, cast them down. 
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...... 7VA^.- 

47T. C, M. /)«.w^Tw. '•''''^/ • 

'' ' ■ t • 

7%6 jHSrpe of Reaoen our fSntpport m l\ki$. - 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To ni«!i»ons ia the i^ies, 
I bid farewell to -every fear, 
Afid wipe my weeping eyes, 

2 Let cares, like a wild deluge^ come, 

And sloims of sorrow fall : 
May I but safely reach my nome, 
My God, my heayen, my all — 

3 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

I 

478. C. M* ^' Addimw. /^//. ^v- 

LooHng foruoard to Judgment. 

1 When rising from the bed of death, , 

O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 
O how shall I appear ! 

2 K yet, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought : 

3 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disclosed 

In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 
O how shall I appear ! 
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4 But there 's forgiveness, Lord, with thee ; 
Thy nature is benign : 
Thy pard'ning mercy I implore, 
For mercy, Lord, is thine. 

6 O let thy boundless mercy shine 
On my benighted soul ! 
Correct my passions, mend my heart. 
And all my fears control. 

6 And may I taste thy richer grace, 
In that decisive hour . 
When Christ to judgment shall descend. 
And time shall be no more. 



470. C. M. H.H.MnjiAM. 

The last Harvest. 

1 The angel comes ; he comes to reap 

The harvest of the Lord ! 
O'er all the earth with fatal sweep 
Wide waves his flaming sword. 

2 And who are they, in sheaves to bido 

The fire of vengeance bound 1 
The tares, whose rank luxuriant pride 
Choked the fair crop around. 

3 And who are they, reserved in store 

God's treasure-house to fill? 
The wheat, a hundred fold that bore 
Amid surrounding ill. 

4 O King of mercy ! grant us power 

Thy fiery wrath to flee ! 
In thy destroying angel's hour, 
O gather us to thee ! 
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480. C. M. Bftcher. 

The lAght of Eternity. 

1 " Stand still, refulgent orb of day ! " 

The Jewish victor cries : 
So shall at last an angel say, 
And tear it from the skies. 

2 A flame intenser than the sun 

Shall melt his golden urn; 
Time's empty glass no more shall run, 
Nor human years return. 

3 Then, with immortal splendor bright| 

That glorious orb shall rise, 
Which through eternity shall light 
The new created skies. 

4 On the bright ranks of happy souls 

Those blissful beams shall shine ; 
While the loud song of triumph rolls. 
In harmony divine. 

6 O let not sordid, base desire. 
The soul's dark rayless night. 
Unfit us for heaven's sacred choir. 
Or God's eternal light ! 

481. S. M. MONTOOMIRT. '.,, , ^ " , - \^. 

The Issues of Life and Death. 

1 O WHERE shall rest be found, 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
*T were vain the ocean depths to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole : 
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2 The world can never give 
The bUss for which we sigh; 

'T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears, 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the fli^t of yean; 
And all that life is love : — 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 

O what appalling horrors hang 
Around the ** second death ! " 

6 Lord God of truth and grace^ 
Teach us that death to shun. 
Lest we be banished from thy fiioei 

And utterly undone. 

6 Here would we end our quest; 
Alone are found in thee, 
The life of perfect love, — the rest 
Of immortaUty. 



483. C. P. M. O. Wiflunr. 

Omtemplatfon <^ Judgment, 

1 O God, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness. 
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2 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

3 Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear, 

Eternal bliss to insure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, Father, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 



483. 7s. M. Bp. Hsbir. 

The Last Judgment. 

1 In the sun and moon and stars 
Signs and wonders there shall be ; 
Earth shall quake with inward wars, 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, 
Tossed with stronger tempests, rise ; 
Darker storms the mountain sweep, 
Redder lightning rend the skies. 
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3 Evil thoughts shall shake the proud, 
Rackmg doubt and restless fear; 
And, amid the thunder-cloud, 
Shall the Judge of men appear. 

4 But though from that awful face 
Heaven shall fade and earth shall fly, 
Fear not ye^ his chosen race, 

Your redemption draweth nigh. 
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484. P. M. LOTRKR. 

Luther^s Judgment Hymn. 

1 Grsat God ! what do I see and hear t ' 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The tnmipet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before;^ 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him ! 
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489. G. M. . < >.Bp. Hbbbr. 

Earl^ Religion. 

1 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo, such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweeti 
Is upward drawn to God ! 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's powefi 
And stormy passion's rage ! 

6 O thou who giv'st us life and breath, 
We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood-, age, and death, 
To keep us still thine own ! 
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486. C. M. Watts. 

Advantages of Early BeUgian, 

1 Happy the child whose tender years 

Receive instructions well ; 
Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

2 When we devote our youth to God, 

'T is pleasing in his eyes; 
A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

3 'T is easier work if we begin 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
While sinners, who grow old in sin, 
Are hardened in their crimes. 

4 'T will save us from a thousand snares 

To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following yearSi 
And make our virtue strong. 

6 To thee, almighty God ! to thee 
Our childhood we resign : 
'T will please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

6 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 
Employ our youngest breath : 
Thus, we 're prepared for longer days, 
Or fit for early death. 
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487. L. M. Cawood. 

For Children. 

1, In Israel's fane, by silent night, 
The lamp of God was burning brigjhit ; 
And there, by viewless angels kept^ 
Samuel, the child, securely slept. 

2 A voice unknown the stillness broke ; 
"Samuel ! " it called, and thrice it spoke ; 
Ho rose; he asked whence canre the word; 
From Eli 7 No— it was the Lord. 



3 Thus early called to serve his God, 
In paths of righteousness be tpod \ 
Prophetic visions fired his breast. 
And all the chosen tribes were Memt 

4 Speak, Lord ! and, from our eiurliest da)rs, 
Incline our h^irts to love thy ways ; 

Thy wakening voice hath reached wjx ear; 
Speak, Lord, to us } thy servuits hear. 

488. C M. Salisbtjiry Col. 
Bemember thy Creator in the days of thy youth, 

1 In the soft season of thy youth. 

In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its siunmons to the tomb ;, 

2 Remember thy Creator, Grod ; 

For him thy powers employ ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hofpCj 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 
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3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain sea, 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of blessed eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choos^ 

The path of heavenly truth : 
The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious youth. 



4189« S. M. MoNTOOliERT. 

For Sunday Schools, 

1 Within these walls be peace ; 
Love through our borders found ; 

In all our little palaces 
Prosperity abound. 

2 God scorns not humble things; 
Here, though the proud despise, 

The children of the King of kings 
Are training for the skies. 

3 May none who thus are taught, 
From glory be cast down, 

But all through faith and patience brought 
To an immortal crown. 



4fN>. C. M. Watts. 
Daily and Nightly Devotion. Ps. 134. 

1 Ye that obey the immortal King, 
Attend his holy place ; 
Bow to the glories of his power, 
And bless his wondrous grace. 
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2 Lift up your hands by morning light, 

And send your souls on high : 
Raise your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the starry sky. 

3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts 

With rays of quickening grace ; 
The God that spreads the heavens abroad, 
And rules the swelling seas. 



4.91 • ' CM. Christian Psalmist. 

For a Bksmtg with Food, 

1 Fountain of being, Source of good, 

At whose almighty breath 
The creature proves our bane or food. 
Dispensing life or death ; 

2 Thee we address with humble fear i 

Vouchsafe thy gifts to crown : 
Father of all, thy children hear, 
And send a blessing down. 

3 O may our souls forever pine 

Thy grace to taste and see ; 
Athirst for righteousness divine, 
And hungry after thee. 

499. L. M. Anonymous. 

Goodness of God in the Seasons. 

1 Great Grod, at whose all-powerful call 
At first arose this beauteous frame, 
Thou bidst the seasons change, and all 
The changing seasons speak thy name. 
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2 Tliy bounty bids the infant year, 
From winter stonns recovereid, rise ; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear. 
Fresh opening to our wondering eyes. 

3 The new delight how great, to see 
The earth in vernal b€»a.uty dressed, 
While in each herb, and flower, and trsei 
Thy opening bounty shines confessed. 

4 Aloft, full beaming, reigns the sun, 
And light and genial heat conveys ; 
And while he leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rayB. 

6 Indulgent God ! from every part 
Thy plenteous blessings largely flow; 
We see ; we taste ; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 



49SI« H. M . Frbbmah. 

Ifhiiation of Th4mtson*s Hymn on the Se mmu . 

1 Lord of the worlds below ! 
On earth thy glories shine ; 
The changing seasons show 
Thy skill and power divine. 

In all we see 
A God appears ; 
The rolling years 
Are full of thee. 

2 Forth in the flowery spring, 
We see thy beauty move ; 
The birds on branches sing 
Thy tenderness and love ; 
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Wide flush the hills ; 
The air is balm : 
Devotion's calm 
Our bosom fills. 

3 Then come, in robes of lights 
The summer's flaming dayd; 
The sun, thine image bright, 
Thy majesty displays ; 

And oft thy voice 
In thunder rolls ; 
But still our souls 
In thee rejoice. 

4 In autumn, a rich feast 
Thy common bounty gives 
To man, and bird, and beast, 
And everything that lives. 

Thy liberal care 
At morn and noon 
And harvest moon, 
Our lips declare. 

5 In winter, awful thou ! 

With storms around thee cast; 

The leafless forests bow 

Beneath thy northern blast. 
While tempests low^, 
To thee, dread King, 
We homage bring, 
And own thy power. 
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4MU C. M. Watts, nij. 

' ' Tht Seasons of the Year. Fs. 147. 

'-f*?^ 1 With songs and honors sounding loud, 
- - ' Address the Lord on high; 

' ' ' Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 

And waters veil the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessings down 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown, 
And com in valleys grow. 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

6 He sends his word, and melts the snow ; 
The fields no longer mourn : 
He calls the warmer gales to blow. 
And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey his mighty word : 
With songs and honors sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
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405. C. M. Watts. 
The Blessing of Bain. Ps. 65. 

1 'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, 

God of eternal power ! 
The sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar.' 

2 The morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforta bring ; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad, 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours, 

Heaven, earth, and air, are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers. 
The Author is divine. 

4 The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of com appear; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 

406. C. M. Watts. 
God gives Rain^ Ps. 65. 

1 Good is the Lord, the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth his care ; 
Visits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, like rivers, raised on high, 

Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watery blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 
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3 The softened ridges of the iBeld 

Pennit the corn to sjaring ; 
The valleys rich provision yiekl, 
And the poor laborers sing. 

4 The little hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at fsdling showers ; 
The meadows, dressed in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

5 The various months thy goodness qcowns; 

How bounteous are thy ways ! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs, 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

497. L. M. Rvpon's Coi^ 
Divtne Influences compared to RaiH, 

1 The dews and rains, in all their storey 
Watering the pastures o'er and o'e^,, 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our rac^. 

2 As in soft silence vernal showers 
Descend and cheer the fainting flowers t 
So in the secrecy of love 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 

3 That heavenly influence let me &nA 
In holy silence of the mind, 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 

4 Noar let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind ; 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a new Eden bless our eyes. 

383 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



498. C. M. Addumw. V ) / 2 . 

The TraodUr's Hymn. 

1 How' are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care, 
They pass unhurt through burning climes, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 Thy mercy sweetens every soil. 

Makes every region please ; 
The hoary frozen hills it warms, 
And smooths the boisterous seas. 

4 Though by the dreadful tempest tossed 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

6 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

6 In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 
Thy goodness I '11 adore ; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 
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49*. L. M. C. Wnunr. //^ « • 

1 Glost to thee, whose powerful woid 
Bids the tempestuous wind arise ; 
Glory to thee, the sovereign Lord 

Of air, and earth, and seas, and skies ! 

2 Let air, and earth, and skies obey, 
And seas thine awful will perform; 
From than we learn to own thy sway, 
And shout to meet the gathering storm. 

3 What though the floods lift up their midei 
Thou hearest. Lord, our louder ory; 
They cannot damp thy childr^i's jc»y% 
Or shake the soul when Grod is 



4 Roar on, ye waves ! our souls defy 
Your roaring to disturb our rest; 
In vain to impair the calm ye try, 
The calm in a believer's breast 



000. L. M. C. Wbslbt. 

The Mariner^ s Hymn of Praise, 

1 Lord of the wide-extended main ! 
Whose power the winds and seas contioli, 
Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustaiiii 
Whose Sfirii leads believing souls ; 

2 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine ; 
We own thy way is in the sea, 
O'erawed by majesty divine, 

And lost in thine immensity ! 
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3 Thy wisdom here we learn to 9'dore, 
Th^e everlasting truth we prove, 
Amazing heights of bomidlesQ pow^, 
U^ff^thomfthle deptba qjT love* 

4 Infinite God ! thy greatness spanned 
These heavens, and meted out the skies ! 
liO ! in the hollow of thy hand 

The measured waters sink and rise. 

5 Thee to perfection who can tell? 
Earth and her sons beneath thee lie, 
Lighter than dust within thy scale, 
^d less than nothing in thip$» 0ye. 

6 Yet in thy Son. divinely great, 
We claim thy providential care ; 
Boldly we stand before thy seat. 
Our Advocate hath placed us there. 

7 With him we are gone up on high, 
Since he is ours, and we are his ; 
With him we reign above the skyi 
Aq(1 walk upon me subject seas. 



{f01« L. M.'6L Anontmovs. 

1 Lord of the Sea ! — thy potent sway 
Old Ocean's wildest waves obey ; 
The gale that whistles through the ^hrouds, 
The storm that drives the frighted clouds — 
If but thy whisper order peace. 
How soon their rude conimotions cease ! 
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2 Lord of the Sea ! — the silent hour, 
And deep, dull calm, confess thy power; 
The sun that pours his welcome light, 
The moon that makes the dark sc^ie bri^t| 
The guiding star, the favoring wind, 
Display a good and sovereign mind. 

S Lord of the Sea ! — the seaman keep 
From all the dangers of the deep ! 
When high the white-capped billows rise, 
When tempests roar along the skies, 
When foes or shoals awaken fear — 
O ! in thy mercy be thou near ! 

4 Lord of the Sea ! — when, safe from haniii 
The sailor rests in slumbers calm. 

May dreams of home his spirit cheer, — 
Dreams that shall never false appear; 
May thoughts of friends, and peace, and tfaeSi 
His solid consolations be ! 

5 Lord of the Sea ! — a sea is life 

Of care and sorrow, woe and strife ! 
With watchful pains we steer along. 
To keep the right path, shun the wrong : 
God grant, that, after every roam. 
We gain an everlasting home ! 

SOS. 8, 7 & 4s. M..^A^.'. COTTBWLL. IS If 

The lAgJu tg ligJUen the Gentiles. 

1 O'er the realms of pagan darkness, 
Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindred of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze ; 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth 
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2 Light q£ themthat att m dadoieaB ! 

Kue and shine, thy blesaings bring; 
Light ta lighten all the GeDlileat 
lUae wMi healing in thy wing; 

To thy brightness 
Let all kijQgs and nations comp. 

3 May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol-gods of wood an4 stone, 
Come, and, wor$hiiPping before Imp, 
Serve the Uving God alone : 

Let thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the aee^ 

4 Thou to whom all power is given, 

Speak the word ; — at thy command, 
Let the company of preachers 
Spread thy name trom Isind to land ; 

Lord, be with them 
Alway to the end of time. 

tna. 7&6s. M. Bp, Hmft.' ' 

AGssionary Hymn. 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains. 

From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases. 
And only man is vile ; 
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In vain with lavish -kindness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
By wisdom from on high, 
^ Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny 7 
Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah's name. 



OtMk. C. M. MoNTooicBRT. /^^r. 

Restoration of TsraeL 

1 Daughter of Zion, from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust. 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake ! put on thy strength. 

Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom ^awns at length, 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlai^, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, " Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north ! " 

4 They come, they come ; — ^thine exiled bands, 

Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 
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C. M. Wkslbt'sCol. S'^lUfji',^^ 

Relying on God in Time of I\ritU, 

1 Father of lights, thy needful aid 

To us that ask, impart ; 
Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart 

2 In spite of our resolves, we fear 

Our own infirmity. 
And tremble at the trial near, 
And cry, O God, to thee ! 

3 Our only help in danger's hour, 

Our only strength 3iou art ! 
Above the world, and all its power, 
And greater than our heart 

4 If on thy promised grace alone 

We faithfully depend. 
Thou surely wilt preserve thy own, 
And keep them to the end. 



SUM. C. M. Bp. Hebib. /o1j;^l 

In Times of Distress and Danger, 

Oh God that madest the earth and sky. 

The darkness and the day. 
Give ear to this thy family. 

And help us when we pray ! 
For wide the waves of bitterness 

Around our vessel roar. 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart, 

To view the rocky shore ! 
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2 The cross our Master bore for us, 

For him we fain would bear ; 
Biit mortal strength to weakness tiirns, 

And Courage to despair ! 
Then mercy on our failings, Lord ! 

Our sinking faith renew ! 
And when his sorrows visit us. 

Oh fiend his patience too ! 



007* L. M. Mrs. Steklb. 

Fakh in God in Times of Scardtif. 

1 Should famine o'er the mourning field 
Extend her desolating reign, 

Nor spring her blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn swell the miitfiil gratb ; 

2 Should lowing herds, and bleating sheep^ 
Around their famished master die ; 

And hope itself despairing weep, 
While life deplores its last supply; 

3 Amid the dark, the deathful sc^ie, 
If I can say, The Lord is mine ! 
The joy shall triumph o'er the^pttlik, 
And glory dawn, though life decline. 

4 9%a'€lod of my salvation liveis; 
My nobler life he will sustain ; 
His word immortal vigor gives. 

Nor shall my glorious hopes be vain. 
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Comf^/ri in Sidmeis €md DmOk, 

1 When sickness shakes the languid firamei 
Each dazzling pleasure flies ; 
Phantoms of bliss no moie obscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

9 The tottering frame of mortal life 
Shall crumble into dust; 
Nature shall faint — ^but learp, my 80i|l| 
On nature's God to trust 

3 The man whose pious heart is &|Eed 

On his all'gracious Grod, 
In every frown may comfort find, 
And kiss the ch^tening rod. 

4 Nor him shall death itself alarm ; 

Chi heaven his soul relies ; 
With joy he views his Make's love, 
And with composure dies. 

009. CM. EXETESQCP.. 

Wonderful Formation of Man. 

1 When I with curious eyes survey 

My complicated frame, 
I read on every part inscribed 
My great Creator^a name. 

2 Why was my body formed erect, 

Whilst brutes bow down to eartiiy 
But that my soul should learn to knoir 
And claim its nobler birth ? 
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3 Author of life, my tongue shall dng 
The wonders of my frame ; 
Lonff as I breathe, and think, and speak, 
I 'U praise thy glorious name. 



no. lOs. M. Sir John Daym. 
Dignity of Human Nature. 

1 Oh ! what is man, great Maker of mankind ! 
That thou to him so great respect dost bear ! 
That thou adom'st him with so bright a mind, 
Mak'st him a king, and e'en an angel's peer ! 

2 Oh ! what a lively life, what heavenly power, 
What spreading virtue, what a sparkling fire. 
How great, how plentiful, how nch a dower 
Dost thou within this dying flesh inspire ! 

3 Nor hast thou given these blessings for a day, 
Nor made them on the body's life depend : 
The soul, though made in time, survives for aye; 
And though it hath beginning, sees no end. 



ffll* C. M. Anonymous. 

Old Age anticipated, 

1 When in the vale of lengthened years 
• My feeble feet shall tread. 

And I survey the various scenes 
Through which I have been led ; 

2 How many mercies will my life 

Before my view unfold ! 
What countless dangers will be past, 
What tales of sorrow told ! 
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3 But yet, my soul ! if thou canst say 

I've seen my God in all ; 
In every blessing owned his hand, 
In every loss his call ; 

4 If piety has marked my steps. 

And love my actions formed, 
And purity possessed my heart, 
And truth my lips adorned : 

6 If I an aged servant am 
Of Jesus and of God, 
I need not fear the closing scene. 
Nor dread the appointed road. 

6 This scene will all my labors end; 
This road conduct on high ; 
With comfort I '11 review the past, 
And triiunph though I die. 



ffl3« L. M. Anonymous. 

Memory of the Past. 

1 How blest is he whose tranquil mind. 
When life declines, recalls again 
The years that time has cast behind. 
And reaps delight from toil and pain. 

2 So, when the transient storm is past. 
The sudden gloom and driving shower. 
The sweetest sunshine is the last ; 
The loveliest is the evening hour. 
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MS. 7s. M. J. NiWToH. lyyf 

At Parting, 

1 As the sun's enlivening eye 
Shines^ on every place the same; 
So the Lord is always nigh 

To the souls that love his name. 

2 When they move at duty's call, 
He is with them by the way ; 
He is ever with them all, 

Those who go, and those who Stay. 

3 FrcMn his holy mercy-seat 
Nothing can their souls confitte j 
Still in spirit they may meet. 
And ifn sweet communion join. 

4 For a season called to part, 
Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

5 Father, hear our humble prayer ! 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our souls in safety keep. 

6 In thy strength may we be strong^ 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we live, ere long, 
Here to meet in peace again. 

400 



MISCELLANEOUIS. ff 14^ 9HL 

ffl4« L. M. Doddridge. 
The Christian Farewell. 

1 Tht presence, everlasting God ! 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep, 
In every place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain, 
nrhou dost our lives and souls sustain ; 
When separate, happy if we share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy care. 

3 To thee we all our ways commit, 
And seek our comforts near thy feet ; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

4 Give us, in thy beloved house, 
Again to pay our grateful vows ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

fflff. L. M. Anontmovs. 
Death of an Infant, 

1 As the sweet flower that scents the moni| 
But withers in the rising day ; 

Thus lovely was this infant's dawn. 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

2 It died ere its expanding soul 

Had ever burnt with wrong desires. 
Had ever spurned at Heaven's control. 
Or ever quenched its sacred fires. 
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3 It died to sin, it died to cares, 
But for a moment felt the rod : — 
O mourner ! such, the Lord declares. 
Such are the children of our God I 

J .'i .. }0 ffl6« C. M. Christian Psauiibt. 

7%6 Saints in Glory, 

1 How bright these glorious spirits shia# ! 
Whence all their white array? 

How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

2 Lo ! these are they from sufferings great 
Who came to realms of light, 

And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 

3 Now with triumphal paltns they stand 
Before the throne on high, 

And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

4 Hunger aiid thirst are felt no more^ 
N6r suns with scorching ray ; / 

God is their sun, whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 

6 The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 
Shall o'er th^n still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all their footsteps guide. 

6 'Mong pastures green he'll lead hisflotk. 
Where living streams appear ; 
And Grod the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 
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8tt. CM. MbNTOOMJntT. -^t^'^'^^' 

This do in r^memAmnce of mt. /o ^ - 

According to thy gracious word, V*"- 



1 1.* i.r 



In meek humility. , . 

This will I do, my aying Lord, ^'// ''^ ' 

I will r^nember thee. ** «- *', ^' 



/ w' / /. 



2 Thy body, broken for my sake, <- - v 

My bread from heaven shall be ; :, ^'. ^'^ 
Thy testamental cup I take, ^ ;/',',% ; 



And thus remember thee. 






3 Gethsemane can I forget 1 

Or there thy conflict see, ^^^, ^, '^^' 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, '* / .\«: - 

And not remember thee ? ^V »l'<^ - 



4 Wh^i to the cross I turn mine %j^ 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice.! Js t 

I must remember thee : — 

6 Remember thee, and all thy pains. 
And all thy love to me ; 



jrf^o,\^^ 



>-.-#• 



•■'-r 






Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, • '' ^ * ^ • 



1. '•;.'' «r- 



/ 

Will I remember thee. w* ' y 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, - %. *r 

And mind and memory flee, ^T ^ '•; -^ - 

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, -^ * 

Jesus, remember me. . » ,. ,- , ^^*^,V, 









ffl8| St9. OCCASIONAL. 

3/A3. StS. Li. M. Watts. 

, j' ^ The Memorial of our absent Lord. 

^''^.^" 1 Jesus is gone above the skies, 

%^r. Where our weak senses reach him not ; 

^i ^ ''"' And carnal objects court our eyes, 

tf-^i y . "^^ thrust our Saviour from our thought 

/z,/^^ ' 8 He knows what wandering hearts we have, 
/f 'd ' Apt to forget his lovely face : 

, ' • And, to refresh our minds, he gave 

These kind memorial^ of his grace. 

j , 8 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
V- And earth grow less in our esteem ; 

4 .V - CSirist and his love fill every thought, 

/l^f^. And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

W7 - 4 Whilst he is absent from our sight, 

'Tis to prepare our souls a place, 
That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And Uve forever near his face. 









ffl9. 7s. M. Pratt'8 Col. 
Spiritual Nourishment. 

>,'«'. 1 Bread of heaven ! on thee we feed, 

yi^^. For thy flesh is meat indeed ; 

/ci. Ever let our souls be fed 

' * ^ With this true and living bread ! 

*6'/ . ^ ^"^® of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
[ \^, This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

7.'^ . Lord, thy wounds our healing give ; 

,.,.^4 To thy cross we look and live. 

• r • • 

r. 



OCCASIONAL. SSSiOy fltti^ 

3 Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the hfe of him who died ; 
Lord of life ! oh, let us be 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee ! 

S90. CM. £. Taylor. 
Proper DisposUions for the Ckmununion, ji" _ ,, 

\ O HEEE, if ever, God of love ! V« ^ »^ <-, 

Let strife and hatred cease; /o ^6'4s' 
rvwv And every thought harmonious move^ o / i/x 

And every heart be peace. ^ /<>/«•. 

2 Not here, where met to think on him i^^'ys-- 

Whose latest thoughts weret)urs, ,,«i/-''^/ 
Shall mortal passions come to dim '' ' "^ ^ ^ ' 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious Master, not in vain 

Thy life of love hath been ; 
The peace thou gav'st may yet remaih, 
Though thou no more art seen. 

4 " Thy kingdom come ;" we watch, We wait, 

To hear thy cheering call, 
When heaven shall ope its gloriotD$ gate. 
And God be all in all. 



ffai« L. M. //.. WATTt. ^;-^/^^' 

The Lord's Supper instituted. i %^', 3', /, i\ 

1 'TwAs on that dark, that doleful night, ^/f ^ '^^- 
When powers of earth and hell arose ^ ' 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes ; 
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2 Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and brake : 
What love through all his actions ran I 
What wondrous words of grace he spake I 

3 " This is my body, broke for sin : 
Receive and eat the living food :" 

Then took the cup, and blessed the wine ; 
" 'T is the new covenant in my blood." 

4 " Do this," he criied, " till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord." 

6 Jesus ! thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The msirriage supper of the Lamb 



CM. BlRMINOHAM GOI^ 

For Communicants. 






1 Ye followers of the Prince of Peace, 
/ ^~/ ^ ? Who round his table draw ! 

Remember what his spirit was, 
What his peculiar law. 

2 The love which all his bosom filled, 
Did all his actions guide ; 

Inspired by love, he lived and taught ; 
Inspired by love, he died. 

3 Let each the sacred law fulfil ; 
Like his be every mind : 

Be every temper formed by love 
And every action kind. 
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occAsioiCAL. fiRW^ AM/ 

4 Let none who call themselves his firiendSi- 
Disgrace the honored name ; 
But by a near resemblance prove 
The title which they claim. 

OBS. 8 & 7s. M. ExxTM CkxL J «<^ vf. 

After Communion. 3°tr^^f. 

1 From the table now retiring, ^ '^ ' "^ 

Which for us the Lord hath spread, ^^^ ^' 
May our souls, refreshment findmg, /fy,tff^ 
Grow in all things like our Head. ^^^'^t ' 

2 His example by beholding, ' 'Z^- 

May our lives his image bear; ^ 7 ^- ? ' 

Him our Lord and Master calling, f^ ^,y^ r 

His commands may we revere. ^'l'^,1'^ - 

3 Love to God and man displaying, ; '^x 

Walking steadfast in his way, >y/7 ^ ' 

Joy attend us in believing, *y,>v. 

Peace from God through endless day ! ?^;*'^' 

fSMt. L. M. West Boston Col. 

Hymn for Baptism. 

1 This child we dedicate to thee, 
O God of grace and purity ! 

Shield it from sin ana threatening wronf^ 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

2 O may thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law ; 
May virtue, piety and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 
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3 Wl^i too, b^re thy graciovm sight, 
Once shaied the blest baptismsQ xii0, 
And would renew its solemn vow 
With love^ and thanks, and praise now. 

4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart. 
We still may act the Christian's part, 
C9ieered by each promise thou hast given, 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 



C M. Doddridge, lyssr . 



!^.^^.'^-^- Dedkption of Children to God and Chanii 

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 
> With all-engaging charms ; 

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms ! 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries^ 
;> Nor scorn their humble name ; 

For 't was to bless such souls as thesQ 
The Lord of angels came. 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hand8| 
> And yield them up to thee ; 

Joyful tlwit we ourselves are thine^ 
Thine let our offspring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children, seek his face ; 
A^ fly with transport to receive 
The blessings of his grace. 

6 If orphans they are left behind, 
God's guardian care we trust ; 
That care shall heal our bleeding hetrtSi 
If weeping o'er their dust. 
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A96« O. M. Amontmov*. 

Practical Improvement of Baptism. 

1 Attend, ye children of your God, 

Ye heirs of glory, hear ; 
Let. accents so divine as these 
Engage the attentive ear : — 

2 Baptized into your Saviour's death, 

Your souls to sin must die ; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anetr, 
With Christ ascend on high. 

3 Rise from these earthly trifles ; rue^ 

On wings of faith and love ; 
In heaven your choicest treasure lies, 
And be your hearts above. 

«37. P.M. Flw*. ^>\T^' 

On leaving an ancient Cfturch, 

1 Here to the High and Holy One, 

Our fathers early reared 
A house of prayer, a lowly one, 

Yet long to them endeared 
By hours of sweet communion 

Held with their covenant Grod, 
As oft, in sacred union, 

His hallowed courts they trod. 

2 Gone are the pious multitudes, 

That here kept holy time ; 
In other courts assembled now 
For worship more sublime. 
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Their children, we are waiting 
In meekness, Lord, thy call ; 

Thy love still celebrating, 
Our hope, our trust, our all. 

3 These time-worn walls, the resting-placOi 

So oft from earthly cares. 
To righteous souls now perfected, 

We leave with thanks and prayers : 
With thanks, for every blessing 

Vouchsafed through all the past ; 
With prayers, thy throne addressing 

For guidance to the last. 

4 Though from this house, so long beloved, 

We part with sadness now, 
Yet here, we trust, with gladness soon 

In fairer courts to bow : 
So when our souls forsaking 

These bodies, fallen and pale, 
In brighter forms awaking, 

With joy the change shall hail. 



fflSIS* L. M. MONTOOMBRT. 

On laying the Foundation Stone of a Church, 

1 This stone to thee in faith we lay, 
We build the temple. Lord, to thee ; 
Thine eye be open, night and day, 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live, 

Hear thou in heaven, tRy dwelling-plaoei 
And, when thou hearest, O forgive ! 
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3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed gospel of thy Son, 

Still, by the power of his great name. 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Hosanna ! to their heavenly King, 
When children's voices raise that song, 
Hosanna ! let their angels sing, 

And heaven with earth the strain prolong. 

6 But will indeed Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest? 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit rest? 

6 Thm glory never henpe depart ! 
Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone ; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart. 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

On opening a new Place of Worship. 

1 And will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode ? 
And will he from his radiant throne 
Avow our temples for his own? 

2 We bring the tribute of our praise. 
And sing that condescending grace. 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us sinful mortals near. 

3 These walls we to thy honor raise : 
Long may they echo with thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 
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4 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train, 
While power divine his Word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his firieQ<hL 

6 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were bom to glory hetie. 



n; 7 :i . On opening a Place for Wonhip^ 

1 Lord of hosts, to thee we raise # 
Here a house of prayer and praise ; 
Thou thy people's heart prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly b^ead; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land ; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! — earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply ; 
Hallelujah ! — hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall eni 
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Dedication of a House of WonMp. ^*f^f*7^^ 

1 O BOW thine ear, Eternal One ! ^lL^-^^ 
On thee our heart adoring calls ; 

To thee the followers of diy Son 

Have raised, and now devote these walls. 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept ; 
And be this place to worship given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

3 Here may thine honor dwell ; and here, 

As incense, let thy children's prayer, £p - 

From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Rise on the still and holy air. 

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let thy truth beam forth to save, 
As when, of old, thy spirit hung 

On wings of light o'er Jordan's wave. 

6 And when the lips, that with thy name 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn. 
On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely bum. 



SS2. L. M. WiLLu. 

Dedication Hymn. 

1 The perfect world by Adam trod. 
Was the first temple — built by God ; 
His fiat laid the corner stone. 
And heaved its pillars, one by one. 
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2 He hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad illimitable sky ; 
He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And cuztaki^d it with nKHroiitg light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood — 
The sea, the sky, and "all was good*" 
And, when its first pure praises rang, 
The "morning stars together sang." 

4 Lord ! 't is not ours to make the sea 
And earth and sky a home for thee ; 
But in thy sight our offering stands, 
An humbler temple, " made with hands." 

S38. L. M. CowPER. f/)^- 

On opening a Place for Social Worship. 

' '. ;. 1 OuE God, where'er thy people meet, 

There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art lound, 

And every place is hallowed ground. 

//. 7 3 - 

l/s3 &'l^i^^^^ thou, within no walls confined, 
'' ■ inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring thee where they oomei 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to ritse, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

4 Behold, at thy commanding word, 
We stretch the curtain and the cord ; 

^^ 1-' Come thou, and fill this wider space, 

And bless us with a large increase. 
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5 Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear : 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
And make a thousand hearts thine own ! 

tOA. L. M. FEOTHmOHAM. ' i^^X^ 

Ordination of a ^Knisier. ^ 

1 O God, whose presence glows in all ; • ^ i > / 
Within, around us, and above ! ^»^ ,U 
Thy word we bless, thy name we call, ^^^^0. ; 
Whose word is Truth, whose name is Love. /^^ /i-.jo 

2 That truth be with the heart believed /i; 2 v^ ; / 
Of all who seek this sacred place ; /i'^ 2 z. 7 2 
With power proclaimed, in peace received— ^i*zf^ yi- 
Our spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace. j'i^zo^y^ 

3 That love its holy influence pour, ^i'^' ^ ' 
To keep us meek, and make us free, ^^^ ^^' ' 
And throw its binding blessing more ' ^ / 7 ^ 
Round each with all, and all with thee. 

4 Direct and guard the youthful strength 
Devoted to thy Son this day ; 



(y\— - 



^ And give thy word full course at length 
O'er man's defects and time's decay. 



6 Send down its angel to our sid( 
Send m its calm upon the breast ; 
For we would know no other guide, 
And we can need no other rest. 
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tSSS. L. M. PiKRPONT. 

Ordination Hymn, 

1 O THOU, who art above all height ! 
Our God, our Father, and our Friend ! 
Beneath thy throne of love and light 
Let thine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set 
A vine that by thy culture grew ; 

We kneel in prayer that thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves with heavenly dew. 

3 Since thy young servant now hath given 
Himself, his powers, his hopes, his youth, 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his guide, O God of truth ! 

4 Here may his doctrines drop like rain, 
His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 
Till green fields smile, and golden grain 
Ripe for the harvest, waits thy will. 

6 And when he sinks in death — ^by care, 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed — 
O God ! remember then our prayer, 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 






ssam. c. M. DoDDEiDoi. , ip'y 

For a Meeting of Ministerg. 

1 Let Zion's watchmen all awake, 
And take the alarm they give ; 
Now let them, from the mouth of God, 
Their solemn charge receive. 
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2 'T is not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 All to the great tribunal haste, 

The account to render there-; 
And shouldst thou strictly mark our faults, 
Lord, how should we appear 7 

4 May they, that Jesus whom they preach. 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls. 
That they may watch for thee. 



SSa7. C. M, Bjm>wii«. ' / 
For a Charitable Occasion. 

1 O HOW can they look up to heaven, 

And ask for mercy there. 
Who never soothed the poor man's pang, 
Nor dried the orphan's tear ! 

2 The dread Omnipotence of heaven ^ 

We every hour provoke, 
Yet still the mercy of our God 
Withholds the avenging stroke. 

3 And Christ was still the healing friend 

Of poverty and pain, 
And never did imploring wretch 
His garment touch in vain. 

4 May we with humble effort take 

Example from above. 
And thence the active lesson learn 
Of charity and love. 
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6 But chiefly be the labor ours 

To shade the early plant ; ^ 

To guard from ignorance and guilt 
The infancy of want : 

6 To graft the virtues, ere the bud 
The canker-worm has gnawed, 
And teach the rescued child to lisp 
Its gratitude to God. 

'"!; 088 P.M. WEsLEY^sdor.'^^^^^'^ 

yj'^,-* . For a New Year. 

2i*it. ^ Come, let us anew our journey pursue, 
• * Roll round with the year, 

And never stand still till the Master appear! 

',[\ 2 His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents improve, 
y^' By the patience of hope, and the labor of love. 

^ 7 ^ ' 8 Our life is a dream, our time as a stream 
>' ; / Glides swiftly away; 

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown, the moment is gone; 
The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity 's here. 

6 O that each in the day of his coming may say, 
** I have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give me to do.** 

6 O that each from his Lord may receive the 

glad word — 
" Well and faithfully done ! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne." 
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SS9. 10s. M. E. Taylor. I* ^/ '^^ ' 
The changing Year. / ^ '5/ '^ ^ ' 

1 God of the changing year, whose ann of power /"»-/ 3/, 7* 
In safety leads through danger's darkest hour, /l" ^y, ; 
Here in thy temple bow thy creatures down, /*'y 7^ 
To bless thy mercy, and thy might to own. ix* zy% 

2 Thine are the beams that cheer us on our way, '^T^^ ; 
And pour around the gladdening light of day ; 
Thine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine 

To cheer its hours of darkness — all are thine. 

3 If round our path the thorns of sorrow grew, 
And mortal iriends were faithless, thou wert 

true; 
Did sickness shake the frame, or anguish tear 
The wounded spirit, thou wert present there. 

4 Yet when our hearts review departed days, 

How vast thy mercies ! how remiss our praise ! ' ^ - 
Well may we dread thine awful eye to meet, 
B^id at thy throne, and worship at thy feet 

6 O lend thine ear, and lift our voice to thee ; 
Where'er we dwell, still let thy mercy be; 
From year to year, still nearer to thy shrine 
Draw our frail hearts, and make them wholly thina 



fflO. L. M. DODODIOGE. ' - 

The Year crowned with Divtne Goodness. Pb. 65. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy ! 
Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 
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2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports the steady pole : 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy oommand, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land ; 
The siunmer rays with vigor shine, 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

6 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and daySy 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid. 
With opening light and evening shade. 

6 O may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs ; 
And in those brighter courts adore. 
Where day^s and years revolve no moref 



ff41* CM. DODDRIOOK. 

Reflections for a New Year. Ps. 00. 

1 Remark, my soul, thg narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year ; 
How swift the weeks complete their roimds I 
How short the months appear ! 

2 So fast eternity comes on, 

And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done, 
God's judgment shall survey. 
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3 Yet like an idle tale we pass 

The swift advancing year, ^^^ ' 

And study artful ways V increase -- 
The speed of its career. 

4 Waken, O God, my trifling heart, 

Its great concern to see ; 
That I may act the Christian paiit, 
And give the year to thee. 

6 Thus shall their course more grateftil ioll, 
If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my peaceful soul 
To joy that never dies. 

. * 

For the Beginning orEndoffhe Ytm. I'L^i^f.^^- 

1 My helper, God ! I bless his name ; ' " fr ^ 7 ' 
The same his power, his grace the same: '"^'J^ /' 
ThQ tokens of his friendly care ^ ? *; 2^ ;^ ?. 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 I midst ten thousand dangers standi 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praisa 

3 Thus far his arm hath led me en ; 
Thus far I make his mercy known ; 
And, while I tread this desert land, 
New blessings shall new songs demand. 
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ffiS. S. M. Bkddomb. 

Purposes on Beginning a New Year, 

1 My few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away ! 

How short the term of life appears, 
When past — ^but as a day ! 

2 A dark and cloudy day, 
Clouded by grief and sin ; 

A host of enemies without, 
Distressing fears within. 

3 Lord, through another year 
If thou permit ray stay, 

With diligence may I pursue 
The true and living way ! 



9M. 7s. M. J. Newtoh. 

Uncertainty of Life. New Year. 

1 See ! another year is gone ! 
Quickly have the seasons past ! 
This we enter now upon 
Will to many prove their last. 
Mercy hitherto has spared. 

But have mercies been improved 7 
Let us ask, Am I prepared. 
Should 1 be this year removed ? 

2 Some we now no longer see. 
Who their mortal race have run, 
Seemed as fair for life as we, 
When the former year begun. 
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Some — ^but who God only know*— 
Who are here assembled now, 
Ere the present year shall close, 
To the stroke of death must bow. 

3 If from guilt and sin set free 
By the knowledge of thy grace, 
Welcome, then, the call will be 
To depart and see thy face. 
To thy saints while here below, 
With new years new mercies come ; 
But the happiest year they know, 
Is the last that leads them home. 



BUS. 7s. M. .' ;;^J. Newton, f^ 3^ %^ . 
Swiftness of Time. New Year. I^^/^^T. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun ^ */ h?"^ 
Hasted through the former year, 

Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here ! 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little, none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 
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3 Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 
llVith eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And, when life's short tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. 



' * ~ For the opening or closing Year, 

"t^^ " ' 1 Great God ! we sing that mighty hand 

'/' 7 ' By which supported, still we stand : 

1,'^^* The opening year thy mercy shows ; 

» . That mercy crowns it till it close. 

'/ 7' 2 By day, by night, at home, abroad^ 

Still are we guarded by our God ; 
h 7^ ' juti^h ^y ^^^ incessant bounty fed, 
7, y6 >. r gy j^jg unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own : 
The future, all to us unknown. 

We to thy guardian care commit, 
And, peaceful, leave before thy feet 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 
Thou art our joy, and thou our rest; 

,^_ Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

6 Though death shall intermpt these songs, 
And seal m silence mortal tongues, 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In better worlds our souls shall boast. 
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MT« C. M. Browne. 

Jig/Cscfum^ o^ the Close of ike Year, ' / / - 

1 And now, my soul, another year 

Of my short life is past : 
I cannot long continue here ; 
And this may be my last. 

2 Part of my doubtful life is gone, 

Nor wiU return again ; 
And swift my fleeting moments run — 
The few which yet remain ! 

3 Awake, my soul ! with all thy care 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes — ^how sure, how fair, 
And what thy great concern? 

4 Now a new space of life begins, 

Set out afresh for heaven : ^^ ^ 

Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
Through Christ, so freely given. 

6 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 



MS. 8 & 7s. M. Bp. HoBin. 

Autumn Warnings. 

1 See the leaves around us falling, 
Dry and withered, to the ground ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling; 
In a sad and solemn sound : — 
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OCCASIONAL. 

2 ''Sons of Adam, (once in Eden, 

Where, like us, he blighted fiU,) 
Hear the lesson we are reading; 
Mark the awful truth we tell : 

3 '' Touth, on length of days presumingy 

Who the paths of pleasure tread^ 
Yiew us, late in beauty bloomings 
Numbered now among the dead. 

4 *' What though yet no losses griere you, 

Gay with health and many a graoe^ 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you ; 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

5 " Yearly in our course returning, 

Messengers of shortest stay. 
Thus we preach this truth concerning, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away." 

v^ 6 On the tree of life eternal, 

O let all our hopes be laid : 
This alone, forever vernal, 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 



* \.3> I . 



ff49, C. M. Christian PsALMur. 
Thomk%foT an ahmdant Harvut, 

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love ! 
How rich thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they mov6, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

3 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth 
And sent the early rain. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

8 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was thine: 
The plants in beauty grew : 
Thou gay'si refulgent suns to shine, 
And mild, refreshing dew. 

4 Th€M» various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway; ^. 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter, fails. 



S90. L. M. Watts. 
Sickness healed and Sorrow removed. Pb. SO. 

1 I witL extol thee, Lotd, on hi^ j 
At thy command diseases fly : 
Who but a God can speak and save 
Prom the dark borders of the grave) 



2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his, 
And tell how large his goodness is ; 
Let all your powers rejoice and bleM, 
While you record his holiness. 

3 His anger but a moment stavs ; 
His love is life and length of days : 
Though grief and tears the night emj^y. 
The morning star restores the joy* 
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ftffly SUfSi. OCCASIONAL. 

OSl. L. M. 6L KiPPis. 

ThamkMgvfDmg for National Proaperiijf. 

1 How rich thy gifts, almighty King ! 
From thee our puhlic blessings spring : 
The extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The treasures liberty bestows, 

The eternal joys the gospel shows, — 
All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues. 
To God we raise united songs. 

Here still may God in mercy reign ; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights maintain. 

, ,, / 5r.r. ^^^'-^!-"^il'.^. ' Mas. Sx^ 
' " _ . Thanksgiving for National Peace, Ps. 46. 

' ' 1 Great Ruler of the earth and skies, 

A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink tfie world, or bid it rise ; 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rush to arms. 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms. 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plam; 

3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their course, and bounds thdl 

power; 
Thy law the angry nations own. 
And noise and war are heard no more. 
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oeeiistoNAL. 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing; 
Sweet peace, with her what blessings fled ! 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 
Reviving commerce lifts h^ head. 

5 Hiou good, and wise, and righteous Lord ! 
All move subservient to thy will ; 

Both peace and war await thy word^ 
And thy sublime decrees fulfil. 

I 

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs ; 
Thy kind protection still implore : 

O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues. 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 

Ood the Delweret (f Nations. Ps. 44. 

1 O Lord, our fathers oft have UAA. 
A 7 ^ - In our attentive ears, 

\)r - Thy wonders in their days performed, 



J,?" 
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And elder times than theirs. 

2 'T WEus not their courage, nor their sword, 

To them salvation gave ; 
Nor strength, that from unequal force 
Their fainting troops could save : 

3 But thy right hand, and powerful ana, 

Whose succor they implored ; 
Thy presence with the favored race, 
Who thy great name adored. 

4 As thee their God our fathers owned^ 

Thou art our sovereign King : 
O therefore, as thou didst to them, 
To us deliverance bring. 
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ffS4L L. M. Aixnr. 
2%« Horrors of War. 

1 While sounds of war are heard aroun^ 
And death and ruin strew the ground ; 
To thee we look, on thee we call, 

The Parent and the Lord of all. 

2 Thou, who hast stamped on human kind 
The image of a heaven-bom mind, 
And in a Father's wide embrace 

Hast cherished all the kindred race ; 

3 Great God ! whose powerful hand can bind 
The raging waves, the furious wind, 

O bid the human tempest cease, 

And hush the maddening world to peace. 

4 With reverence may each hostile land 
Hear and obey that high command, 
Thy Son's blest errand from above — 
" My creatures, live in mutual love ! " 

SSSi. L. M. Flint. 

RemeTnbrance of our Fathers, 

1 In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 
That bound our goodly heritage. 
And safe beneath our sheltering vines 
Our youth is blest, and soothed our age. 

2 What thanks, O God, to thee are due. 
That thou didst plant our fathers here ; 
And watch and guard them as they grew, 
A vineyard to the planter dear. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

• 

3 The toils they bore, our ease have wrought ; 
Thfey sowed in tears — ^in joy we reap; *=* 
The birthright they so dearly bought 

We '11 guard, till we with them slmll deep. 

4 Thy kindness to our fathers shown, 
In weal and woe through all the past, 
Their grateful sons, O God, shall own. 
While here their name and race shall last 



SUM. L. M. Dym. ^^^'^^' 

PtibUc HumiUation. 

1 Great Pramer of unnumbered worlds, 
And whom unnumbered worlds adore i 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power : 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres, 
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea ; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 

3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid, 
To thee we raise the humble cry ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart, • 
Thine incense, a repentant sigh. 

4 O may our land, in this her hour. 
Confess thy hand, and bless the rod, 
By penitence make thee her friend, 
And find in thee a guardian God ! 

431 



in. 7fl, M, 61. Chkutuh Ps4uuir. ki/ 

F\fr Sahirday Evening, 

1 Safely through another week 
God bas brou^t us on our Wfty ; 
Ii9l us now a blessing seek 

C^ the approaching ^bbalb cby ; 
;. Df^y of all diie w^k the best. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies multiplied, each hour, 
Through the week our praise demand; 
Guarded by thy mighty power, 

Fed and guided by thy hand. 
From our worldly care set free, 
May we rest this night with thee, 

3 When the mom shall bid us risOi 
May we feel thy pleasure near ; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 
When we in thy house appear ; 
Blest may all our Sabbaths proYe> 
Till we join the church above. 

« 

BBS* lOs. M. MoMTSOMntx. 

Difath of a f^nt^t^ in Ms Prime, 

1 Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime, 
In full activity of zeal and power ; 

A Christian cannot die before his time. 

The Lord's appointment is the servai^rs hour. 

2 Go to the grave ; at noon from labor cease ; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest task is done; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, 
Soldier, go home ; with thee the fight is wcm. 
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3 Gro to the grave, for th^re thy Saviour Jay 
In destb'fl embraces, ^fe h^ rose or! ISS^ ; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. . , t 

4 Go to lh« grave i-^tio, tsk^ thy ^tt Above ; 
Be thy pnte spirit present With the Lbrd, 
Where thou for faith and hopehast petfi^t love, 
And open vision for the written word^ 



On the Death of 4m ag6d Mthi^er, 

1 SteVAWT of God, well dode ! 
Rest from thy loved etupldy j 

The battle fought, the victory W<fli, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 

2 The voice at midnight eimi^ 
He started up to hear ; 

A mortal arrow pierced Ms frstitti^— 
He felly but felt no fear. 

3 Tranquil amidst alarms, 
It found him on the fidd, 

▲ veteran slumbering on his amiil, 
Beneath hds red^ross shidld. 

4 The pains of death are past ; 
Labor and sorrow cease ; 

And, life's long warfare closed at last. 
His soul is found in peace. 

5 Soldier of Christ, well done ! 
Praise be thy new employ ; 

And while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 
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OCCASIONAL. 

' ffM* 78. M. ANOinmow. 

FunenU Hymn. 

1 Clat to clay, and dust to dust ! 
Let them mingle — ^for they must ! 
Give to earth the earthly clod, 
For the spirit 's fled to God. 

2 Never more shall midnight's damp 
Darken round this mortal lamp ; 
Never more shall noonday's glance 
Search this mortal countenance. 

3 Deep the pit, and cold the bed, 
Where the spoils of death are laid : 
Stiff the curtains, chill the gloom, 
Of man's melancholy tomb. 

4 Look aloft ! The spirit 's risen — 
Death cannot the soul imprison : 
'T is in heaven that spirits dwell, 
Glorious, though invisible. 

5 Thither let us turn our view ; 
Peace is there, and comfort too : 
There shall those we loved be fomii. 
Tracing joy's eternal round. 



SUPPLEMENTARY HYMNS, 



BY Bxv. hr. greenwood. 



^ 1/ 'l T-. - 



1-° //. 7 

S61. S. p. M. WAifT.. 

Gotn^ /# Church, Ps. 132. 

1 How pleased and blest was I 
To hear the people cry, 

" Come, let us seek our God to-day ! " 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal. 
We haste to Zion's hill. 

And there our vows and honors pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place. 
Adorned with wondrous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee round; 
In thee our tribes appear, 
Topray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyiul sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait. 

To bless the soul of every guest; 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest ! 
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S69. C. M. Watts. />'?• 



^ 7%e Qiwrch awr DeligJa and Safety, Ps. 97 

*^ 1 TPhb Lord of glory is my light, 

^ ' ^ And my salvation too ; 

^ ' God is my strength, nor will I fear 

'P^ Q .^maik^ What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires ; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy i^iQts, 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And the^e inquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rise and stormy apfiear, 

There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 



ff63. L. M . Watts. 
God^9! CoT^descension $q our WarsMf^ 
■ 3 ) L 1 Thy favors, Lord, surprise our soul$ ; 

if 77 - ^^^ ^^® Eternal dwell with usi 

'* ' ^ " What canst thou find beneath the poles. 

To tempt thy chariot downward thus? 

2 Great God ! what poor returns wq pay 
f\>r love so infinite as thinq ; 
Words are but air, and tongues but clay, 
But thy compassion 's all divine. 
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0M» L« M. Watts, /^a;. 
Qrat^vl and hmMe Pram, 

1 Uf to the Lord, who reigas on high, . 
And views the nations from afstr. 
Let everlasting praises fly, 

And tell how large his bounties are. 

2 God, that must stoop to view the skies, 
And bow to see what angels do, 
Down to our earth he casts his eyes, 
And bends his footsteps downward too. 

3 He overrules all mortal things, 
And manages our mean affairs ; 
On humble souls the King of kmgs 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 

4 O, could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 

To the third heaven our songs should riiei 
And teach the golden harps thy praise. 

MS. C. M. Watts. ;>/s 

The Greatness of God. Ps. 146. ' h'^/o.jo ^ 

1 Long as I live I '11 bless thy name, 

My King, my God of love ; 
My work and joy shall be the same. 
In the bright world above. 

2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown; 

And let his praise be great ; 
I '11 sing the honors of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

37* 437 



3 Fathers to sons-shall teach thy name, 

And children le^rn tjiy wa^ys ^ 

Ages to eome thy truth proclaim, 

And nations sound ihy praise. 

4 The world is manaeed by thy haodfl : 

Thy saints are ruled by love ; 
And thine eternal kingdom stands, 
Though rocks and hills remove. 



MS. C. M. Wat» y;y^ 

Psahn drfore Prayer, Ps. 95. 

1 SiNO to the Lord Jehovah's name, 

And in his strength rejoice : 
When his salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach his awM ttgbli 

And psalms of honor sing ; 
Hbe Lord 's a God of boundless mi^t^ 
Th(j vhole creation's King. 

3 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 

Lies in his spacious hand ; 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep. 
And where the hills must stand. 

4 Come, and with humble souls adoiet; 

Come^ kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace ! 
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THIS IfOBO's ]UY« 067, 0l|S« 

I ' ' ' I 
Bkakig of the Lord's JDtoy. -^? ^^//^' 

1 Blest day of God ! xaoe< cato> WOit Mgjit ! ^^' * y. 

The first and best of days j ^ . 7' ' 

: Tt^ laboHor's rest, the saint's delight ' 
The day of prayer aod praise 

2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine ; 

Pis rising thee did nuise, .. 

And made thee heavenly and divine, 
Beyond all other da3rs. 

3 The first fruits oft a blessing pi^Qve 

To all the sheaves behind; 
And they who do the Sabbat;);i loY^x 
A happy week will find, 

4 This day I must to Grod appear, 

For, Lord, the day is thine; 
Help me to spend it in thy fear, 
And thus to make it mine. 

088. C. M. Watts. 

(rod holy, just, and sovereign, 

1 How should the sons of Adam's rao8< 
Be pure before their God ! 
If he contend in righteousness^ 
We fall beneath bis rod. 

8 Mountains, by his almighty wratbt 
From their old seats are torn ; 
He shakes the earth from south to north, 
And all her pillars mourn. 
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009* DBTOUT AFFECTIONS. 

3 He bids the sun forbear to rise ; 

The obedient sun forbears ! 
His hand with sackcloth spreads this skies, 
And seals up all the stars. 

4 He walks upon the stormy sea : 

FUes on the stormy wind; 
There 's none can trace his wondrous way, 
Or his dark footsteps find. 



L. M. 61. Episcopal Cuii. 

^^"^y^' The Soul panting for God. Ps. i8. 

1 As, panting in the sultry beam. 
The hart desires the cooling stream, 
So to thy presence, Lord, I flee. 

So longs my soul, O God, for thee ; 
Athirst to taste thy living grace. 
And see thy glory, face to face. 

2 But rising griefs distress my soul, 
And tears on tears successive roll ; 
For many an evil voice is near. 

To chide my woe and mock my fear ; 

And silent memory weeps alone 

O'er hours of peace and gladness flown. 

• 

3 For I have walked the happy round 
That circles Zion's holy ground. 
And gladly swelled the choral lays 
That hymned my great Creator's praise. 
What time the hallowed arches rung . 
Responsive to the solemn song. 
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raVOUT AFFBCTIONS. fff^» 

4 Ah, why, by passing clouds oppressed, 
Should ytxing tbou^ts distrt<^ thy breast 1 
Turn, turn to Him, in every pain. 
Whom suppliants never sought in vain — 
Thy strength in joy's ecstatic day, 
Thy hope when joy has passed away. 

" ffV«. L. M. Drydbn, altend* V' 

^* Oreator Spirit, h/ whose aid,*^ i '' 

1 Oh ! Source of uncreated light I '^^ ' -^'^^ ' * 
By whom the worlds were raised from night j^ V' 
Come, visit every pious mind ; ^/%''^'J 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. // ^ ^ '^^ 

2 Plenteous m grace, descend from high} ^^K 77 



Rich in thy matchless energy; ^'^'^.u^ 

From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples worthy thee. 



'n 



3 Cleanse and refine our earthly 'p^ixts^ 
Inflame and sanctify our hearts, 
Our frailties help, our vice control, 
Submit the senses to the soul. 

4 Thrice holy Foimt ! thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Make us eternal truths receive, 

Aid us to live as we believe. 

6 Chase from our path each noxious fo^ 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
And, lest our feet should step astray. 
Protect and guide us in our way. 
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SSftm PBAYER. 

1%e Universal Prayer, 

1 Father of all ! in every age, 

In every clime adored, 
By saint, by savage, or by sage, 
The universal Lord ! 

2 Thou great First Cause ! least understood, 

Who all my sense confined, 
To know but this, — that thou art good, 
And that myself am blind ; 

3 What conscience dictates to be done, 

Or warns me not to do, 
This teach me, more than hell, to shun, 
That, more than heaven, pursue. 

4 If I am right, thy grace impart 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

5 Save me alike from foolish pride 

Or impious discontent. 
At aught thy wisdom has denied. 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 

6 Teach me to feel another's woe, 

To hide the fault I see ; 
That mercy I to others show. 
That mercy show to me. 

7 Mean though I am, (not wholly so, 

Since quickened by thy breath,) 
O, lead me, wheresoe'er I go, 
Through this day's life or death. 
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THE SCBIPTURB& ffTS* 

8 This day be bread and peace my lot ; 

But all beneath the sun 
Thou know' St if best bestowed or not ; 
And let thy will be done. 

9 To thee, whose temple is all space, 

Whose altar eartn, sea, skies, 
One chorus let all beings raise. 
All nature's incense rise. 



Sf9. L. M . 61. Christian Psalmist 
Constant Use of God's Word. 

1 When quiet in my house I sit, 
Thy Book be my companion still. 
My joy thy sayings to repeat. 
Talk o'er the records of thy will, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heartfelt word be mine. 

2 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast, 
While, trusting in my gracious Lord| 

1 sink in peaceful dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day ! 

3 Rising to sing my Father's praise, 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 
And let thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart and fill my toagua 
Fill all my life with purest love. 

And join me to the church above. 
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OTS. CHEISTMA^ BYMH. 



^^/^1 * Christmas Hymn. 



S78. G. M. E. Bt. SkARi. 






1 Calm on the listening ear of" night 
Gome heaven's melodious strainsi 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
^ * Her silver-mantled plains ! 



^7^ 



*** 



yT - 2 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 

Shed sacred glories thete ; ^ 

And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
^'^^^ Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy height^ 
.' ; The l^y-sixring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm. 
And Sharon waves, in solemn pttise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

6 " Glory to God !'' the sounding skies 
V( Loud with their anthems ying — = 

c^ / " Peace i6 the earth — good will to men, 
From' heaven's Eternal King ! " 

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 
The Saviour now is bom ! 
/V\ [Ti^ Anff bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 

Breaks the first Christmas mom. 
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THE COMING OF CHRIST. 474* 



W4. 78. M. /raBowRiH*. i^"^^^' 

JPor Advent or CkrUtmuu. l^ifc 3 / *^ j-. 

IjI Foice. Watchman ! tell us of the night; )C>-u^' ii^ • 

What its signs of promise ara» Y>wm/47 - 

24 Fofce. Traveller! o'er yon mountain's height ** Xy. 

See that glory-beaming star ! Xj-^'^f 

Ijl Foioe. Watchman ! does its beauteouB ray. \ ». 

Aught of hope or joy foretell 1 "^"^^ ^* V 

2fll Fotcc. Traveller! yes; it brings the day, ^"^^ ^^V^ 

Promised day of Israel ! / '-r'; t - 

111 Fotc6. Watchman ! ^ ^ * i^ ^, '^^ """ / ' 

2<< Foice. Traveller ! \ ^^^ ^* ^^»' ** X^- - ^. 

l«l FoJce. Watchman ! tell us of the night ; ' yr,//" r^,9,f^ 

Higher yet that star ascends. #X^1» W 

2d Voice, Traveller ! blessedness and light, /^^ l!,^ ] 

Peace and truth its course portends. y(^yy\ 
111 YfAce. Watchman ! will its beams alone ^ 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
2fll Ttice, Traveller ! ages are its own : 

See ! it bursts o'er all the earth. 
\si Voice. Watchman U ^^„ „^^ ,>„ ^,^ «,^ 
2d Voice. Traveller ! \ ^«^ *^® '^ ^^» ^' 



Isi Voice, Watchman ! tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
2d Voice. Travdler ! darkness takes its fli^t^ 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Isi Voice. Watchman ! let thy wanderings oaase; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
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S7S^ 076* CHRIST. 

2d Voice, Traveller ! lo ! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo ! the Son of God is come ! 
iMi Voice, Watchman ! ? Lo! the Prince of Peace, 
2d Voice. Traveller! S &c. 



BTS. L. M. Sir J. E. Smith. 
"jLo, it is I; be not afraid,^' 

1 When power divine in mortal form 
Hushed with a word the raging storm, 
In soothing accents Jesus said, 

" Lo, it is I ; be not afraid." 

2 So when in silence nature sleeps, 

And his lone watch the mourner keeps, 
One thought shall every pang remove — 
Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love. 

3 God calms the tumult and the storm ; 
He rules the seraph and the worm : 
No creature is by him forgot 

Of those who know, or know him not. 

4 And when the last dread hour shall comei 
While shuddering nature waits her doom, 
This voice shall wake the pious dead, 

" Lo, it is I ; be not afraid." 

ff76. C. M. /,^ ''>Watt8. /^ . ' v> 

Resurrection and Ascension of Christ 

1 HosANNA to the Prince of Light, 
That clothed himself in clay. 
Entered the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 
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CHRIST AND CHBISTUNITY. STt^ 

2 Death is no more the king of dread, 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 
He took the tyrant's sting away, 
And spoiled our hellish foes. 

3 See how the Conqueror mounts aloft^ 

And to his Father flies, 
With scars of honor in his flesh. 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 Bright angels, strike your loudest strings, 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praise. 

077* L. M. Keblb. /t?i.^*^2-, 

"Abide with us, for it is towards evening.*^ ^--^ ^ ^ -7 o . 

1 'T IS gone, that bright and orbed blaze, ''- / ^ , > 
Fast fading from our wistful gaze; ^'*, ^ ^, 7 ^ 
Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight ^' , ' '^> i' 
The last faint pulse of quivering light. 'K"^',!^ 

2 Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear ! /'»--,{ 
It is not night if thou be near : // « %,- 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise ni^/' ^ ' 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. ' ' ^ 7 - 

3 When the softriews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 

4 Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 
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S78) 979. CHRIST AND CH&ISTIANITY. 



'^/^J' ffT8. h. M. Wath. 

f ^''^ ' iShiA»0ltan dy ChriMt. P«. 8a. 

;i%rlM-H- 1 Salvation is forever nigh 
j^3 .s .tM»^ Tjje souls that fear and trust the Lord; 
y^ , And grace, descending from on high, 

^;^r. Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

* ^ '' ' 2 Now truth and honor shall abound ; 
Religion dwell on earth again, 
And heavenly influence bless the ground 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

3 His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to God ; 
Our wandering feet shall stray no morey 
But mark his steps and keep the road. 

fFTB. L. M. 61. Wesley. 

Helpleu, yet happy, 

1 O THOU, whose wise, paternal love 
Hath brought my active vigor down, 
Thy choice I thankfully approve, 
And^ prostrate at thy gracious throne, 
I offer up my life's remains, 

I choose the state my Gid ordains. 

2 Cast as a broken vessel by. 
Thy will I can no longer do ; 
Yet while a daily death I die. 

Thy power I may in weakness show; 

My patience may thy glory raise. 

My speechless woe proclaim thy praise. 

448 



DEVOTION. S99. tl81* 



ffSO. CM. Watt«. 

aUMed DevoUon, Ps. 89. 

1 God of my life, look gently down ; 

Behold the pains I feel ; 
But I am dumb before thy throne. 
Nor dare dispute thy will. 

2 Diseases are thy servants, Lord ; 

They come at thy conmiand; 
I '11 not attempt a murmuring word 
Against thy chastening hand. 

3 I 'm but a sojourner below, 

As all my fathers were ; 
May I be well prepared to go, 
When I the summons hear. 

4 But if my life be spared awhile, 

Before my last remove, 
Thy praise shall be my business still, 
And I '11 declare thy love. 



ffSl. P. M. Anonymous. 

Devotion and Virtue, 

1 Save me from my foes. 

Shield me, Lord, from harm, 
Let me safe repose 

On thy migbtv arm. 
Thou art God alone ; 

Those who seek thy heavenly face, 
Thou wilt bless, and they shall own 
Thy matchless grace. 
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Sing his great and vondiooi lon^ 
Who ere loa^ •hoU piaiie hia Bame 
With aaiots above. 

3 Xjst my &ith aud love 

With my years increase ; 
Let BM never ro;% 

From the paths uf peace ; 
But through life display 

Holy deeds and actions pure, 
T^t, when life has passed away, 
May bliss be sure. 



989. L. M. Watts. 
Mm't Bii>rtality md God's EltnUty. Pe. IM. 

1 It is the Lord onr Father's hand 
Weakens our strength amidst the race : 
Disease and death, at his command, 
Arrest os and cut short our days. 

2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our sun go down at noon; 
Thy years are one eternal day, 
And mitst thy children die so soon? 



MOURNING AND CONSOLATION. 

4 'T wan he this earth^s foundation laid; 
Heaven is the building of his hand; 

This earth grows old, these heavens shall fade. 
And all be changed at his command. 

5 Tlie starry curtains of the sky, 
Like ^rments, shall be laid aside ; 

But still thy thrcme stands firm and higli ; 
Thy church forever must abide. 

6 Before thy face thy church shall Uv^, 
And on thy throne thy children reign;' 
This dying world shall they survive, 
And the dead saints be raised aga^)^ 



C. M. /?'? Watts. 
Prayer &fthe Prisoner, Ps. 102. 

1 Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face. 

But answer lest I die ; 
Hast thou not built a throne of grace, 
To hear when sinners cry? 

2 As on some lonely building^s top, 

The sparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tents of joy and bopei 
I sit and grieve alone. 

3 My locks like withered leaves apipear ; 

And life's declining light 
Grows faint, as evening shadows are. 
That vanish into night. 

4 But thou forever art the same, 

O my eternal God ; 
Ages to come shall know thy naiai,'^ i-^ 
And spread thy irarlpB abnmd. . 



SSA^ffSff* THE AGED. 

6 Thou wilt arise, and show thy fiuse; 
Nor will my Lord delay, 
Beyond th' appointed hour of grace, 
That long-expected day. 

6 He hears his saints, he knows their cry, 
And, by mysterious ways. 
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die. 
And fills their tongues with praise. 

. ff84. C. M. Watts. 

The Hope of the Aged. Ps. 71. 

1 My God, my everlasting hope, 

I live upon thy truth ; 
Thine hands have held my childhood up. 
And strengthened all my youth. 

2 Still has my life new wonders seen, 

Repeated every year : 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

3 Cast me not off when strength declines, ., 

When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy glory shine, 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

ffSS. 7s. M. Pops. 

The Dying Christian to his Soul, 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame. 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss of djring ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strifo, 
And let me languish into life. 
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MOSNIifQ AMD IVSIOMO. S86, SS7* 

2 ■urk! tb«f whisper! angdfiMf, 
"Sister spirit, come away." 
What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sig^t, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath 1 
Tell me, my soul, can this be cleath? 

3 The world recedes ; it disappears ] 
Heaven opens on my eyes ; my eari 
With sounds seraphic ring. 

Lend, lend your wings ! I moimt, I hjl 
O grave, where is thy victory 7 
O death, where is thy sting? 



ffM* P. M. ANONTMOUt. 

Morning. 

1 Father of mercies ! when the day is daiimitlgy 

Then will I pay my vows to thee j 
Like incense waf^d on the breath of luorjtiingi 
My heart-felt praise to Heaven shall be. 

2 Tes, thou art near me ; sleeping or wakiilgy 

Still doth thy care unchanged remaifi; 
If ever I wander, thy ways rorsaking, 
O lead me gently back again. 



SS7. Li. M. Non. 

Nighty on the Sea-side^ or at Sea, 

When restless on my bed I lie. 
Still courting sleep, which still will Hf^ 
Then shall reflection's brighter pow«r 
lUume the lone and midnight hour. 
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ffSS. MOBiaNG AND STIlfllie. 

2 If hinged the breeze, and calm the tijby 
Soft will the stream of memory glide; 
And all the past, a gentle train, 
Waked by remembrance, live again. 

3 If loud the wind, the tempest high, 
And darkness wraps the sullen sky, 
I muse on life's tempestuous sea, 
And sigh, O Lord, to come to thee. 

4 Tossed on the deep and swelling wave, 
O mark my trembling soul, and save ; 
Give to my mind that harbor near. 
Where thou wilt chase each grief and fear. 

088. L. M. Bp.Ksmh. 

Midnight. 

1 My God, I now from sleep awake ; 
The sole possession of me take ; 
From midnight terrors me secure. 

And guard my heart from thoughts impure. 

2 Blest angels, while we silent lie, 
Tou hallelujahs sing on high ; 
You joyful hymn the Ever-blest, 
Before the throne, and never rest. 

3 I with your choir celestial join. 
In offering up a hymn divine ; 
With you in heaven I hope to dwell, 
And bid the night and world farewell. 

4 O may I always ready stand, 
With my lamp burning in my hand; 
May I in sight of heaven rejoice, 
Whene'et I hear the Bridegroom's voice. 
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MOENING AND SyiNINe. ff89, tl90« 

6 Blest Jesus, thou, on heaven intent, 
Whole nights hast in devotion sp^il; 
But I, frail creature, soon am tired, 
And all my zeal is soon expired. 

6 Shine on me, Lord, new life impart, 
Frei^ ardors kindle in my heart : 
One ray of thy all-quickening light 
Dispels the sloth and clouds of night. 



ff89« JL. M. PlERPONT. 

Morning Hymn. For a Child. 

1 O God, I thank thee that the night 
In peace and i^est hath passed away; 
And that I see, in this fair light, 

My Father's smile, that makes it day. 

2 Be ihou my Guide, and let me live 
As under thine all-seeing eye ; 
Supply my wants, my sins forgive, 
And make me happy when I cue. 

ffDO. L. M. Pmrpont. ' ' 

Evening Hymn. For a Child. 

1 Another day its course hath run, 
And still, O God, thy child is blest ; 
For thou hast been by day my sun, 
And thou wilt be by night my rest. 

2 Sweet sleep descends, my eyes to cIo86; 
And now, when all the world is still/ 

I give my body to repose, — 
My spirit to my Father's will 

4M 



091, W9m CBILP'S PRAYBX. 

6/61.. All, C. M. Amqvt; 

1 Lord, teach a little child to pray, 

And O, accept my prayer 1 
Thou canst hear all Uie words I say, 
Fof thou art everywhere. 

2 A little sparrow cannot fall 

Unnoticed, Lord, by thee; 
And though I am so young and smaJ, 
Thou dost take care of me. 

3 Teach me to do whate'er is right, 

And when I sin, forgive ; 
And make it still my chief delight 
To love thee while I live. 



<W9. L. M. AHOHTifwrs. 

Smtday Morning. For a OM, 

\ Called by the Sabbath bells away, 
Unto thy holy temple, Lord, 
I '11 go, with willing mind to pray^ 
To praise thy name, and hear thy word. 

2 O sacred day of peace and joy, 
Thy hours are ever dear to me; 
Ne'er may a sinful thought destroy 
The holy calm I find in thee. 

3 9ettr are thy peaceful hours to m^ 
For God has given them in his love, 
To tell how calmi how blest shall bci 
The endless day of heaven above. 



FBATBR. MB. S9J. 



L. M» AvoNTMoai. 

Sundojf Evening, Ftnr a Child. 

1 Again we ' ve seen the Sabbath day. 
And heard of Jesus and of heaven ; 
We thank thee, Father, and we pray 
That this day's sins may be forgiven. 

2 May all we heard and understood 

Be well remembered through the week, 
And help to make us wise and good, 
More humble, diligent and meek. 



ff04U C M. M /^MbNTOOMUT. ^ , 

1 PBATEa is the soul's sincere desire, h*tljr- 

Uttered or unexpressed ; /.» / y^ >j^^ 

The motion of a hidden fire, /,^^/^'^y^ 

That trembles in the breast. ^- 

2 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

3. The saints in prayer appear as one 
In word, and deed, and mind ; 
While, with the Father and the Son, 
Sweet fellowship they find.7 

4 O thou by whom we come to God, 
The life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 
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ffOff. HM. DOMBSTIC WORSHIP. 



ana. 8 & 7s. M. c wmm. 

For Domeshc Worship, 

1 Peace be to this habitation ; 

Peace to all that dweJl therein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin ; 
Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver , 

Peace, to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace divine, that lasts forever ; 

Peace, that comes from God alone. 

^^77- 2 Jesus, Prince of Peace, be near us; 

Fix in all our hearts thy home; 
With thy gracious presence cheer us ; 

Let thy sacred kingdom come ; 
Raise to heaven our expectation, 

Give our favored souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation, 

In the realms of bliss above. 



1^- 






C. M. Watts, lyi 9 
Pious Education of Children, Ps. 78. 

o/i.,^^- 1 Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which, in our younger years, we saw. 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He bids us make his glories known ; 
His works of power and grace : 
And we '11 convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 
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MARRIAGE HYMN. 8117, tfOA> 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 

And they again to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone 

Their hope securely stands. 
That they may ne'er forget his worki; 
But practise his commands. 



SWm L. M. Mrs. Barbauld. / 7yJ . 

Mcnritige Hymn, 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds ! 

How swift the heavenly course they ran, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes axe 
one! 

2 To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous love, what holy fear ! 
How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse firom sin I 

3 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
When nature droops her sickening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy — ^because of love. 

098. L. M. Watts. 

The Hosanna of Children, Ps. 8. 

1 Alkdohty Ruler of the skies, 
Through the wide earth thy name is spread ; 
And thine eternal glories rise 
O'er all the heavens thy hands have made. 
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StOOj 600* DEVOTION. 

2 To thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honor raise ; 

And babes, with uninstructed tongue^ 
Declare the wonders of thy praise. 

3 Children amidst thy temples throng 
To see their great Redeemer's face ; 
The Son of David is their song, 
And young hosannas fill the place. 

009. P. M. H. Wars, Jinr. 
Prayer at Morning and Eoening, 

1 To prayer, to prayer ! for the morning breakS} 
Ana earth in her Maker's smiles awakes. 
His light is on all below and above-*- 

The light of gladness, and life, and love. 
0> then, on the breath of this early air, 
Send upward the incense of grateiul prayer. 

2 To prayer ! for the glorious sun is gone. 
And the gathering darkness of night comes on. 
Like a curtain from God's kind hand it flows 
To shade the couch where his children repose. 
Then kneel, while the watching stars are bright, 
And give your last thoughts to the Guar<uan 

of night. 



-: 1^ 



6M. C. M. 61. CoNDBjt. 

On the Sea Shore. 

"•■ - . 1 Beyond, beyond that boundless sea, 
^o x^^ Above that dome of sky, 

J 1 ' ^ Farther than thought itself can flee, 

I ^^' / ^ Thy dwelling is on high ; 

Tet dear the awful thought to me, 
That thou, my God, art nigh. 
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EVENING WORSHIP. ^ 4101 • 

2 We hear thy voice when thtmders roll 

Through the wide fields of air ; 
The waves obey thy dread control ; 

Yet still thou art not there. 
Where shall I find Him, O my soul, 

Who yet is everywhere? 

3 O, not in circling depth, or height, 

But in the conscious breast, 
Present to faith, though veiled from sig^t, 

There does his spirit rest. 
O come, thou Presence Infinite, 

And make thy creature blest. 

001 • L. M. BOWRINO. 

Sleep, 

1 Revthno sleep ! thy sheltering wing 
Is o'er the couch of labor spread ; 
Sweet minister, unearthly thing. 
That hovers round the tired one's head. 

2 As calm and cold as mortal clay 
When life is fled, earth soundly sleeps, 
When evening veils the eye of day, 
And darkness rules the ocean deeps. 

3 O, then, thy spirit, Lord, anew 
Enkindles strength in sleeping men ; 
It falls as falls die evening dew, 
And life's sad waste repairs again. 

4 Be nature's gentle slumbers mine ; 
And lead me gently to the last ; 
Until I hear thy voice divine, 

" Awake ! for death's dark night is passed,'' 
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rONERAL ffYMNS. 



At a Punera!, 

1 UNtnsL thy bosom, faithful ta&ib 1 
Take this new ireasiare to thy trmsl, 
And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in thy dust 

8 Nor pain, nor gtief^ nor lanxious haix 

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal wood 
Can reach the peaceful sleepeisbere, ^ 
U . u. While angels watch ^ tSK>fc rsposa Kc.\ 

3 So Jesus slept; God's dying Son 

Passed through the grave, and blessed the 
bed;/ ^ 

/2est,^aear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the skade. 

4 Break from his throne, ilhistricms mom ! 
Attend, O earth, his soveretgtt ^«^rord? 
Restore thy trust ! ti^ glorious form ; 
Shall thfia iftgflei to meet the Lord. 



TlMn...w^. . 



eos. p. M. MojiMf. 

At a Funeral, 

1 Brother, thou art gone before us, 

And thy saintly soul is flown 
Where tears are wiped from every ej^ 

And sorrow is unknown : 
From the burden of the (tesh, 

And from care and feaac released. 
Where the wicked cease from trotibli&gi 

And the weary are at rtst 
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n^T OF ACCOURT. 

2 Sin can never taint thee now, 

Nor doubt thy faith assail, 
Nor thy meek trust in Jesus Christ 

And the Holy Spirit fail : 
And there thou'rt sure to meet thd go«d, 

Whom on earth thou lovedst best. 
Where the wicked cease from troubiing, 

And the weary are at rest. 

S ** Earth to earth/* and * ' dust to da«t,** 

The solemn priest hath said ; 
So we lay the turf above thee now, 

And we seal thy narrow bed : 
But thy spirit, brother ! soaxs away 

Among the faithful blest, 
Where the wicked cease from troublingi 

And the weary are at rest. 

004. L. M. "^R Waia« Scott, f ^-^ ^ 

ThB Last Day, 

1 That day of wrath, that dreadfal day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay 1 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll. 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead I-« 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 
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, 600* SOLBMN ADMONITIONS. 



609. 7s. M. Willard'sCol 
Peacemakers are Odldren of God, 

1 LfO, they come from east and west ; 
Come to enjoy the heavenly rest : 
North and south, in hliss complete, 
Round the eternal altar meet. 

2 Countless host ! how great ! how blest ! 
Wondrous joy, and peace, and rest ! 
What shall fit us, Ix>rd, for this 7 

Fit our souls for heavenly bliss 1 

3 Peace on earth, and peace alone ; 
Peace, which makes all churches one ; 
Peace, the fruit of Christian love, 
Fits the soul for peace above. 



606. C. M. Watts. 

Death of Kindred improved, 

1 Must friends and kindred drop and die % 

Must helpers be withdrawn ? 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye, 
Counts up our comfoits gone ? 

2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God, 

Our helper and our friend ; 
Nor leave us, in this dangerous road. 
Till all our trials end. 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ! 
While love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead. 
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WAUCINQ WITH fliei^ OWf^ 

4 Let us be weaned from all below j 
Let hope our grief dispel ; 
Death will invite our souls to go 
Where our best kindred dwell. 

Walking wm God, ^[ ^^^ ,^^^ ^9^ 

1 O FOR a olcKier walk with Gkid, ' ». ' 

A oalm and heavenly frame, / ' / • 

A light to shine upon the road U'^vj 7' -^*.^' 

Tibial leads me to the Lamb I * ^ « 

2 What peaceful hours I onoe enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they hare left an aching roid 
The worid can never filL 

3 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast. 



4 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with Oodj 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads mo to the Lamb. 
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608, 600* TRIUMPH OYER DEATH. 

608. C. M. Watw. ly^f . 

Victory aver Death. 

1 O FOR an overcoming faith, 
To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monster Death, 
And all his frightful powers ! 

S Joyful, with all the strength I haye. 
My quivering lips should sing, 
" Where is thy boasted victory, grave? 
^ And where the monster's stmg?'' 

3 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors while we die. 
Through Christ, our living Head. 

l"". -f HOD. 8 &j 7s. M. BlCKERSTBTR. 

^- ; . ....>:<- ' ■■ • Closing Hymn. 

\^n , 1 Israel's Shepherd, guide me, feed me, 
* ' ' Through my pilgrimage below, 

And beside the waters lead me. 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 

1^/ ^7 - 2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever, 
i.y;iv.L;.i3<-v- Meekly kneeling, 1 implore; 
V • ' ■ * -I have found thee, and would never, 

Never wander from thee more. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 



I. Common Metre. 

To Thee, whose temple is all space ; 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies; 
One chonis let all beings raise. 

All nature's incense rise. 

II. Long Metre. ^^H^ ' ' ^'^ ^ 

Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till thou art here as there obeyed. 

III. Short Metre. 

To God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
I^et all who dwell below the skies 
Their grateful praises sing. 

IV. HaUelujah Metre. 

Now to the King of Heaven 
Your cheerful voices raise ; 
To him be glory given. 
Power, majesty and praise. 

Wide as he reigns, 

His name be sung, 

By every tongue. 

In endless strains. 



mXOLOQIBS. 

V. Seven Syllable Metre. 

All who vital breath enjoy, 
In God's praise thai breath employ, 
And in one great chorus join ; 
Praise, O praise the name divine. 

VI. Ten Syllable Metre. 

Burst into praise, my soul ! all nature join ! 
Angels and men in harmony combine ; 
While human years are measured by the sun, 
And while eternity its course shall run. 

Vn. Eleven Syllable Metre. 

Comb, let us adore Him, come, bow at his feet ; 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet; 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 



It WM thonght unnecessary to give Doxologies in any other than 
the above simple metres. An easy transition may be made from 
other metres into one of these. The Long Metre Doxology may be 
rang with a hymn in Long Metre Six Lines ; the Seven Syllable 
Metre Doxology may be sung with a h3rmn in Eight and Seven SyU 
labia Metre ; and so on, according to the taste and discretion of th« 
Minifter or Choir. 
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